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P R E F A C E. 

A Great part of the poetical works of Mr. 
Shenstone^ particularly his Elegies and 
Paftorals, are (as he himfelf exprefles it) " The 
exa6t tranfcripts of the fituation of his own 
mind ;'' and abound in frequent allufions to his 
own place^ the beautiful fcene of his retirement 
froni the world* Exclufively therefore of our 
natural curiofity to be acquainted with the 
hiftory of an author, whofc works we perufe with 
pleafure, fome (hort account of Mr. S h e n s t o n e's 
peribnal chara<5ter, and fituation in life, may not 
only be agreeable, but abfolutely neceflary, to 
the reader j ' as it is impoffible he fhould enter 
into the true Ipirit of his writings, if he is en- 
tirely ignorant of thofe circumftances of his life, 
which fbmctimes fo greatly influenced his re- 
fledions. 

I could wiih however that this tafk had been 
allotted to fbmc perfon capable of performing it 
in that maft^rly m^ner which the fubjed fo 
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ji PREFACE. 

well dcfcrves. To confefs the truth, it was 
chiefly to prevent bis remains from falling into 
the hands of any ope ^ill Icfs qualified to do 
hiip juftice, that I have unwillingly ventured to 
undertake the publication of them myfelf« 

Mn Shenstone was the elddl fon of a 
plain uneducated country gefitleman in Shrop- 
shire, who farmed his own eftate. The father, 
fenfible of bis fon's extraordinary capacity/ re*^ 
folved to give him a learned education, and 
fent him a commoner to PsMBiROKE College 
in Oxford, defigning him for the church : but 
tho' ^ he had the mof): aweful notions of the 
wifdom, power, and goodnefs of God, he never 
could be perfuaded to enter into orders. In 
his private opinions he adhered to no particular 
fefi;, and hated all religious difputes. But 
whatever were his own fentiments, he always 
fljewed great tendernefs to thofe, who differed 
from him. Tendernefs, indeed, in ewry fenfc 
of the word, was his peculiar characlcriftic j 
his friends, his domeftics, his poor neighbours, 
all d^jly experienced his benevolent turn of mind. 
Indeed, this virtue in him was often carried to 
fi^cji. tKC^{99 that it fometimes bordered upon 
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weaknefi : jet if he was convinced that any of 
thole ranked amongft the number of his friends^ 
had treated him ungeneroufly^ he was not eafily 
reconciled* He ufed a maxim^ however, on fuch 
occafiont, which is worthy of being obferved 
and imitated j '' I never (faid he) will be a 
revengeful enemy } but I cannot, it is not in my 
nature, to be half a friend/* He was in hift 
temper quite unfbipicious ; but if fufpiclon was 
once awakened in him, it was not laid afleep 
again without difficulty. 

He was no oeconomifl > the generofity of his 
temper prevented him from paying a proper 
regard to the ufe of money : he exceeded there- 
fore the bounds of his paternal fortune, which 
before he died was ConfiderabTy encumbered. But 
when one recoUedts the perfect paradife he had 
raifed around him, the hofpitality with which 
he lived, his great indulgence to his fervants, 
his charities to the indigent, and all done with 
an eflate not more than three hundred pounds 
a year, one fhould rather be led to wonder that 
he left any thing behind him, than to blame 
his want of (Economy. He left however more 
than fufficient to pay all his debts; and by his 
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iv PREFACE. 

Will appropriated his whole eftatc for that pur-^ 
pofe. 

It was perhaps from fomc confiderations on 
the narrownef3 of his fortune, that he forbore 
to marry; for he was no enemy to wedlock, 
had a high opinion of many among the fair fex, 
was fond of their fociety, and no ftranger to the 
tendereft impreffions. One, which he received 
in his youth, was with difficulty furmounted. 
The lady was the fubjed of that fweet paftpral, 
in four parts, which has been fb univerfally 
admired; and which, one would have thought, 
muft have fubdued the loftieft heart, and fof-' 
tened the moft obdurate. 

His perfbn, as to height, was above the 
middle ftature, but largely and rather inelegant- 
ly formed : his face feemed plain till you con- 
verfed with him, and then it grew very pleafing. 
In his drefs he was negligent, evqn to a fault ; 
though when young, at the univerfity, he was 
accounted a Bkau. He wore his own hair, 
which was quite grey very early, in a par- 
ticular manner ; not from any afFedlation of An- 
gularity, but from a maxim he had laid down, that 

without 
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without too flavifli a regard to fafhion, every 
one Should drefs iii a manner moil fuitable to his 
own perfbn and figure. In ihort^ his faults 
were only little blemiflics, thrown in by nature^ 
as it were on purpofe to prevent him from rifing 
too much above that level of imperfe&ion al- 
lotted to humanity. 

His charader as a writer wfll be diftinguifhed 
by fimplicity with elegance, and genius with 
corrednefs. He had a fublimity equal to the 
higheft attempts ; yet from the indolence of his 
temper, he chofe rather to amufe himfelf in 
culling flowers at the foot of themount, than to 
take the trouble of climbing the more arduous 
fteeps of Par n a s s u s . But whenever he was dif- 
pofed to rife, his fteps, tho* natural, were noble, 
and always well fupported. In the tendernefs 
of elegiac poetry he hath not been excelled ; in 
the fimplicity of pafl:oral, one may venture to lay 
he had very few equals. Of great fenfibility 
himfelf, he never failed to engage the hearts 
of his readers : and amidft the nicefi: attention 
to the harmony of his numbers, he always took 
care to exprefs with propriety the fentiments 
of an elegant nxind^ In all his writings, his 
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^reateft diificult^f was to pleafe himfelf. lie?' 
member a pafBige in one of his letters^ where^ 
ipeaking of his lore fongs, he fays — *^ Some 
were written on occaiions a good deal ima^^ 
ginary^ others not fai and the reafon there 
y are fo many isi that I wanted to wtito oks 
** good fong, and could never pleait fliyfetf*** 
It was this diffidence which occ&fioned him to 
ihrow afide miany of his pieces before he had 
heftowed upon them his laik touches. I havfc 
fupprei&d feveral on this account; and if atmong 
ihofe which I have feleded, there fhotild be 
difcovered fimie little want of his finiAsing 
poUfhv I hope it will be attributed to this caufe, 
and of courle be excufed: yet I flatty myfelf 
there will always appear ibmething well worthy 
of having been preierved. And though I was 
afraid of infecting what might ii^ure the cha-^ 
ra<3:er of my friend^ yet as the flcetches c£ a 
great mailer are always valuabkjr I was un^ 
willing the public ihoidd lofe any thing material 
of fa accomfdKhed a writer. In this dit^^nma 
it will eafily be conceived thttt* the ta£k I bad to 
perform would become ftimewhat difficult. How 
J. have acquitted myfelf»< the public muft judges 
Nothingi^ however^ ipxcept what he had aU 

ready 
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ready ptftblilhcdi, has been admitted wlthottt the 
advice of his moft judicious ftiends^ nothmg 
altered^ without their particular concuttencc. 
It is ini^(^^Ie ta plea& erery one; but *tis 
h(^ci that no reader wsH be £> unreafbnable^ as 
to im^gmt that the author wrote &Ady for his^ 
amulhineot: his talents were various i and 
thoughi it may perhaps be aHoWed that his ex- 
cellence chiefly appeared in ful^eds of tendemefs 
and iimfdicity 9 y^t he £reqaently condefcended' 
to trifle with thofe cf humour and drcdiery : 
thefe^ iodecd^ he himfelf in fome meafuie de« 
graded by die tide which he gave* them of Le- 
viTiEs: but had they been entirely rgeffced, 
the public would have been deprived of fbme 
Jeux d'espbits, excellent in their kind^ and 
Mr« Sh£N8Toks*s charader as a writer wodd 
ha^e been but imperfedly exhibited. 

But the tsalbntaof ftfe. Shbnstonb were not 
confined merely to poetryj his chara&er, as a 
map of clear judgmenty and deep penetration^ 
will befl: appear from his ffrofi^ works* It is 
there we muft fearch for the acutenefs of his 

« 

underilanding, and his profound knowledge of 
the human heart. It is to be lamented indeed, 
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tint fome things hfere are unfinifhed^ and can 
be regarded only as fragments : many are left as 
fingle thoughtSf but whichy like jjie {parks of 
diamonds^ ibew the richnefe of the mine to 
which they belong ; or like the foot of a Her- 
cules, difcover the uncommoti ftrength, and 
extraordinary dimenfions of that hero. I have 
no apprehenfion of incurring blame from any 
one, for preferving thefe valuable remains : they 
will difcover to every reader, the author's fen- 
timcnts on fcveral important fiibjefts. And*' 
there can be very few, io whom they will not 
impart many thoughts, which they would never 
perhaps have /been able to draw from the 
fource of their own refleffcions. 

But I believe little need be faid to recommend 
the writings of this gentleman to public atten- 
tion. His character is already fufficiently efta- 
Uifhed.. And if he be not imured by the in-' 
ability of his editor, there, is no doubt but he 
will ever maintain an eminent ilation among 
the beft of our EngUHi writers. 



R. DODSiEY. 
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Tantiim inter denial umbrofa cacamina^ fagot 

Aifi'dtie veniebat ; ibi hsec incondita, folu^, 

Montibus et iilvis ftudio jaftabat inanil Vxnc* 
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ELEGY. 



/T is obfervahky that difcourfes prefixed td 
poetry are contrived very frequently to inculcate 
fucb tetfets as may exki^it the performance to the 
greatefi advantage. The fabric is very commonly 
raifed in the firft place, and the meafuresj by which we 
are to judge of its merits itre afterwards adjufied. 

There have been few rules given us by the critics 
CKncjsrning tM ftruSlure of elegiac poetry ; and far 
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4 A Prefatory Essay ok ELEGY. 

be it from the author of the following trifles^ to dig-^ 
nify his own opinions with that denomination. He 
would only intimate the great variety of fubjefts, and 
the different * flylcs in which the writers of elegy 
have hitherto indulged themfelves^ and endeavour to 
fhield the following ones by the latitude of their ex- 
ample. 

If we conjider the etymology of the -f word, the 
epithet which J Horace gives it^ or the confejjion 
which § Ovid makes concerning it, I think we may 
concUide thus much however ; that elegy, in its true 
and genuine acceptation, includes a tender and que- 
rulous idea : that it looks upon this as its peculiar 
charaSleriJiic, and fo long as this is thoroughly fuf 
tained, admits of a variety of fubjeSts ; which by its 
manner of treating them, it renders its own. It 
throws its melancholy ftolc over pretty different ob- 
je5ls •, whicjp, like the dreffes at a funeral proceffion, 
. gives them all a kind of folemn and uniform appear- 

m 

ance. 

^ - 

// is probable that elegies were written at firft up- 
on the death ^intimate friends and near relations \ 

• This cfHty was written near twenty years ago. 
t i'Kiyitf, €-p^ticulam dolendu 
X Miierabiles elcg08. Hor« 

§ Heu nimis ex vero nunc tibi nomen erit. 

Ovid, dc Mortc Tibulli. 

celebrated 
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celebrated beauties, or favourite miftrefles 5 bene- 
ficent governors and illuftrious men : one may add 
perhaps^ of all thofe^ who are placed by ViRcit in 
ibe laurel-grove of bis Elyftum^ {Fide HurdV 
Dijfertation on HoraceV Epijile) 

Quique fui memores alios fccere merendo. 

After tbefe fuhjeSls were fufficiently exbauftedj and 
tbe feverity of fate difplayed in the moft affecting in- 
Jiances^ tbe poets fougbt occafion to vary tbeir com- 
plaints ; and the next tender fpecies of forrow that 
prefented itfelfy was tbe grief of abfent or neglefted 
lovers. And this indulgence might be indeed allowed 
them ; but with this they were not contented, They 
bad obtained a fmall corner in tbe province of love^ 
and they took advantagCy from thence^ to over-run 
tbe whole territory. They fung its fpoilsj triumphs^ 
ruationSy and rejoicings *, ax well as the captivity and 
exequies that attended it. They gave the name of elegy 
to tbeir pleafantries as well as lamentations ; V/7/ at 
lajiy through their abundant fondnefs for the myrtle, 
they forgot that the cyprefs was xhtir peculiar garland. 

In this it is probable they deviated from tbe original 
defign of elegy \ and it fbould feem^ that any kind of 
fubjeSiSy treated in fuch a manner as to diffufe a pleajing 

• Plcite lo Paean, & lo bis dicite Paeau. Ovid. 
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fheldhchotyy thighi far ieiter defirve the name, than 
the facetious mirth and Uhrfine fejlivity of the fuc- 
cefsful votaries of love. 

» 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion which may 
fecm perhaps introduced to favour the following per^ 
formdlfice^ it may not he improper to examine into the . 
ufe and end of elegy, ^he moft important end of all 
poetry i^ to encourage virtue. Epic and tragedy 
€hiefy recommend the j^ublic virtues ; elegy is of a 
jpecies which iUufirates 'and endears the private. 
'^here is a truly virtuous pleafure connected 'with memy 
pe'njtve contetHplatidnst, 'tvhich it is the province and 
excelleniy of ekgy to enforce. This, by prefentiirg 
fuitahlt ideas^ has difcovered Jweets in mdahchbly 
ivhich we could not find in mirth ; and has led us 
with fuccefs to the dujly Urn, when we could draw 
no pleafure from the fparkKng bowl j as paficral 
conveys ah .idea of Jimplicity and innocence^ it 
is th particular the tdjk and merit of eleQ to fhew 
the innocence and Jimplicity of rural life to ad- 
vantage \ and thaty in a way difiinSl from pafboral, 
as miich as the plain hut judicious landlord may he 
imagined to furpafs his tenant both in dignity and 
tinderftanding. //' Jhould* alfo tend to elevate the ' 
inore 'tranquil virtues of humility, difintereflednefs, 
fimpKctty, and innocence : but then there is a de- 
gree of elegance and refinementy no way inconjifient 
vith thefe rural virtues j and that raifes elegy alove 

that 
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-that merum rus, that tmpolifhed rufiicity^ witch 
has grven our paftoral writers their higheft reputation. 

fi^ealth and Jflendor will never want their proper 
HDeight : the danger /j, left they Jbould too much pre- 
ponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which throws 
its chief influence into the otl^er fcale^ that magnifies 
the fweets of liberty and independence^ that endears 
the houeft delights of Icve and friendjhip^ that cdc- 
brates the glory <?f a good name after deaths that ridt- 
<ules the futile arrogance of hirth^ that recommends 
the innocent amufement of letters^ and infenjibly pre- 
pares the mind for that humanity it inculcates, fuch 
a kind of poetry may chance to pkafe ; and if it 
pleafe^ fbould feem to he of fervice. 

As to the flyle of elegy ^ it may ie weil enough de- 
termined from what has gone before. It fhould imi- 
tate the voice and language of grief \ or if a met a-' 
pbor j>f drefs be more agreeable^ it fhould be Jimple 
and diffufe^ and flowing as a mourner*s veil. A ver- 
Jification therefore is defireable^ wbicbj by indulging 
a free and unconjirained expreffion^ may admit of that 
fimplicity which elegy requires. 

Heroic metre^ with alternate rhime^ feems well 
enough adapted to this fpecies of poetry ; and^ how- 
ever exceptionable upon other occajions^ its inconve- 
niences appear to lofe their weight in fhorter elegies ; 
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8 A PRiyATORY Essay on ELEGY. 

and its advantages feem to acquire an additional im^ 
par tame. The world has an admirable example of its- 
beauty in a colleSion of elegies * not long Jince pub- 
lifhed ; the product of a gentleman of the moft exaSf 
tafte^ and wbofe untimely death merits all the tears 
that elegy can fhed. 

It is not impofftble that fome may think this metre 
too lax andprofaic : others, that even a mgre dijfoluie 
variety of numbers may have fuperior advantages. 
And, in favour of thefe laji, might be produced the 
example of Miltqn in his Lycidas, together with 
one or two recent and beautiful imitations of his ver- 
fification in that monody. But this kind of crgument, 
I am apt to think, muji prove too much ; Jince the 
writers I have in view feem capable^ enough of recom- 
mending any metre they Jhall chufe \ though it muJl be 
owned alfo, that the thoice they make of any, is at 
the fame time the Jlrongeji prefumptiou in its favour. 

Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to compromife 
the difpute. There is no one kind of metre that is 
diftingui/hedby rbimes, but is liable to fome objeSiion or 
other. Heroic verfe, wherd every fecond line is ter- 
minated by a rhime, (with which the judgment re- 
quires that the itnkfhould in fome meafure alfo termi- 
nate) is apt to render the expreffton either fcanty qr 

** N- 5. This preface was written n^ar twenty years ago, 

conjlrained. 
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ionftrained. And this is fomitimes chfervahle in ihe 
writings of a poet lately deceafed ; though I beUeve no 
one ever threw fo much fenfe together with fo much 
cafe into a couplet as Mr. Pope. But as an air of 
conftraint too often accompanies this metre^ it feems 
by no means proper for a xvriter of elegy. 

The previous rhim^ in Milton's Lycidas is very 
frequently placed at fucb a diftance from the foUozth 
ingj that it is often dropt hy the memory (much better 
employed in attending to the fentiment) before it be 
brought to join its partner : and this feems to be the 
greateji objeSIion to that kind of verjification. But 
then the peculiar eafe and variety // admits of^ are no 
doubt fufficient to overballance the objeSion^ and to 
give it the pr^erenfc to any other ^ in an elegy of 
length, 

* 

^he chief exception to which ftanza of all kinds is 
liable^ is^ that it breaks the fenfe too regularly, 
when it is continued through a long poem. And this 
may be perhaps the fault of Mr. WallerV excellent 
panegyric. Buf if this fault be lefs difcernible in 
fmaller compofttions^ as I fuppofe it is, I flatter my- 
felf that the advantages I have before mentioned re- 
fulting from alternate rhime (with which ftanza is^ 
I thinks conne£ledy may^ at leafi in fhorter elegies y 
be allowed to out-weigh its imperfeSlionSn 

Ifball 
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I jbaU fiiy Ht Uitk $f the diff&em kinds cfek^^. 
^bt m^»Acbofy 4f a liiVVt is different no dmUt^ fr^m 
H»bAt '<ve fed (Sn etb^ tfii^ed occufions. ^be mind in 
"^obieb kvi ^)/id^ri$f 4t cHce predominate^ rs foftened 
40'4tn^6Kj6^%. iJfve-elegy tberefore is more negl^ent 
of order and dhfign^ and^ hing ^iddrejid cbiefy to tbe 
ladies^ requires little more than tendernefs and perfpi-* 
€tt&y. Ei^i^ that ^n f^Ymi ^H fr&mifimus in- 
i^ntSy Md^r^M'totb^ ^otld in general, incul- 
tdte f^me fott ^f iHoral, ^nd admit u different degree 
af YeHfiinit^y ^fb^gbty 'tend order. 

^be ^utbor of the fotkwing elegies entered on bis 
fubjeSs fecxrafiiWiaiHy, as particular incidents in life 
iRigg^ed, or difpojkions of mind l^commended 
^efn ^ Ms aboiee. If be defcriies a rural l^indfiiip^ 
or unfolds the train of fentiments it infpired^ be fairly 
drew his piilure from the fpot ; and felt very fenfibly 
4he ia^eSioH be ^comnfunieates. If be fpeaks of his 
ifttrHble Jhed^ bis flocks 4nd his fkeces^ heroes not coun- 
teff^t ^the fien'e ; who having (whether through choice 
'tr neciffity^ is not material) retired betimes to country- 
folptudes^ and ftmgbt'his happinefs in rural employments^ 
bits a fight 40 Cenfider 'hknfelf as a real fhepherd. 
TheftOcks^ tbe vteado^ws^ and the grottosy are his owd, 
and ^ embelli/hmenf lof bis farm his fole amufement. . 
Jls the fiHtimekts -tb^efore were infpired by nature^ 
and that in the earlier ^part of bis life^ be hopes 4hey 
mil retain a natural appearance \ diffujing at leafi 

feme 



A PRttxtoftV Essay 6i^ ELEGt. ti 

fMt part of ihat amuf^ent^ which h freely ac\now^ 
Mges he recdi'^i from the tdmpofition of tbem. 

There wilt appenr perhaps a real inconjijlency in 
the fnoral tenour of the fever al elegies ; and the fuln 
fequent ones may fometimes feem a recantation of the 
preceding. The reader wiU fcarcely impute this to 
overjjght ; hut will allow^ that merfs opinions as well 
as tempers vary -, that neither public nor private^ 
aSiive nor fpeculative life^ are unexceptibnably happy^ 
and confequehtly that any change of opinion concern- 
ing them may afford an additional ieauty to poetry^ 
ns it gives us a morefirtking reprefentation of life. 

If the author has hazarded^ throughout^ the ufe of 
Englifh or modern alluftons^ he hopes it will not he 
imputed to an entire ignorance^ or to the leaft difeftetUn 
of the ancient learning. He has iept the dncieM 
plan and method in bis eye^ though he builds 
bis edifice with the matlrials of bis own nation. 
In other wordsy through a fondnefs for his native 
country y he has made ufe of the flowers it produced^ 
though^ in order to exhibit them to the greater ad- 
vantage^ he has endeavoured to weave his garland by 
the bejl model he could find : with what fuccefs^ be- 
yond bis own amufementy muft be left to judges lefs 
partial to him than either' bis acquaintance or his 
friends. — If any of thofe Jhould be fo candid^ as to 
approve the variety of fuhjeSls he has chofen, and the 

2 tendernefs^ 
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tendemefs of fentiment be has endeavoured to imprefsy 
be begs tbe metre alfo may not be too ^fuddenly corp- 
demned, Tbe public ear^ habituated of late to a 
picker meafure^ may perhaps conjider this as heavy 
and languid % but an objeSlion of that kind may gra* 
dually lofe its force^ if this meafure fhould he allowed 
to fuit tbe nature of elegy. 

If it fhould happen to he conjider ed as an ohjeSlion 
with others, that there is too much of a moral caft 
diffufed through the whole ; // is replied^ that he en- 
deavoured to animate the poetry fo far as not to ren^ 
der this ohjeSlion too ohvious ; or to rifque excluding 
the fafhionahle reader : at the fame time never de^ 
viating from a fixed principle^ that poetry without 
: morality is hut the bloflbm of a fruit-tree. Poetry 
is indeed like that fpecies of plants^ which may hear 
at once hoth fruits and hhffoms^ and the tree is hy w 
means in perf$£iion without the .former, however it 
may he emhellijhed hy the flowers which furround it. 
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He arrives at bis retirement in the country, and takes 
eccafion to expatiate in praife of fimplictty. To a 
friend. 

FOR rural virtues, and for native flties, 
I bade Augusta's venal fons farewel ; 
Now, mid the trees, I fee my fmoke arife -, 

Now hear the fountains bubbling round my cell. 

O may that genius, which fecures my reft, 
Preferve this villa for a friend that's dear ! 

Ne'er may my vintage glad the fordid breaft ! 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares be unfmccre ! 

Far from thefe paths, ye f^thlefs friends, depart ! 

Fly my plain board, abhor my hoftile name ! 
Hence ! the faint verfe that flows not from the hear^ 

But mourns in labour'd ftrains, the price of fame ! 

o' 
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O lov'd fimplicity ! be thine the prize ! 

Affiduous art correft her page in vain ! 
His be the palm who, guiltlefs of difguife, * 
* Contemns the pow*r, the dul)- refource to feign ! 

Still may the mourner, lavilh of his tears 
For lucre's venal meed, invite my fcorn ! 

Still may the bard diflembling doubts and fears. 
For praife, for ftatt'ry fighing, figh forlorn ! 



« • • 



Soft as the line of love-fick Hammond flows, 
'Twa$ his fpixd h^m efJwM tjie meeting theme | 

^h ! never qq\M Aq»u'§ hUl 4ifclpie 
So fair a fountain, or fo lov'd a ilream. 

Ye lovelefs bards ! intent ^ith fitful pain? 

To form a fighj ot to cpntriyc a te?tr ! 
Forgo your Pindus, and on -^ plains 

Survey Camilla's charms, and grow fincere. 

But thou, my friend ! while in thy youthful foul 
•Love's gentle tyrant feats his aweful throne, 

Write from thy bofom — let not art controul 
The ready pen, that makes his ediAs known, 

Pleafing when youth is long eKpir'd, to tr^cc 
The forms our pencil, or our pen defign'd ! 

** Such lyas our youthful air and ihape and face ! 
" Such the foft image of our youthful mind ! 

Soft 
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Soft whilft we fleep beneath the rural bowers. 
The loves and graces fteai unieen awaj ; 

And where the turf difiiis'd its pomp of flowers. 
We wake to winery fc«nes qi chitf <|K«y I 

Curfe the iad fortune tbit detains thgr f^; 

Pr^fe the foft hpyr^ that gave t)^ 99 her arms 1 
Paint thy proud fccwi of ev'ry vulgar c^re^ 

Whon hope exalts the^ or ^en do^ht abrmt* 

Where with QSnonb thou haft worn the day> 
Near fount or fbemn, in ine(fitation> rove ; 

If m the grove CEnoke lov'd to ftray. 
The faithful mufe fhatt meet thee in tbe grove. 
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ELEGY IIw 

On pfffibumous reputation. 'To a friend* 

OG R I E F of griefs ! that envy's frantic ire 
Should rob the living virtue of its praife ! 
O foolifh mufes ! that with zeal afpire 

To deck the cold infcnfate (hrine with bays ! 

When the free Ipirit quits her humble frame. 
To tread the Ikies with radiant garlands crown'd, 

Say, will fhe hear the diftant voice of fame ? 
Or hearing, fancy fweetnefs in the found ? 

Perhaps ev*n genius pours a (lighted lay. 
Perhaps ev*n friendfliip Iheds a fruidefs tear ; 

Ev'n Lyttelton but vainly trims the bay, 
And fondly graces Hammond's mournful bier. 

Tho* weeping virgins haunt his favoured urn. 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their fighs -, 

Tho% near his tomb, Sabsean odours burn. 
The loitering fragrance will it reach the fkies ? 

No, fhou'd his Delia votive wreaths prepare, 
Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain : 

Yet the dear hope of Delia^s iuture care 

Once crown'd his pleafures, and difpell*d his pain. 

Yes 



f '7] 

Yes — the fair profpeft of furviving praifc 
Can ev'ry fenfe of prefent joys excel • 

For this^ great Hadrian chofe laborious days ; 
Thro* this, expiring, bade a gay farcwcL 

Shall then our youths, who fame's bright fabric raifc. 
To life's precarious date confine their care ? 

teach them you, to fpread the facred bafe. 
To plan a work, thro' lateft ages fair I 

Is it fmall tranfport, as with curious eye 
You trace the ftory of each Attic fage. 

To think your blooming praife fliall time defy ? 
Shall waft like odours thro' the pleafing page ? 

To mark the day, when, thro* the bulky tome. 
Around your name the varying ftyle refines i 

And refers call their loft attention home. 
Led by that index where true genius fhines ? 

Ah let hot Britons doubt their focial aim, 
Whofe ardent bofoms catch this ancient fire ! 
old intereft melts before the vivid flame. 
And patriot ardours, but with life, expire f 
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ELEGY m. 

On the untimely deat^ of a certain learned acquaintance* 

IF proud Pygmalion quit his cumbrous frame. 
Funereal pomp the fcanty tear lupplies ; 
Whilft^heralds loud with vpnal voice proclaim, 
Lo ! here the brave and the puiffAttt lies. 

When humbler Alcok leaves his drooping fiiencb. 
Pageant nor plume diftiftguifli Al'co'^^ bier 5 

The faithful mufe wiA votive fong attends. 
And blots the mournful numbers with a fear. 

He little knew the fly perturious art ; 

That odfous art which fortune's favVites know ; 
Formed to beftow, ^t fek die wartodft lieart. 

But envioHis face forbade him tX) beftow. 

He little knew 'to ward the fecret wotmd ; 

He Kttle knew thit mortals cou'd enlhare \ 
Virtue he knew % the nobleft joy he found, 

To firtg her glories, and to paint her fair ! 

111 was he Ikiird to guide his wandering fheep \ 
And unforefeen difafter thin'd his fold ; 

Yet, at another's lofs, the fwain would weep ;, 
And, for his friend, his very crook were fold. 

Ye 



I 

I 

I 
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Yc fons of we£i|th ! prpteft the mufe's train j 
Frpm winds :prote& them, and with £x>d fuppl^ ; 

Ah ! h^pl^ tbi^y, te ward the threatened pain 1 
The meagre femip?» and the wiftt'iy flcy i 

He lov'd a nyn){A : amidft his flender ftore. 
He dar'd to love ; and Cynthia was his theme ; 

He btieath'd lus plaints along the rocky fhore, 
They only echo'4 o*er the winding ftrcam. 

His nymph was fair ; the fweeteft bud that blows, 
^e^ives icfe lovdy from the recent fhow*r ; 

So Philpmzl Goamour'd eyes the rofe •, 
Sweet bird ! enamoured of the fweeteft flow'r ! 

He loVd the mufe ; fhe taught him to complain j 
He faw his tim'rous loves on her depend ; 

He lov'd the mufe, altho* fhe taught in vzin ; 
He lov'd the mufe, for fhe was virtue's friend. 

She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors ; 

She wins the ear when formal pleas are vain ; 
She tempts patricians from the fatal doors 

Of vice's brothel, forth to virtue's fane. 

I 

\ 

Hewifh'd for wealth, for much he wilh'd to give ; 

He griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain j 
Piteous of woes, and hopelefs to relieve, 

The penfive profpeft fadden'd all his ftraiA* 

C 2 I fiW 
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i faw him faint f I faw him fink to reft \ 

hike one ordain'd to fwell the vulgar throng $ 

As tho* the virtues had not warm'd his breaft. 
As tho' the mufes not infpir'd his tongue. 

I faw his bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 

Saw peafant hands the pious rite fupply : 
The generous ruftics mourn'd the friendly fwain*. 

But pow'r and wealth's unvarying cheek was dry t 

Such Alcon fell ; in meagre want forlorn ! 

Where were ye then ye powerful patrons, where ? 
Wou*d ye the purple fhou'd your limbs adorn. 

Go wafh the confcious blemilh with a tear* 
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ELEGY IV. 



OpheliaV urn. To Mr. G- 



^^m 



THRO* the dim veil of ev'ning's dufky Ihade, 
Near fome lone fane, or yew's funereal green. 
What dreary forms has magic fear furvey'd ! 
What fhrouded fpedtres fuperftition feen ! 

But you iecure fhall pour your fad complaint. 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan array ; 

What non^ but fear's officious hand can paint. 
What none, but fuperftition's eye, furvey. 

The glim'ring twilight and the doubtflil "dawn 
Shall fee your ftep to thcfe fad fcenes return : 

Conftant, as ciyftal dews impearj the lawn, 
Shall Strephon's tear bedew Ophelia's urn ! 

Sure nought unhallow'd fhall prefume to ftray 
Where fleep the reliques of that virtuous maid : 

Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way, 
Wher? foft Ophelia's dear remains are laid. 

Haply thy hiufe, as with unceafing fighs 
She keeps late vigils on her urn reclin'd. 

May fee light groups of pleafing vifions rife ; 
And phantoms glide, but of celeftial kind. 

C 3 Then 
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Then fiime, her clarion pendent at her fidcj 
Shall feek forgivenefs of Ophelia's ^ade ; 

*' Why has fuch worth, without diftindtion, dy'd. 
Why, Uke the defert's lilly, bloom'd to fade ?" 

Then young fimplicity, averfe to feign, 
Sh^ll linmolefted breathe her fofteft figh : 

And candour with unwonted warmth complain. 
And innocence indulge a wailful cry. 

Then elegance with coy judicious hand. 

Shall cull frelh flowVets for Ophelia's tomb : 

And beeuty chide the fates* fevere command. 
That flxeVd the fraifty of fo fair a bloom ! 

And fancy then wkh wild ungovemM woe. 
Shall her k)v'd pupil's native tafte explain : 

For mournful fable all her hues forego. 
And alk Iwcet fblace of the mufe in vain ! 

Ah gentle forms expeft no fond relief; 

Too much the facred nine their lofe deplcnt : 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief — 

Your beft, your brighteft fav'riie is no more. 
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E L E G Y V. 

He compares the turbulence of love with the tranquillity 
of friendftdp. ^o Melissa bis friend. 

FROM love, from angry loyc's inclement reign 
I pais awhile to friendihip's equal (kies ; 
Thou, genVous maid, relieved my partial pain. 
And chear'ft the yidim of another's eyes. 

Tis thou, Melissa, thou deferv'ft my ciffe : 
How can my will and reafon ctifagree ? 

How can my paffion live beneath deipair ! 
How can my bofom figh for aught but thee ? 

Ah dear Melissa \ pleas'd with thee to rove» 
My foul has yet furviv'd its drearieft time ^ 

111 can I bear the various clime of love f 
Love is a pleafli^, but a various clime t 

So fmiles immortal Maro's fav'rite fhore, 
Parthenope, with ev'ry verdure crown'd ? 

When ftrait Vesuvio's horrid cauldrons roar. 
And the dry vapour blafts the regions round. 

Oh blisful regions \ oh unrival'd plains ! 

When Maro to thefe fragrant haunts retired f 
Oh fatal realms ! and oh accurft domains ! 

When Pliny, 'mid fulphureous clouds, expired f 

C 4 Sa 
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So fmiles the furface of the ,trea(:herous main. 
As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play ; 

"When foon rude winds their wonted rule regain. 
And fky and ocean mingle in the fray. 

But let or air contend, or ocean rave \ 
Ev'n hope fubfide amid the billows toft j 

Hope, ftill emergent, ftill contemns the wave, 
And not a feature's wonted fmile is loft, 
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ELEGY VI. 

I 

To a lady on the language of birds. 

COME then, DiONE, let us range the grove. 
The fcience of the feathered choirs explore ; 
Hear linnets argue, larks defcant of love. 
And blame the gloom of folitude no mor& 

My doubt fubfides—^'tis no Italian fong. 
Nor fenfelefs ditty, chears the vernal tree : 

Ah ! who, that hears Dione's tuneful tongue. 
Shall doubt that mufic may with fenfe agree ? 

Aiid come, my mufe ! that lov'ft the filvan fhade \ 
Evolve the mazes, and the mill difpel : 

Tranflate the fong % convince my doubting maid. 
No fblemn dervife can explain fo well. — • 

Penfive beneath the twilight (hades I fate. 

The flave of hopelefs vows, and cold difdain ! . 

When Philomel addrefs'd his mournful mate. 
And thus I conftru'd the mellifluent ftrain. 

^' 5ing on, my bird — the liquid notes prolong. 

At ev'ry note a lover iheds his tear -, 
Sing on, my bird — ^'tis Damon hears thy fong $ 

Nor doubt to gain applaufe, when lovers bean 

He 
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He the fad fource of our complaining knows ; 

A foe to Teheus, and to lawlefs love ! 
He naourns the ftory of our ancient woes ; 

Ah ! cou'd our mufic his complaints remove ! 

Yon' plains are govern'd by a peerl^ maid $ 
And fee, pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted Iky^ 

A train of lowers court the oh^qu^r'd fli94e i 
Sing on» my bird, and \»v $hy maie'« r^y^ 

Ere while no fhepherd to ^fe woods retir'4 1 
No lover bleft the glow-worm's pi^llid ray j 

But ill-ftntr'd birds, that Uft'ning i«>t adniir'dj, 
Or liUfning^^iivy'd Qiir fuperior lay, 

Chwr*d by the fun, the vaflals of Jm pow'r. 
Let fuch by day yntte their jarring ftrams I 

But let us chufe the calm, the. filent hoyr. 
Nor want fit audience while Dion^ feigns*** 
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ELEGY VH. 

He defmbu bis vi/lmt t$ an 4KqiuantaiM, 
Catera per terras mnts ammaliat &c. Vii^a. 

ON difbnt heaths, beneath autumnal fkies, 
Fenfive I law the circling fhades defcend > 
^eary and faint I heard the ftorm arife. 
While the fun vanilh'd like a faithleis fnend* 

No kind companion led my fteps aright ; 

No friendly plamt lent its glim'ring ray s 
Ev'n the lone cot refus'd its wonted light, 

Where toil in peaceful flumber clos'd the day. 

Then the dull bell had giv'n a pleafing ibund *, 
The village cur 'twere tranlport then to hear j 

In dreadful filence all was huih'd around. 
While the rude ftorm alone diftrefs'd mine ear. 

As led by Orwell's winding banks I ftray'd. 
Where tow'ring Wolsey breath'd his native air^ 

A fudden luftre chas'd the flitting fhade. 

The founding winds were hufh'd, and all was &in 

Inftant a grateful form appeared confefli 

White were his locks with aweful fcarkf crown'd. 

And livelier far than Tyrian feem'd his vefl. 
That with the glowing purple ting'd ihe ground. 

a *' Stranger 
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;, Stranger, he faid, amid this pealing rain, 

Benighted, lonefome, whither wou'dft thou ftray ? 

Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ftep conftrain f 
Reveal thy wifh, and let me point the way. 

For know I trod the trophy'd paths of poVr j 
Felt ev*ry joy that fair ambition brings ; * 

And left the lonely roof of yonder boVr, 
To Hand beneath the canopies of kings. 

I bade low hinds the towering ardour fliare ; 

Nor meanly rofe, to blefs myfelf alone : 
I fnatch'd the Ihepherd from his fleecy care. 

And bade his wholefome diftate guard the throne. 



Low at my feet the fuppliant peer I faw ; 

I faw proud enipires my decifion wait ; 
My will was duty, and my word was law. 

My fraile was tranlport, and my frown was fate. 
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Ah me ! faid I, nor pow'r I feek, nor gain ; 

Nor urg*d by hope of fame thefe toils endure j 
A fimple youth, that feels a lover's pain. 

And, from his friend's condolance, hopes a cure. 

He, the dear youth, to whofe abodes I roam. 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend ; 

Yet for his fake I leave my diftant home. 

Which oaks embofom, and which hills defend. 

Beneath 
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Beneath that home I fcorn the wintry wind ; 

The fpring, to fhade me, robes her faireft tree \ 
And if a friend my grafs-grown threfhold find, 

how my lonely cot refounds with glee ! 

Yet, tho' averfe to gold in heaps amais'd, 

1 wifh^to blefs, I languifli to bcftow ; 

And tho* no friend to fame's obftreperous Waft, 
Still, to her dulcet murmurs not a foe. 

Too proud with fervile tone to deign addrefs ; 

Too mean to think that honours are my due,' 
Yet (hou'd fome patron yield my ftores to blefs, 

I fure (hou'd deem my boundleis thanks were few. 

But tell me, thou! that, like a meteor's fire, 
Shot'fl blazing forth ; difdaining dull degrees ; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to pow'r afpire, 
Mufl I not pafs more rugged paths than thefe ? 

Mufl I riot groan beneath a guilty load, 
Praife him I fcorn, and him I love betray ? 

Does not felonious envy bar the road ? 

Or falfehood's treach'rous foot bcfet the way ? 

Say fhou'd I pafs thro' favour's crowded gate, 
Mufl not fair truth inglorious wait behind ? 

Whilft I approach the glitt'ring fcenes of ftate. 
My befl companion no admittance find ? 

Nurs'd 
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Nurs'd in the fliades by freedom's lenient care, 
Shafl I the rigid IVay of fortune own ? 

Taught by the voice of pious truth, prepare 
To Ipurn an akar, and adore a throne f 

And when proud fortune's ebbing tide recedes. 
And when it leaves me no unfhdcen friend. 

Shall f not weep that e^r I left the^ meads. 
Which oaks cmbofom, and which hills defend ? 

Oh ! if diefe ifis die price of pow'r advance, 
Chedc not my fpeed where focial joys invite ! 

The troubled vifion caft a mournful glance. 
And fighing vanifliM m t^c Ihadcs of night. 
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ELEGY VIIL 

He defcribes bis earfy hve of petty ^ and its ccnfequences% 

f(?M",G— — . * 1745. 

AH me ! what envious magic thins my fold ? 
What mutter'd fpell retards their late increafe ? 
Such lels'ning fleeces muft the fwain behold. 
That e*er with Doric pipe eflays to pleafe* 

I faw my friends in ev'ning circles meet 5 
I took my vocal reed, and tun^d my lay i 

I heard them fay my vocal reed was fwect % 
Ahfool! to credit what I heard them fay ! 

Ill-fated bard ! that feeks his ikill to ihow. 
Then courts the judgment o£ a friendly ear ! 

Not the poor veteran, that permits his foe 
To guide his doubtful ftep, has more to fear. 

Nor cou'd my G miflake the critic's laws. 

Till pious friendfhip mark'd the pleafing way i 

Welcome fuch error ! ever blefl: the caufe ! 
Ev'n tho' it led me boundlefs leagues s&rzy ! 



f N, B. Written after the death of Mr. Pope. 
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Couldft thou reprove mc, when I nurs'd the flame 
On lift'ning Cherwell*s ofier banks reclin'd ? 

.While foe to fortune, unfeduc*d by fame, 
I footh'd the biafs of a carclefs mind. 

Youth's gentle kindred, health and love wefe met ; 

What tho* in Alma's guardian arms I play'd ? 
How fhall the mufe thofe vacant hours forget ? 

Or deem that blifsi by folid cares repaid ? 

Thou know*ft how tranlport thrills the tender breaft. 
Where love and fancy fix their op'ning reign ; 

How nature fliines in livelier colours dreft. 
To blefe their union, and to grace their train. 

So firft when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 
And favoured Rhodes beheld their paflion crown'd, 

Unufual flow'rs enrich'd the painted green • 
And fwift Ipontaneous rofes blufli'd around. 

Now fadly lorn, from Twitnam's widow'd bow'r. 
The drooping mufes take their cafual way ; 

And where they ftop, a flood of tears they pour ; 
And where they weep, no more the fields are gay] 

Where is the dappled pink, the fprightly rofe ? 

The cowflip's golden cup no more I fee : 
Dark and difcolour'd ev'ry floVr that blows. 

To form the garland. Elegy ! for thee ! — 

. Enough 
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Enough of tears has wept the virtuous dead ; 

Ah might we now the pious rage controul ! 
Hufli'd be my grief ere ev*ry fmile be fled. 

Ere the deep fwelling figh fubvert the foul ! 

If near feme trophy fpring a ftripHng bay, 
Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage rife ; 

But foon too deep it works its baneful way. 
And, low on earth, the proftrate * ruin lies. 

* Allades to what is reported of the bay-tree, that if it is 
planted too near the walls of an edifice, its roots will work their 
way underneath, till they deflroy the foundation. 
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I 

ELEGY IX. 

He defcribes bis difititereftednefs ta a friend* 

IN E*E R muft tinge my lip with Celtic wines ; 
The pomp of India muft I ne'er dilplay ; 
Nor boaft the prociuce of Peravian mines. 
Nor, with Italian founds, deceive the day. 

JOown yonder brook my cryftal bev'rage flows. ; 
' My grateful flieep their annual fleeces bring j 
Fair in my garden buds the damafk rofe. 

And, from my grove, I hear the throftle fing. 

My fellow fwains ! avert your dazled eyes ; 

In vain allur'd by glitt'ring {poils they rove ; 
The fates ne'er meant them for the Ihepherd's prize. 

Yet gave them ample rccompence, in love. 

They gave you vigour from your parent's veins ; 

They gave you toils ; but toils your finews brace ; 
They gave you nymphs, that own their amorous pains. 

And fhades, the refuge of the gentle race. 

To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames. 
See ! polifli'd fair, the beech's friendly rind ! 

To fing foft carrols to your lovely dames. 
See vocal grotts, and echoing vales aflign'd ! 

Wou'dft 
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I' ffoa*dft thoU) my Strephok, love's delighted flavc t 
j: Tho' furc the wreaths of chivalry to (hare, 
' Forego tKe ribboB thy Matilda gave ? 

And giving, bade thee in remembrance wear, 

lU fare my peace, bitt ev'ry idle toy. 
If to my mind my Delia's form it brings. 

Has truer worth, imparts fincerer joy. 
Than idl that bears the radiant ftamp of kings, 

O my foul weeps, my breaft with anguifli bleeds. 
When love deplores the tyrant pow*r of gain ! 

Dildaining riches as the futile weeds, 
1 rife fuperior, and the rich difdain. 

Oft from the ftream, flow-wandering down the gladey' 
Penfive I hear the nuptial peal rebound ; 

*' Some mifer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
*' And fome fond lover fickens at the found.'* 

Not SoMERViLLE, the mufc's friend of old, 
Tho' now exalted to yon ambient flcy. 

So fliun'd a foul diftain'd with earth and gold. 
So lov'd the pure, the generous breaft, as L 

Scom'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl. 
His loves, his friendfhips, ev'n his felf, refigns ; 

Perverts the facred inftinft of his foul. 
And to a ducate's dirty fphere confines. 

D 2 But 
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But come, my friend, witl^ tafte, with fcience 
Ere age impair me, and ere gold allure j ^ 

Reftore thy dear idea to my breaft. 

The rich depofit fhall the flirine fecure. 



Let others toil to gain the fordid ore. 

The charn)s of independence let us fing ; 

Bleft with thy friendfliip, can I wifh for more ? 
ril fpurn the boafted wealth of * Lydia's kin 
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• Crcefus. 
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ELEGY X. 

fsfsrtune^ fuggefting bis motive for repining at her 
[ difpenfations. 

AS K not the caufe, why this rebellious tongue 
Loads with frefli curies thy detefted fway -, 
lik not, thus branded in my fofteft fong. 
Why ftands the flattered name, which all obey ? 

lis not, that in my Ihed I lurk forlorn. 
Nor fee my roof on Parian columns rife ; 

rhat, on this breaft, no mimic ftar is borne, 
Rever'd, ah ! more than thofe that light the Ikies. 

ris not, that on the turf fupinely laid, 
I fing or pipe, but to the flocks that graze -, 

Jid, all inglorious, in the lonefome Ihade, 
My finger ftiffens, and my voice decays. 

ot, that my fancy mourns thy Hern command, 
When many an embrio dome is loft in air ; 
JTiile guardian prudence checks my eager hand. 
And, ere the turf is broken, cries, " Forbean 

Forbear, vain youth ! be cautious, weigh thy gold ; 
*' Nor let yon rifing column more afpire ; 
Ah ! better dwell in ruins, than behold 
" Thy fortunes mouldVing, and thy domes entire. 

D 3 ' !' HoNORio 
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.*' HoNORio huilt, but dar'd my laws defy ; 

He planted, Icomfiil of my lage commands ; 
The peach's vernal bud regal'd his eye ; 

The fruitage ripeii'd for more frugal hands." 
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See the fmall ftrcam that pours its murm'rli^ tide 
Cy er fomc rough rock that woti*d its wealth difpfey, i 

Difplays it aught but penury and pride ? 
Ah ! conftrue wifely what fvnrh murmurs fay. 

How wouM fome flood, with ampler treafiircs bleft, 
Difdainfol view the fcamling drops diftil ! 

How muft * VfitiNO fhakc his reedy creft F 

How ev'ry cygnet mock the boaftive rill f i 

Fortune^ I yield ! and fee, 1 give the fign ; 

At nobn the poor mechanic wanders home i i 
CoUefts the fquare, the level, and the line. 

And, with retorted eye, forfakes the dome,- 



Yes, I can patient view the fhadelefe plains ; 

Can unrepining leave the rifing wall ; 
Check the fond fove of art that fir*cl my veins. 

And my warm hopes, in fuU purfuit, recall. 



* A river in Italy, that falls an hundred yards perj 
dlcular* 

ThCct 
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Dclcend, ye ftorms ! deftroy my riling pile ; 

I^-.oos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting Iway % 
Contented I» altho' the gazer finile 

To fee it fcarce funrive a winter*s day. 



fome dull dotard balk in thy gay ihrine. 
As in the fun regales hib Wanton herd ^ 
Guiltlefs of «ivy, why (houM I repine^ 

That his mde voice, his grating reed's prefer'd ? 

Let him exult, with boundlefs wealth fupply'd. 
Mine and the fwain's reluftant homage fhare \ 

But ah 1 his tawdry fhepherdefs's pride, 

Gods ! mult my DsbiA, mull my Delia bear ? 

Muft Delia's fofmefs, elegance^ andeafe 

Submit to Marian's drefsi ? to Marian's gold ? 

Muft Marian's robe from diftant India pleafe ? 
The fimpk fleece my Delia'^ limbs enfold f 

** Yet fore on Deli a feems the ruflet fair ; 

•* Ye glittVing daughters of difguife adieu !** 
So talk the wife, who judge of ihape and air. 

But will the rural thane decide fo true ? 

Ah ! what is native worth efteemM of clowns ? 

'Tis thy falfe glare, O fortune ! thine they fee : 
Tis for my Delia's fake I dread thy frowns. 

And my laft gafp Ihall curfes breathe on thee. 

D4 ELEGY 
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He complains bow foon the pkajing novelty of life is 

over. To Mr. J 

AH mc, my friend ! it will not, will not laft ! 
This fairy-fcene, that cheats our youthful eyes ! 
The charm diflblves -, th* aerial mufic's pad ; 
The banquet ceafes, and the vifion flies. 

Where are the fplendid forms, the rich perfumes. 
Where the gay tapers, where the fpacious dome ? 

Vanifh'd the-cofl:ly pearls^ the crimfon plumes. 
And we, delightlefs, left to wander home ! 

Vain now are books, the fage's wifdom vain ! 

What has the world to bribe our fteps aftray ? 
Ere reafon learns by fhidy'd laws to reign,. 

The weakened paffiops, felf-fubdued, obey. 

Scarce has the fun fev'n annual courfes roU'd, 

Scarce (hewn the whole that fortune can fupply ; 

Since, not the mifer fo carefs'd his gold. 
As I, for what it g^ve, was heard to figh. 

On the world's ftage I wilh*d fome fprightly part ; 

To deck my native fleece with tawdry lace ; 
'Twas life, 'twas tafte, and — oh my foolifh heart ! 

Subftantial joy was fix'd in pow'r and place. 

And 
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And you, - yc works of art ! allur'd mine q?c, 
i The breathing pidhire, and the living ftonc : > 

*' Tho' gold., tho' fplendour, heav*n and fate deny, 
*' Yet might I call one Titian flroke my own !*• 



• 

Smit with the charms of fame, whofe lovely fpoil. 
The wreath, the garland, fire the poet's pride, 

1 trim*d my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil — 
But foon the paths of health and fame divide ! 

Oft too I pray*d, *twas nature form'd the pray'r. 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural home ; 

To fee my trees exprefs their planter's care. 
And gay, oh Attic models, raife my dome. 

But now 'tis o'er, the dear delufion's o'er ! 

A ftagnant breezelefs air becalms my foul : 
A fond afpiring candidate no more, 

I fcorn the palm, before I reach the god, 

O youth ! enchanting ftage, profufely bleft \ 
Blifs ev'ii obtrufive courts the frolic mind -, 

Of health negleftful, yet by health careft \ 
Carelefs of favour, yet fecure to find. 

Then glows the breaft, as op'ning tofes fair j 
More free, more vivid than the linnet's wing ; 

Honeft as light, tranfparent ev'n as air. 
Tender as buds, and lavilh as the fpring. 

Not 
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Not all die foite of manhdod's a&irc might. 
Not all the craft to fubtte age allign'd. 

Not Icience (hall extort that dear delight» 
Which gay delufiOn gave the tender mind. 

Adieu foft raptures ! tranfpbrti void of care ! 

Parent of raptures, deardeceit» adieu! 
And you^ her daughters^ pining with defpair. 

Why, why fo foon her fleeting fteps purfue ! 

Tediom ag^n to curfe the df irling day I 
Again to trace the wint'ry trafts of fnoW ! 

Or, footh'd by vernal airs, again liirvey 

The felf-fame hawthorns bud, and cowflips blow t 

O life ! how foon of ev*ry Wife forlorn I 

We ftart falfe joys> and urge the devious race : 

A tender prey ; that ehears our youthful mom. 
Then fmks untimely^ and defrauds the chace* 



ELEGY 



I 

.-I 



r 43 ] 

E L E G Y XII. 

tfis recantation. 

NO more the mufe obtrudes her thin difguile i 
No more with aukward fallacy complains. 
How ev'ry fervour from my bofbm flies. 
And reafon in her lonefomc palace reigns. 

Ere the chill winter of our days arrive. 

No more ftie paints the breaft from paflion free i 

I feel, I feel one loitering wifh furvive — 
Ah need I, Fwrio, name that wifh to thee? 

The ftar of Venus ufliers in the day. 

The firft, the lovelieft of the train that fhinc ! 

The ftar of Venus lends her brighteft ray. 
When other ftars their friendly breams refign, 

.Still in my breaft one foft defire remains. 

Pure as that ftar, from guilt, from int'reft free, 

Has gentle Delta trip'd acrofs the plains. 
And need I, F14ORIQ, name that wilh to thee ? 

While, cloyM to find the fcenes of life the fame, 
I tune with carelefs hand my languid lays 1 

Some fecret impulfe wakes my former flame. 
And fires my ftrain with hope of brighter days. 

3 I flcpt 
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I flcpt not long beneath yon rural bowers ; 

And lo ! my crook with flow*rs adorn'd I fee : 
Has gentle Delia bound my crook with flow'rs. 

And need I, FhOKiOy name my hopes to thee ? 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY Xni. 

?0 a friend^ on fomeJUght occqfion eftramged from him, 

HEALTH to my friend, and many a chearful day 
Around his feat may peaceful fhades abide ! 
Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with fmiles, away. 
And, 'till they crown our union, gently glide. 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom ! 

Lofl to our wonted friendfhip, loft to joy ! 
Soon may thy breafl the cordial wifh refume. 

Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth dcftroy. 

Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command. 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid zone ; 

Wou'dfl thou rejed thy Damon's plighted hand ? 
Wou'dft thou with fcorn thy once lov'd frienddifown? 

Life is that flranger land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial claim ? 

Launch'd in the vaft abyfs of fpace and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion quench the gcn'rous flame ? 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold. 
See fadly fever*d by the laws of chance ! 

Myriads, in time's perennial lifl: enroU'd, 
Forbid by fate to change one tranfient glance t 

But 
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But we have met — where ills of every form. 
Where paflions.rage, and hurricauies defcend : 

Say, fhall we nurfe the rage, affift the ftorm ? 
And guide them to the borQm''***of a friend ? 

Yes^ we have met— thfo''r«.|)ine, fraud, and wrong 
Might our joint aid the pikths of peace acplorc } 

Why leave thy friend amid tfae botft*rous throng. 
Ere death divide U9> and we part no more ? 

For oh { paJe fickncfe warns thy frieiid away I 
For me no more th^ vernal rofes bioom ! 

I fee ftcrn fate his ebon wand difplay ; 
And point the withered regions of the tomb. 

Then the keen anguifh from thine eye fliall flait. 
Sad as thou foUow'ft my untimely bier ; 

** Fool that I was — if friends fo foon muft part^ 
** To let fufpicion intermix a fear." 
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ELEGY XIV^ 

Declining M iimtiiHm U viftt fpnign iotmtrks^ he 
lakes ee^qfion tc inttmati the advantsges $f bis swtu 

WHILE others loft to iriendlhip, loft to love, 
Wafte their beft minutes on a foreign ftrand. 
Be mine, vith Britiih nyxpfph or (wain to rbre^ 
And court tlie genius of my native land 

Deluded youth ! that quits the& verdant jihms^ 

To caiach the follies of an alien ibi) t 
To win the vice his genuine fout diiHains, 

Return eKukant, and import the fpoil I 

In vain he boafts of his dqtefted prizie ; 

No more it blooms to Bricifh climes oonvey'd. 
Cramped by the impdfe of ungenial (kies. 

See its he(k vigour, in a monient, £ide I 

Th' exotic folly knows its native clime ; 

An aukward ftranger, if -we waft it o'er ; 
Why then thefe toils, this coftly wafte of time. 

To fpread foft poifon on our happy Ihore ? 

I covet 
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I covet not the pride of foreign looms ^ 
In fearch of foreign modes I fcom to rove ; 

Nor, for the worthlefs bird of brighter plumes, 
Wou'd change the meaneft warbler of my grove. 

No diftant clime fhall fervile airs impart. 

Or form thefe limbs with pliant eafe to play ; 

Trembling I view the Gaul's illufive art. 
That fteals my lov'd rufticity away. , 

'Tis long fince freedom fled th* Hefperian^clime ; 

Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroider'd fhore 5 
She faw the Britifh oak afpire lublime. 

And foft Campania's olive charms no more. 

Let partial funs mature the weftern mine. 
To ftied its luftre o'er th' Iberian maid ; 

Mien, beauty, fhape, O native foil,^are thine; 
Thy peerlefs daughters alk no foreign aid. 

Let * Ceylon's envy'd plant perfume the feas. 
Till torn to feafon the Batavian bowl ; 

Ours is the breaft whole genuine ardours pleafe. 
Nor need a drug to meliorate the foul. 



• The cinnamon. 



Let 



[ 49 J 

]Lct the proud Soldan wound th* Arcadian groves. 
Or with nidc lips th' Aonian fount profane ^ 

The mufe no more by flow*iy Ladon roves. 
She fecks her Thomson, on the Britilh plain. 

Tell not of realms by ruthlefs war dilinay'd ; 

As haplefs realms that war's opprefSon feel ! 
In vain may Austria boaft her Noric blade. 

If Austria bleed beneath her boafted fteeL 

Beneath her palm Idume vents her moan ^ 
Raptur'd fhe once beheld its friendly (hade ! 

And hoary Memphis boafts her tombs alone. 
The mournful types of mighty powV decay'd ? 

No crefcent here difplays its baneful horns ; 

No turban'd hoft the voice of truth reproves j^ 
Learning's free Iburce the fage's breaft adorns. 

And poets, not inglorious, chaunt their loves, 

Boaft, favoured Media, boaft thy flow'ry ftores j 
Thy thoufand hues by chymic funs refin'd j 

^Tis not the drefs or mien my foul adores, 
'Tis the rich beauties pf Britannia's mindt 

While*GR E E Nv I L L e's breaft cou*d virtue's ftores afford. 

What envy'd flota bore fo fair a freight ? 
. '. 'if 

The mine compared in' vain its latent hoard, 

The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight. 

* Written about the time gf captain Greenville's death. 

Vol. I. E Thee 



TheeGR££NviLL£, theewith calmeftcouragefrau 
TheQ the lov'd image of thy native fliore ! 

Thee by the virtues ann'3,- the graces taught. 
When fhaU we ceafe to boaft, or to deplore ? 

Frefumptuous war^ which could thy life deftroy. 
What fliall it now in recompence decree ? 

While friends that nierit every earthly joy. 
Feel every anguifli ; feel— the lols of thee \ 

Bid me no more a fervile realm compare. 
No more the mufe of partial praile arraign i 

Britannia lees no foreign breaft fo fair. 
And if Ihe glory, glories not in vain. 
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ELEGY Xy^ 

Ih memory of a * private family in WorcestersHiheJ 

FROM a lone tow*r with revVcnd ivy crown'd. 
The pealing bell awak'd a tender figh ( 
Still, as the village caught the waving ibundy 
A Iwelling tear diftream*d from ev'ry eye. 

So droop'd, I ween, each Briton's breaft of old^ 
When the dull curfew fpoke their freedom fled ; 

For ffghing as the mournful accent roU'd, 

Our hope, they cry*d, our kind fupport, is dead I 

Twls good Palemon— ^near a fhaded pool, 
A groupe of ancient elms umbrageous rqfe ; 

The flocking rooks, by inftinft's native rule. 
This peaceful fccne, for their afylum, chofe. 

A few fmall Ipires, to Gothic fancy fair. 
Amid the Ihades emerging, fl:ruck the view ; 

*Twas here his youth rcfpir'd its earlieft air ; 
*Twas here his age brcath'd out its laft adieu. 

• Tlie penns of Haiiiorou(3h \ a place wbofe name In th* 
Saxcw language, alludes to an arm. And there is a tradition 
that there was a battle fought, oii the Downs adjoi&ing, be- 
twixt the BritoHs and the Romans. 

« 

E 2 One 



One favoured fon cngag'd his tendereft care ; 

One pious youth his whole afFedtion crown*d r 
In his young breaft the virtues fprung fo fair. 

Such charms difplay'd, fuch fweets diffused aroun(i» 

But whilft gay tran%ort in his face appears,. 

A noxious vapour clogs the poifon'd fky ; 
Blafts the fair crop — the fire is drowned in tears; 

And, fcarce furviving, fees his Cynthio die ! 

O'er the pale corfe we few him gently bend j 

Heart-chiil'd with grief-my thread, hecry'd, islpun f 

'' If heav'n had meant I fhou'd my life extend, 
Heav'n had preferv'd my life's fupport, my fon. 



Snatched in thy prime ! alas the ftroke were mild. 
Had my frail form obey'd the fates' decree ^ 

Bleft were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my child ! 
Had Heav'n fo plea&'d, and I had dy'd for thee 
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Five fleeplcfs nights he ftem'd this tide of woes ; 

Five irkfome funs he faw, thro' tears, forlorn! 
On his pale corfe the fixth fad morning rofe •, 

From yonder dome the mournful bier was borne. 

•Twas on thofe * downs, by Roman hofts annoy'd. 
Fought our bold fathers i ruftic, unrefin'd ! 

Freedom's plain fons, in martial cares employ'd ! 
They ting'd their bodies, but unmafk'd their mind» 

*Twas 

* Hak^borouqh Downs» 



•Twas there, ia happier times, this virtuous race. 
Of milder merit, fix'd their calm retreat ; 

War's deadly crimfon had forfook the place. 
And freedom fondly lov'd the chofen feat. 

No wild ambition fir'd their tranquil breaft. 
To fwell with empty founds a fpotlefs name j 

If foffring Ikies, the fun, the fhow'r were bleft. 
Their bounty fprcad ^ thcif field-3 extent the fame. 

Thofe fields, profiife of raiment, food, and fire. 
They fcorn'd to leflen, carelefs to extend j 

Bade luxury, to lavifli courts afpire. 
And avarice, to city-bre^s defcend^ 

None, to a virgin's mind, prefer'd her dow'r ; 

To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The fire, in piaoe of tides, wealth, or pow*r, 

Affign'd him virtue j and his lot was fair. 

They fpoke of fortune, as fome doubtful dame. 
That fwa/d the natives of a diftant fphere ; 

From lucre's vagrant fons had learnt her fame. 
But never wilh'd to place her banners here. 

Here you th^s free ^iriti innocently gay, 
Enjoy'd the moft that innocence can give j 

Thofe wholefbme Iweets, that border virtue's way ; 
Thofe cooling fruits, that w^ may tafte and live. 

E 3 Their 
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Their board no ftrange ambiguous viand bore ; 

Froni their own ftreams their choicer fare they drew. 
To lure the fcaly glutton to the fliore. 

The fole deceit their artlefs bofom knew ! 

1 

Sincere themfelves, ah too fecure to find 

The common bofom, like their own, fineere ! 

•Tis its own guilt alarms the jealous mind i 
*Tis her own poifon bids the viper fear. 

Sketched on the lattice of th* adjacent fane^ 

Their ^fbppliant bulls implore the reader's pray*r j 

Ah gentle fouls ! enjoy your bliisful reign. 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care. 

For fure, to blifsful realms the (buls arc flown. 
That never flatter'd, injured, cenlur'd, ftrove j 

The friends of fcience ! mufic, all their own ; 
Mufic, the v<Mce of virtue and of love ! ' 

The journeying peafant, thro* the fecret fhade. 
Heard their foft lyres engage his lift'ning ear ; 

And haply deem*d fome courteous angel play*d ; 
No angel play'd — but might with tranfport hear. 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy ftrife ! 

Solve envy's charm, ambition's wretch releafc ! 
Raife him to fpurn the radiant ills of life ; 

To pity pomp, to be content with peace. 

Farewcl, 
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Farewel, pure ipirits 1 vain the praife we give. 
The praHe you fought from lips angelic flows i 

Faicwdt the virtues which defervt to live, 
Defeive an zsxrpkr bliis than life beftows* - 

Liaft of his race, Palemok, now no more 
The modeft merit of his line difplayM ; 

Then pious Hough Vigornia's mitre wore--T 
Soft fkep the duft of each defervbg fhade^ 



E4 ELECT 
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ELEGY XVI; 

He fuggejis the advantages of birth to a perfon of me^ 
rity and the folly of a fupercilioufnefs that is hmlt 
upon that fole foundation. 

WHEN genius graced with lineal ^lender glows. 
When title fhines,with ambient virtues crown*d, 
Like'fome fair almond's flow'ry pomp it fliews ; 
The pride, the perfume of the regions round. 

Then learn, ye fair ! to foften fplendor*s ray ; 

Endure the fwain, the youth of low degree ; 
Let meeknefs join'd its temperate beam difplay 5 

*Tis the mild yerdure that endeais the tree. 

Pity the fandal*d fwain, the fhepherd's boy ; 

He fighs to brighten a neglefted name ; 
Foe to the dull appulfe of vulgar joy. 

He mourns hi^ lot 5 he wifjdes, merits fame. 

In vain to groves and pathlefs vales we fly; 

Ambition there the bow'ry haunt invades 5 
Fame's aweful rays fatigue the courtier's eye. 

But gleam ftill lovely thro' the checquer'd (hades. 

Vainly, to guard from love's unequal chain. 
Has fortune rear'd us in the rural grove ; 

Shou'd **♦*'$ eyes illume the defart plain, 
Ev'n I may wonder, and ev'n I muft love. 

Nor 
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Nor unregarded fighs the lowly hihd ; 

Tho* you contemn, the gods refpcft his vow ; 
Vindiftive rage awaits the fcomful mind. 

And vengeance, too feyere ! the gods allow. 

On Sarum's plain I met a wandVing fair ; ' 
The look of forrow, lovely ftill fhe bore : 

Loofe flow'd the foft redunda^nce of her hair, ^ 
And, on her brow, a flow'ry wreath flie wore. 

Oft ftooping as (he ftray*d, fhe cuUM the pride 
Of ev'ry plain ; (he pillag'd ev'ry grove ! 

T|ie fading chaplet daily (he fupply'd. 
And ftill her hand fome various garland wove. 

Erroneous fancy (hap*d her wild attire ; 

From Bethlem's walls the poor lympatic ftray'd *, 
Seem'd with her air her accent to confpire. 

When, as wild fancy taught her, thusfhefaid. 

" Hear me, dear youth ! oh hear an haplefs maid. 
Sprung from the fcepter'd line of ancient kings ! 

Scom'd by the world,, I a(k thy tender aid ; 
Thy gentle voice (hall whiiper kinder things. 

The world is frantic — ^fly the race profane — 

Nor I, nor you, (hall its compaffion move ; ' 
Come friendly let us wander, and complain, 
I And tell me, (hephcrd! haft thou fcen my love ? 

My 
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My love is young-^but other loves are young i 
And other loves are fair, and ib is mine ^ 

An ^r divine difclofes whence he iprui^ ; 
He is my love, who boafts diat air divine. 

No vulgar Damon robs me c£ my reft, 

Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow i 
A prince, from gods defcended, fires her breaft ^ 

A brilliant crown diftinguiihes his brow* 

What, ihali I ftain the glories <^ my race ? 

More clear, more lovely biightthanH£SPSii'sbeam? 
The porc'hdn pure with vulgar dirt debaie i 

Or mix with puddle the pellucid ftream ^ 

See thro' thefe veins the faphire-cuntnt ihine f 
*Twas Jovfi's own nedar gave th* etherial hue : 

Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 
Difplay the lovely white, or match the blue ? 

The painter- ftrove to trace its azure ray ; 

He chang'd his colours, and in vain he ftrovei 
He frown'd — I fmiling viewed the faint eflay ; 

Poor youth ! he little knew it flowed from Jove« 

Pitying his toil, the wond'rous truth I told ; 

How am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair ; 
How thro' the race the generous current rolTd, 

And mocks the poet's arc, and painter^s caie* 

3 Yes, 
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Yes, from the gods, from earKcft Saturn, Iprung 
{ Our facred rate ; thro' demigods, convcy*d ; 

And he, ally'd to Pkoebits, ever young. 

My god-like boy, muft wed their duteous maid. 

Oft, when a mortal vow profanes my car. 
My fire's dread fury murmurs thro* the fky ; 

And fliouM I yteld— his inftant rage appears. 
He darts tV uplifted vengeance*— and I die. 

Have you not heard unwonted thunders roll ! 



Have you not feen more horrid light'nings glare ! 
^Twas then a vulgar love enfnar^d my foul i 
*Twas then — ^I hardly fcapM the fatal fnare. 

*Twas then a peafant pour'd his amorous vow. 
All as I liften'd to his vulgar ftrain ; — 

Yet fuch his beauty — ^wou'd my birth allow. 
Dear were the youth, and blifsful were the plain. 

r. 

But oh ! I faint ! why waftes my vernal bloom. 
In fruitlefs fearches ever doom'd to rove ? 

My nightly dreams the toiUbme path refume^ 
And I fhall die — before I find my love. 



When laft I flept, methought, my ravifli*d eye. 
On diftant heaths his radiant form furvey'd ; 

Tho* night's thick clouds encompafs*d all the fky. 
The gems that bound his brow, dilpell'd the Ihade. 

O how 
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O how this bofbm kindled at the fight ! 

Led by their beams I urg'd the pleafing chacc ; 
Till, on a fudden, thefe with-held their light — 

All, all things envy the fublime embrace. 

But now no more — behind the diftant grove. 

Wanders my deftin'd youth, and chides my ftay ; 

See, fee, he gralps the fteel— forbear, my love— • 
Ianthe comes j thy princefs haftes away/* 

Scornful flie fpoke,, and heedlcfs of reply 
The lovely maniac bounded o'er the plain ; 

The piteous vidtim of an angry fky ! 

Ah me ! the viftim of her proud difdain ! 



o 
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ELEGY XVIL 

Hi indulges the fuggeftions of fpleen: an elegy to 

the winds. 

JEole^ namque tihi divum pater at que bofninum rex 
Et mulcere dedit mentes 6f tollere vento. 

STERN rnqnarch of the winds, admit my pray*r ! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy ftorms confine ! 
No trivial blaft iriipells the paflive air^ 
But brews a tempeft in a breaft like mine. 



What bands of black ideas fpread their wings ! 

The peaceful regions of content invade ! 
With deadly poifdn taint the cryftal fprings ! 

With noifome vapour blaft the verdant fhade ! 

I know their leader, fpleen ; and dread the fway 

Of rigid EuRus, his detefted fire ; 
Thro* one my bloflR)ms and my fruits decay ; 

Thro' one my pleafures, and my hopes expire. 

Like fome pale ftripling, when his icy way 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam, 

I ftand aghaft -, and chili'd with fear furyey 
How far Fve tempted lif<;*s deceitful ftream ! 

Where 
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Where by remorfe impeird, repuls'd by fears. 
Shall wretched fancy a retreat explore ? 

She flies the fad prefage of coming years, 

And forrVing dwells on pleafures now no more f 

Agkin with patrons, aiid with friends (he roves 5 
But friends and patrons never to return ! 

She fees the nymphs^ the graces, and the lov^s. 
But fees them, weeping o*er Lucinda's urn. 

She vHits, Isis ! thy £>rfaken ftream. 

Oh ill forfaken for Boeotian air ! 
She deems no flood reflefbs fb bright a beam^ 

No reed fo verdant, and no flow'rs fb hit. 

She dreams beneath thy facred fhades where, peace. 
Thy bays m^ht €v*n the civil ftorm repel j 

Reviews thy focial blifs, thy learned cafe. 
And with no chearful accent cries, farewel ? 

Farewel, with whom to thefe retreats I ftray*d } 
By youthful fports, by youtnful toils ally'd ! 

Joyous we fojourn*d in thy circling fhade. 
And wept to find the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progrcfs of my rival's vow i 

Sees eVry mufe a partial ear incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favoured brow. 

Nor yields the refufe of his wreath to mine. 

She 



' 
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She bids the flattering mirror, form'd to pleafe. 
Now Waft my hope, now vindicate defpair ; 

Bids my fond verfe the love-lick parley ceafe 5 
Accufc my rigid fate, acquit my fair. 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathlefs vale. 
Superfluous mortal, let me ever rove ! 

Alas ! there echo will repent the tale-— 
Where fhall I find the filent fcenes I love ? 

Fain would I mourn my lucklefs fate alone ; 

Forbid to pleafe, yet fated to admire ; 
Away my friends ! my forrows are my own ; 

Why ftiould I breathe around my fick defirc ? 

Bear me ye winds, indulgent to my pains. 
Near fome fad ruin*s ghaftly (hade to dwell ! 

There let me fondly eye the rude remains. 
And from the mouldering refufe, build my cell ! 

Genius of Rome ! thy proftrate pomp difplay ; 

Trace ev*ry difmal proof of fortune's power ; 
Let me the wreck of theatres furvey. 

Or penfivc fit beneath fome nodding tow'r. 

Or where fome duft, by rolling feafons worn, 
Convey'd pure ffreams to Rome's imperial wall. 

Near the wide breach in filence letme mourn ; 
Or tune my dirges to the water's fall. 

Genius 
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Genius of Carthage ! paint thy ruin'd pride ; 

Tow*rs, arches, fanes in wild confiifion ftrewn ; 
Let banifti'd * Marius, lowering by thy fide. 

Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own. 

Ah no ! thou monarch of, the ftorms ! forbear; 

My trembling nerves abhor thy rude controul ; 
And fcarce a pleafing twilight foothes my care. 

Ere one vaft death like darknefs fliocks my fouL 

Forbear thy rager— on no perennial bafe 
Is built frail fear, or hope's deceitful pile ; 

My pains are fled — my joy refumes its place. 
Should the fky brighten, or Melissa fmile. 



* Inopemque vitam in tugurio ruinaram. Carthaginenfium 
toleravit, cum Marius infpiciens Carthaginem, ilia intuens Mj^- 
riuni; alter alteri poflent eSo folatio. liv. 



ELEGY 



[65] 
ELEGY XVIII. 

He repeats the fon^ rf Collin, a difceruing Jhepberd ; 
lamenting the fiate of the woollen manufaSlur^ 

Ergo omfii ftudio glaciem ventofque nivaleSj 
^0 minus eft iUis cuTie mortalis egeftaSj 
Avertes: vi£lUmque feres. Yikgiu 

NEAR Avon's bank, on Arden's flow*ry plain, 
A* tuneful ihepherdcharm'd the lift'ningwaye^ 
And funny Cotsol* fondly lov*d the ftrain ; 
Yet not a garland crowns the ihepherd's grave ! 

Oh loft Ophelia ! fmoothly flow'd the day. 
To feel his mufic with my flames agree ! 

To tafte the beauties of his melting lay. 
To tafte, and fancy it was dear to thee ! 

When, for his tomb, with each revolving year, 
I fteal the mulk-rofe from the fcented brake, 

i flxew my cowflips, and I pay my tear, 
ril add the myrtle for Ophelia's fake. 

Shiv'ring beneath a leaflefs thorn he lay. 
When death's chill rigour fciz'd his flowing tongue ; 

The more I found his faultVing notes decay. 
The more prophetic truth fublim'd the fong. 
Vol. 1/ F " Adieu 

* Mr* SOMSRVILLI. 
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** Adieu my flocks, he faid ! my wonted care. 
By funny moontain, or by verdant fhoi^ ! 

May fome more happy hand your fold prepare. 
And macy ycm need your CoLtm'd crock no morc^ 

And you, ye fhepherds ! lead my gentle iheep ;. 

To breezy hills, of leafy ftidtcrs lead ; 
But if the tky wkh fliowVs kiceflafit w^p^ 

Avoid the putrid moiftufc of the mead. 

Where tfte m\d thyine pcrfiames the ptirpfcd heathy 
Long4oit'^Fkig there your fleecy tribes cjtterid— «• 

But what dt^l the majiklfis I bequeath ? 
l^he frukkfs gift of an ofikious ftiend f 

Ah I what Avails the tim'hms faitnbB to^ gisttx}, 
Tho' nightly cares, with daily fctboursj join .^ 

If foreign floth obtain the rich reward, 

If Gallia*s craft the ponderous fleece purkna? 

Was it for this, by conftant vigils wortiy 

I met the terrors of an early grave ? 
For this, I led them from the pointed thorn ? . 

For this I bathed *em in the lucid wav« ? 

All heedlefs Albion ! too benignly prone 
Thy blood to lavilh, and thy wealth refign f 

Shall evVy other virtue grace thy throne. 
But quick-ey'd prudence never yet be thine ? 

From 
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From the fair n^vcs of this peerlcfs bill 
Thou gav'ft the ibeep that hrowze Iberian pUio$ : 

Their plainth:e cries the faithlefs region fill. 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe's domains. 

Ill-fated flcck^ ' from cliff to cliff they ftray j 
Far from their dams their native guardians far ! 

Where the foft ibepherd, all the livelong day, 
Chaunts his prmid miftrefs to his hoarfp guitti^r. 

But Albion's youth her native fkeee delpife ; 

Unmov'd they hear the pining (hepherd's moan j 
In filky folds each nervous limb difguife, 

AHur'd by ev'ry treafure, but their own. 

Oft have I hurry'd down the rocky fteep, - 
Anxious, to fee the wintry tempeft drire ; 

Preferve, feid I, prefcrve your fleece, my Iheep ! 
Ere loj^ wiU Phillis, will my love arrive. 

Ere long fhe came : ah ! woe is me, Ihe came ! 

Rob'd in the Gallic loom's extraneous twine : 
For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fame, 

Refign their bloom, their innocence refign. 

• 

Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles known, 
Give the rich growth of Britifh hills to fame ? 

And let her charms, and her example, own 
That virtue's drefs, and beauty^s are the fame ? 

F 2 . Will 
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Will no fam'd chief fupport tliis gen'fous mild t 
' Chcc more the patriot's arduous path refume ? 
And, comely from his native plains arra/d. 
Speak future glory to the Britifli lobm ? 

What powV unfeen my ravilhyfancy fifes ? 

I pierce the dreary (hade of future days } 
Sure 'tisf the genius of the land infpifes. 

To breathe my lateft breath in * * * praife. 

O^might my breath for * * * praife fufEce, 
How gently fhou*d my dying limbs repofe ? 

O might his future glory blefs mine eyes, 

My ravifh*d eyes ! how calmly wou*d they clofe ! 

' * * * was born to Ipread the general joy ; 
By virtue rapt, by party uncontrouFd ; 
Britons for Britain fliall the crook employ ; 
Britons for Britain's glory Ihear the fold** 



• • 
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ELEGY XIX. 

« 

Written in fpring 1743, 

AG A I N the labVing hind inverts the foil \ 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumid wave \ 
Another ipring renews the foldier*s toil, 
And finds me vacant in the rural cave* 

As the foft lyre difplay'd my wonted loves. 
The penfive pleafure and the tender pain. 

The fordid Alph£us hurry'd thro* my groves j 
Yet ftop'd to vent the dictates of difdain. 

He glanc'd contemptuous o*er my ruin*d fold 5 
He blam'd the graces of my ftv'rite bow'r ; 

My breaft, unfuUy'd by the lull of gold •, 
My time, vinlavi(h*d in purfuit of pow'r. 

Yes, Alpheus ! fly the purer paths of fate ; 

Abjure thefe feezes from venal p^flions free ; 
Kbow, in this grove, I vQw'd perpetu^ h^te^ 

War, endlefs war^ with lucre and vith tUee, 

Here nobly zealous, in my youthful hours^ 

I dreft an altar to Thalia's name : 
Here as I crown*4 the verdant ftirine with ftftwVs, 

SQft on my labours ftole the fmiling dame* 

F 5 Damo?*!, 



Damon, (he cry'd, if pleas'd with honeft praife. 
Thou court fuccefs by virtue or by fong. 

Fly the falfe diftates of the venal race ; 
F*ly the grofs accents of the venal tongue. 

Swear that no lucre fliall thy zeal betray ; 

Swerve not thy foot with fortune's vot*ries more 5 

« • 

Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifelefs day — 
The winning phantom urg*d me, ^nd I fwofe. 

Forth from the ruftic altar Iwift I ftray'd, 
" Aid my firm purpofe, ye celeftial pow*rs ! 

Aid me to quell the fordid breaft, I faid ; 

And * threw my jav'lin towVds their hoftile towers. 

Think not regretful I furvey the deed ; 

Or added years no more the zeal allow ; 
Still, ftill obfervant to the grove I fpeed. 

The fhrine embellifh, and repeat the vow. 

■Sworn from his cradle Rome's rclentlefs foe. 

Such gen*rous hate the -|- Punic champion bore ; 

Thy lake, O Thrasimene ! beheld it glow, 
vAnd C anna's walls, and Trebia's crimfon fhore. 



• The Rom^n ceremony in declaring war. 
t Hannibal. 



But 



%gi jfit fffkye im^ pwit jthe wafrior's fame ; 

Fair fj^gi/t hl^ furms in l^ftoiy ewqU'd ^ 
Whilft humbter lyres i^s civil worth proclaioH 

His iKlbkr hm of Itvarice a^ gold. — 

Now Punic pride its final eye furvey'd j 
Its I^(^ ex^ftufted, and ks fteecs.on fire ^ 

Patient tjie yiAon lurid frown gl^ey'd, 

> And fair i^' uowMog ekpbftnts retire. 

*- 

But when their gold deprefs*d the yielding fcalc. 
Their ^Jdt W pyramidic plenty pil'd. 

He ikm t^' xm^Ui&r^bh grief preyaij i 
He faw their tears, and, in his fury, JmiM. 

Think not, he cr/d, ye view the fmiles of eafe. 

Or this firm breaft difclaims a patriot's pain ; 
I finile, but from a foul eftrang'd to peace, 
^ Frantic with grief, delirious with difdain ! 

But were it cordial, this detefted fmile. 
Seems it lefs timely than the grief ye ihew ? 

fons of Carthage ! grant me to revile 
The fordid fource of your indecent woe ! 

Why weep ye now ! ye faw with tearlefs eye 
When your fleet perilh'd on the Punic wave : 

Where lurk*d the coward tear, the lazy figh. 
When Tyre's imperial date commenced a flave ? 

F 4 *Tis 
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Tispalb— OCarthage! vanquifli*d! honoured fhade! 

Go, the mean forrows of thy fons deplore 5 
Had freedom Ihar'd the vow to fortune paid. 

She ne'er, like fortune, had forfook thy fliore/^ 

He ccas'd — abaih'd the confcious audience hear ; 

Their pallid cheeks a crimfon blufh unfold 1 
Yet o*er that virtuous blufh diftreams a tear. 

And falling moiftens (heir ^bandon'd gold. ^ 



^ By the tenns forced upon theCAKTHACiNXANS hj Sciffo, 
they were to deliirer jup ^1 t^e elephaats^ and to pay n^ar twQ 
|s411ion^ ftqrl^£^ 
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E L E G V XX. 

fie C0»pares bis bumble fortwte witb tbe iifirefs of 
others \ and bis JubjeStion to Delia, witb tbe mi- 
ferable fervitude of atf Afn(;saijlave, 



'^ITTH Y droops this heart, with fanq^'d woes forlorn ? 
^ ^ yrhy finks my foul beneath each wint'ry Iky? 
What penfive crowds, by ceafelefs labours worn, 
What myria4s, wiih to he as bleft as I ) 

What tho* my roofs devoid of pomp arife, 
Nc»- tempt the proud to quit his deftin'd way ? 

Nor coftly art my flow'ry dales difguife. 
Where only Ample friendfhip deigns to ftray f 

See the wild fons of Lapland's chill domain. 
That fcoop their couch beneath the drifted fnows J 

How void of hope they ken the fro^n pl^n. 
Where the (harp eaft for ever, ever blows ! 

Slave tho* I be, to Delia's eyes a flave. 
My Delia's eyes endear the bands I wear ; 

The figh fbe caufes well becomes the brave, 
The pang jhc caufes, 'tis ty^n Wifs to bean 

3 ^^ 
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See the poor native quit the Lybian fliotes. 
Ah ! not in love's delightful fetters bound f 

No radiant fmile his dying peace reftores, 

Norlove, nor fame, nor f rienSihip hes^ his wound. 

Let vacant bards dlfplay their bboftive woes, 
Shan I the mockery of giief difpky i 

No, let the mufe his piercing paogs difclole. 
Who bleeds and weeps his fum of life away f 

€)n the wtU beach in mouro6il .giii£:^ lie rftopd. 
Ere the ihritt boatAraiiii gave the iiated fign -, 

He drapt a Dear unfeen into die flood i 
He Hole one fecret momont, to rqune. 

Yet the midfe Kften'd to the pla&its fee made j 
Such moving plaints ft$ nature <x>uid inipire ^ 

To me the mufe his tender plea conwy'dt 
But fmooth'd, and fuited to the founding lyne» 

•• Why am I ravilh'd fown my nauve ftrand ? 

What lavage. raoe {mtefks.this unpioiiis gain ? 
Shall foreign plagues infcft this teaming laod^ 

Andmore than fea-bom.mon&rs plough the main ? 

Here the dire locufts horrid fiwmre prevml ; 

Here the blue alps with livid poifon 6reH i 
Here the dry dipfa writh his finuous mail & 

Can we not here, fccure from envy, dwell ? 

When 
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When the grim Kon urgM fcis cruel chao6. 

When die ftcm panther foaght Ws w^fAnight prey, 

What fate refervM me for tWs ♦ chriftian race ? 
O race more pdHh'd, more fevere than Aey f 

Ye prouling wolves purfue my latcft cries J 
Thou hungry tyger, leave thy reeking dea I 

Ye fandy waftes in rapid eddies rik \ 
O tear me from the whips and Icorns of men ! 

Yet in their face fuperior beauty glows ; 

Are fmiles the mien of rapine and of wrong ? 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows. 

And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 

Of blifsful haunts they tell, and brighter climes. 
Where gentle minds convey'd by death repair. 

But ftain'd with blood, and crimfon*d o'erwith crimes. 
Say, (hall they merit what they paint fo fair ? 

No, carelefs, hopelefs of thofe fertile plains. 
Rich by our toils, and by our forrows gay. 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains. 
And feign thefe diftant regions to repay. 

« 

For them our tulky elephant expires ; 

For them we drain the mine's embowel'd gold -, 
Where rove the brutal nations wild defires ?— 

Our limbs are purchased, and our life is fold ! 

Yet 

• Spoke by a favage. 
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Yet (hores there arc, bleft Ihores for us remain. 
And favowr'd ifles with golden fruitage crown'd 

Where tufted flowVets paint the verdant plain. 
Where cv'ry breeze Ihall med'cine ev*ry wound, 

There, the ftcrn tyrant that embitters life 
Shall, vainly fuppliant, ipread his aflcing hand ^ 

There (hall we view the billow's raging ftxife. 
Aid the kind breaft, and waft his boat to land/.* 



ELEGY 



i77] 



ELEGY XXI. 

taking a view of the (country from bis retirement ^ be is 
led to meditate on tbe cbarailer of tbe ancient Bri- 
tons, Written at tbe time of a rumoured tax upon 
luxury. 1 746, 



THus Damon fung — ^What tho* unknown topraife 
Umbrageous coverts hide my mufe and me ; 
Or mid the rural fhepherds, flow my days, 
Aniid the rural fhepherds, I am free. 

To view fleek vaflak crowd a ftately hall. 
Say Ihould I grow myfelf a folemn flave ? 

To find thy tints, O Titian ! grace my wall. 
Forego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave ? 

HLord of my time my devious path I bend. 

Thro* fringy woodland, or fmpoth*fhaven lawn ; 

Or penfile grove, or airy clifF afcend. 

And hail the fcene by nature's pencil drawn. 



Thanks be to fate — ^tho* nor the racy vine. 
Nor fattening olive cloath the fields I rove, 

Sequefter'd fhades, and gurgling founts arc mine. 
And ev*ry filvan grott the mufes love. 

Here 
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Here if my vifta point the mould'ring pile, 
, "Where hood and cowl devotion's afpeft wore, 
I trace the totf ring reli^ues with a fmlle. 
To think the mental bondage is no more ! 

PleoS'd^ if the gjiowiag l^ndflcip wave with corn \ 
Or tht tail oftk^, niy chantry's bulwarki rife \ 

Pleas'd, if mine, eye, o'er thoufand valUe^ borne, 
Difcern the Cambrian hills fupport the (kies. 

« 

And fee Plinl»mmo» ! ev'n the youthful fight 
Scales the proud hill's etherial cliffs with pain \ 

Such Caer-caradoc ! -thy ftupendous height, 
Whofe ample ihade ebfcures th' lernian main. 

Bleak, joyle& regions ! where, by feiencc fir'd. 
Some prying fage his lonely ftep may bend -, 

There, fey the love of novel plants infpir'd. 
Invidious view the clamb'ring goats afcend. 

Yet for thofe mountains, clad with lafting fnow, 
The freeborn Rbiiton left his greencft mead \ 

Receding fuUen from his mightier foe. 
For here he faw fair liberty recede. 

Then if a chief perform'd a patriot's part, 
Suftain'd her drooping fons, repell'd her foes, 

Above or Perfian luxe, or Attic art. 
The rude majeftic.mtonument arofc. 

Progreflivc 
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ProgrefiKire ag^si t^otd forth hi^ fame } 
Sires^ to his praife, dteuii'd their children's tongue ; 

The hoaty druid fed the generous flame, 
WhUe, ift fuch (bains, the reverend wizard fung. 

■ 

** Go forth, my fons; !-*-f6r what 19 vital breath. 

Your gods exj)€ll*d^ your liberty refign'd ? 
Go forth, my fons! — for what is inftant deach j 

To fouls fecure perennid joys to find ? 

For fcenes there are, unknown to war or pain. 
Where drops the balm that he^ a tyrant's wound ^ 

Where patriots. Weft with boundlefs freedom, reign. 
With mifletoe's myfterious garlands crown'd* 

Such are the names that grace your myftic longs ; 

Your folemn woods refound their martial fire 5 
To you, my Ions, the ritual meed belongs. 

If in the caufe you vanquifh, or expire. 

Hark ! from the facred oak that crowns the groves 

What aweful voice my raptur'd boibm warms I 
This is the favoured moment heav'n approves, 

Sound thd ihrill trump ; this inftant, found, to arms. 

Theirs was the fcience of a martial race. 

To fliape the lance, or decorate the fhield ; 
Ev'n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace. 

To give new horrors to the tented field* 

Now, 
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Now> for fomc cheek where guilty bluihes glbwi 
For fome falfe Florimel's impure difguife^ 

The lifted youth, nor war's loud fignal know^ 
Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial prize* 

Then, if foft concord lull'd their fears to fleep^ 
Inert and filent flept the manly car ; 

But ru(h*d horrific d'ef the fearful fteep. 
If freedom's aweful clarion breath'd to war. 

Now the fleek courtier^ indolent and vain, 

r 

Thron'd in the fplend'd carriage glides fupine ; 
To taint his virtue with a foreign ftrain. 
Or at a fav'rite's board, his faith refign. 

Leave then, O luxury ! thifi happy foil f 

Chdfe her, Britannia^ to fome hoftile (hore ! 

Or * fleece the baneful pcft with annual fpoil. 
And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more ! 



* Alludes to a tax upon luxury, then in debate* 
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« 

fe L E G Y XXIL 

tVritten in the year when the rights of Jepulture 

were fo frequently violated. 

SA Y^ gctide fleepy that lov*ft the gloom of night* 
Parent of dreams ! thou great magician, fay. 
Whence my late yilion thus endures the light j 
Thus haunts my fancy thro* the glare of day. 

The filent moon had fcal'd the vaulted ikies. 
And anxious care refign'd my limbs to reft ^ 

A fudden luftre ftruck my wond'ring eyes. 
And Silvia ftood before my couch confeft. 

Ah ! not thie nymph fo blooming and fb gay^ 
That led the dance beneath the feftive (hade ! 

But Ihe that, in the morning of her day^ 
Intomb'd beneath the grafs-green fod was laid. 

No more her eyes their wonted radiance caft } 
No more her breaft infpir*d the lover's flame. 

No more her cheek the Paeftan rofe furpaft ; 
Yet feem'd her lip's etherial fmile the fame. 

Nor fuch her hair as decked her living face •, 
Nor fuch her voice as charm'd the lift'ning crowd \ 

Nor fuch her drefs as heighten*d evVy grace •, 
Alas ! all vanifh'd for the moujaiful Ihroud ! 
Vol. L ' G Yet 
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Yet feelTi'd lier lip's etherial chariy the fame ^ 
That dear diftinclion every doubt remev'd ;^ 

Periffi the lover, whofe imperfect 'flame 
Forgets orie feature of the nyxriph he lov'd. 

•• Damon^ fhe faid, mine hour allotted flies 5 
Oh ! do not wafl:e it with a fruitlefs tear ! 

Tho' griev'd to fee thy SiLviA^s pale dilguife, 
Solpend thy fbrrdi^r, and atcehtivs hfear* 

So may thy mufe with vhtuotis fame be Weft I 
So be thy love with mutual love repaid ! 

So may thy bones in facred filenoe reft, 
Faft by the reliques of fome happier mdd F 

Thou kftow*ft, how ling'fing 6n a diftant (hor^ 
Difeafe invidious nipt my flow'ry prime % 

And oh ! what pangs my tender bofom tore, 
To think I ne*er muft view my native clime l^^ 

No friend was near to raife my droopiflg head % 
No dear companion wept to fee me die % 

Lodge me within my native foil, I faid ; ^ 
There my fond parents honoured reKqucs Ke^ 

Tho' now debarred of each cfomeftic tear ; 

Unknown, forgot, I meet the fatal blow ; . 
There many a friend fliall grace my woeful bier^ 

And many a figh (hall rife, and tear fliall flow. 

I fpoke. 



Ilpok?, hof fate forbore his trembling j|fK>il I ^ 

Some venal mourner lent his carelefs aid $ 

And loon they bqre me to my native fcwl. 
Where ray fond parents dear remains were laid. 

*Twas then the youths, from ev'ry plain and gro^e, 
Adom'd with mournful verie thy Silvia's bier -, 

'Twas then the nymphs their votive gariands wove> 
And ftrew*d the fragrance pf theyouthflil year. 

But why alas ! the tender fcene difplay ? 

Cou'd Damon's foot the pious path decline P 
Ah no ! ^twas Damon firft attun'd his lay. 

And fure no fonnet was fo dear as thine. 

Thus was I bofom'd in the peaceful grave ; 

My jdacid ghoft no longer wept its doom ; 
When favage robbers every fanftion brave. 

And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 

m 

Shall my poor corfc, from hoftile realms convey'd, 
Lofe the cheap portion of my native fands ? 

Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid. 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands ? 

Say, wou'd thy breaft no death-like torture feel. 
To fee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? 

To fee them gafh'd beneath the daring fteel ? 
To crowds a fpedtre, and to dogs a prey ? 

G 2 If 
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If PiE an's forts thcfe horrid rites require^ 
If heal4i*ij fair fcience be by thefe refin'd, 

Let guilty convids, for their ufe, expire j 
And let their breathlefs corfc avail mankind. 

Yet hard it feems, when guilt's laft fine is paid. 
To fee the viftim's corfe deny'd repofe ! 

Now, more fevere ! the poor ofFencelefs maid 
Dreads the dire outrage of inhuman foes. 

Where is the faith of ancient pagans fled ? 

Where the fond care the wand'ring manes claim ? 
Nature, inftindive, cries, Proteft the dead. 

And facred be their a(he$, and their fame ! 

Arife, dear youth ! ev*n now the danger calls ; 

Ev'n now the villain fnufFs his wonted prey ^ 
See ! fee ! I lead thee to yon' facred walls — 

Oh ! fly to chafe thefe human wolves away." 
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RefleSlicns fuggefted by his Jituation* 

BORN near the fcene for*KENELM'sf^ate renown*d 
I take mjr plaintive reed, and range the grove. 
And raife my lay, and bid the rocks refound 
The favage force of empire, and of love, 

Faft by the center of yon* various wild. 
Where, fpreading oaks embow'r a Gothic fane ; 

Kendrida's arts a brother's youth beguil'd ; 
There nature urg'd her tendereft pleas in vain. 

Soft o'er his birth, and o'er his infant hours, 
Th' ambitious maid cou'd every care employ j 

Then with afliduous fondnefs cropt the flow'rs. 
To deck the cradle of the princely boy ? 

But fooh the bofbm*s pleafing calm is flown ; 

Love fires her breaft ; the fultry paflions rife \ 
A favoured lover feeks the Mercian throne. 

And views her Kenelm with ar rival's eyes. 



• Kenelm in the Saxon heptarchy was heir to the kingdon^ 
of Me R CI A ; but being very young at hi;s father's death, was, 
by the artifices of his fifter and her lover^ depriy'd of Jiis 
crown and life tpgeth^ei:. 

3f How 
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How kind wtre fortune, ah ! how juft were fatc^ 
Wou'd fate or fortune MfeRciA's heir remove ! 

How fweet to revel on the couch of ftate ! 
To crown at ont^ b6r lover, and her tote ! 

See, garnilh'd for the diace, the fraudful maid 
To th^fe lone hills ^irtQ: his devious way ; 

The youthj all prone, the fitter guide obey'4^ 
Ill-fated youth ! himfelf the deftiifd prey^ 

But now, nor (haggy hill, nor pathlefe plain, 
Forms the lone refuge of the filvan game ^ 

Since Lyttelton has c^own'd the fweet domain 
With fofter pleafures^ and with fairer fame^ 

Wh^re the rough bowman urg'd his headlong ftiged. 
Immortal bards^ a poli{h*d race, retire j 

And where hoftrfe fcream'd the ftrepent hdrn, fucceed 
Thp melting graces of no vylgar lyire. 

See TuoMsON) loh'rii^ "near foime limpid well. 
For Britain's friend the verdant wreath prepare ! 

Or, ftudious of revolving feafbns, tell, 
^pw peerlefs I^ucia made alifeafons fair 1 

JSee ****♦♦* from civic garlands fly, 

And in thefe groves indulge his tui^eful vein i 

' t> from yon' fummit, with a guardian's eye, 
Obferve how freedom's hand attires the plain ! ' 

Here 



Jiere Fof !$ t^^r-ah i>ever muft that towVing mind 
To hi« lov'd haunts, or dearer friend, return ! 

What art ! what friendftiips ! oh ! what fame refign'd f 
— ^In yond^ glade J trace hjs inournful ivn, 

Wb^re )9 tbe bra^ can rage or hate retain, 

Ail4 t^iefe glad ftreams and frnjiling lawns behold ? 

Where is the breaft can hear the woodland ftrain. 
And think /air fr^om well exch^ng"d for gold \ 

Thro* thefe ipft ibades delighted let me ftray, 
While o'er my head foigotten fun^ defcend J 

Thrb' tbefe-deiw v^Ueys bend my cafu*l way, 
*rill letting lij^ a total fhade extend ! 

Here far from coiirtSj>. ^nd void of pompous cares, 
rU ffttilfi how much J owe mine humbler fate : 

Or flirink to fiod, how nwich ambition dares. 
To fhine in ang\|ifli, ^nd to gjckvp in /late \ 

Canft thou, O fan J that fpotlefs throne difclolie, 
Where faer tx>ki gr m has left qo fanguine ftain ? 

Where, fli^w.n^e where, the lineal fqeptcr glows, 
Piire, as f he fimple croolc that rules the plain ? 

Tremen(Jous pomp I whiej^ hAte, diftruft, ^nd fear, 
In kindred bofoms folve the focial tie j 

There not the parent's fmile.is half fincere j 
Nor void of art the confort's melting eye. 

G 4 Ther^ 
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There with the friendly wifh, the kindly flame,. 

No face is brightened, and no bofoms beat ^ 
Youth, manhood, age, avow one fordid aim. 

And ev'n the beardlefs fip eflays deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murd'rous round j 
The glance, that more than r^ral blame inftills ; 

Whifpers, that ting'd with friendfliip doubly wound. 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

There anger whets, but love can ne*er engage j 

Carefling brothers part but to revile ; 
There all men fmile, and prudence warns the wife. 

To dread the fatal ftroke of all that fmile. 

There all are rivals ! fifter, fon, and flre. 
With horrid purpofe hug deftruftive arms ; 

There foft-ey*d maids in murd'rous plots confpire. 
And fcorn the geptler mifchief pf th^ir charms. 

4 

Let fervile minds one endlefs watch endure ; 

Day, i^ight, nor hour, their anxious guar<l refign ^ 
put lay me, fate ! on flow'ry banks, fecure 

Tho' my whole foul be, like my limbs, fupinc 

Yes, may my tongue difdain a vafFal*s care ; 

My lyre refound no proftituted lay ; 
More warm to merit, more elate to wear 

The cap gf freedom, than t:he crown of bays. 

Soothed 
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Sooth'd by thcjmurmurs o£ my pebbled flood, 
I wifli it not o'er golden fands to flow •, 

Chear'd by the verdure of my fpiral wood, 
I fcern the quarry, where no fhrub can grow. 

No midnight pangs the fhepherd's peace purfue 5 
His tongue, his hand, attempts no fecret wound i 

He fings his Delia, and if flie be tnic, 

|iis love at once^ and hi^ ambition's crown'd^ 
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He takes oc^fvm from the fate of Ei^ejvnor ^f Brh* 
TApNJS .% //? yJ^yc/? f^^ im^feit $le<ifmr€s ^f ^ fo- 

Utary life^ 

Wttcii bcamjr mouras, by fate's injurious doom^ 
Hid from the chcarfol glance of human eye 5, 
^Whcn nature's pride inglbrious waits the tomb. 
Hard is that heart iirhich checks the riling figh^ 

Fair Eleonora ! wou*d no gallant mind 
The caufe of love, the caufe of juftice own ? 

Matchlefs thy charms, and was no life refign'd 
To fee them fparkl^ frprn their native throne ? 

Or had fair freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms^ 
Well might fuch brows the regal gem refign 1 

Thy radiant mien might fcorn the guilt of arms» 
Yet- Ai*bion's aweful empire yield to thine, 

O fliame of Britons ! in one fuUen tow'r 
She wet with Toyal tears her daily cell 5 

ghe found keen anguilh ev'ry rofe devour i 

They fprung, they fl^one, they fadpd, and they fell 

♦ Eleanor of Bretagne, the lawful l\eirefs of the Englifh 
i:rown, upon the death of Arthur, in the reign of king 
John. She was efteemed the beauty of her time; was im- 
prifoned forty years (till the time of her death) in Briilpl caftle, 

/ ' Thro^ 
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Thro' one d|m lattice fring'd with ivy roundU 
Succeflivc funs & lingiud radii^ce threw i 

To paint how fierce her angry guiidian frovm^d^ 
To niark how faft her waning b^ut^ flew. ' 

Thia, 9(gt itiight beir 1 then &ted fancy t)alls» 

Noi" warily hopes what fpleiidpr cm &ippiy 1 
Fond youfh kiceffiiiit moirfns> if rigid wallt 
• Reftr&ki its lift'ning -ea*-^ its curious eye, 

« 

Believe me * * * * the ^r^ttnce is vain, ! 

This boafted calm that fmooths our early day%^ . 
Fdr never yet could youthful mind reftrain . 

Th* alternate pant for pleafure andfor ^lUifc, 

Ev'n <in^ by ibsKly oaic of linapid fprifigj^ 

Ev'fl 'nae, the fceiies <rf pcJifh'd life allurb 5 
Some geniite wbi^ers ^^ life is on the wing^ 
' . A»d hard his lot that ki^uifhes obfcur-e* 

What tho* <thy ripef* mind akbriire no moj?6— ^ 
The fhining cinftur^, and the broider'd fold 

Can piercle 4Bcie lightening thro' the figured ore. 
And mek to drols the radiant forms <$& gold, 

FurSj -ermins^ r^ds J»ay well #ttra<St thy icorn \ 
The futile prefents rf 'Capricious pow'r \ 

Put wit, but worth, the public fphere adowH 
/L|Ki who but ctfivies ^hen the focial heui-l , 
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1 

Can virtue^ carelefi of her pupil's meed. 

Forget Kow * * ♦ fuftains the fhepherd's caufe ? 

Content in fhades to tune a lonely reed. 
Nor join the founding paKui of applaufe ? 

For public haunts, impeird by Britain's weal. 
See Grenville quit the mufe*s fav'rite cafe 5 

And {hall hot fwains admire his noble zeal ? 
Admiring praife, admiring ilrive to pleafe ? 

Life, fays the fage, affords no blifs fincere ; 

And courts, and cells in vain our hopes renew : 
But ah ! where Grenville charms the liifning ear, 

'Tis hard to think the chearlefs maxim true. 

The groves may fmile ; the rivers gently glide ; 

Soft thro' the vale refound the lonefome lay ; 
Ev'n thickets yield delight, if tafte prefide. 

But can they pleafe. when Lyttelton's away ? 

Pure as the fwain's the breaft of * * * glows. 
Ah ! were the fhepherd's phrafe, like his, refin'd I 

But, how improved the generous diftate flows 
Thro* the clear medium ©f a polifh'd mind ! 

Happy the youths who warm with Britain*s love^ 
Her ihmoft wifh in * * * periods hear ! 

fjappy that in the radiant circle move, 

Attehdant orbs, where Lonsdale gilds the fphere t 

White 
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While rural faith, and every polilh'd art. 
Each friendly charm, in * * * confpire. 

From public fcenes all penfive muft you part ; 
All joylcfs to the greeneft fields retire ! 

Go, plaintive youth ! no more by fount or ftrcam, 
Like &me lone halcyon, focial pleafure ihun ; 

Go dare the light, enjoy its chearful beam,. 
And hail the bright proceflion of the ixnu 

Then coverM by thy ripen'd ihades, refume 
The filent walk ; no more by paflion toft : 

Then fcek thy ruftic haunts ; the dreary gloom. 
Where ev*ry art that colours life, is loft,"— 

In vain ! the lift'ning mufe attends in vain ! 

Reftraints in hoftile bands her motions wait— 
*— Yet will I grieve, and fadden all my ftrain. 

When injur'd beauty mourns the mufc's fat?- 
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ELEGY XXV. 

51? Delia, mth feme fiawirs-^ complaining bsw twch 
bii beneypletue fuffers su account of bis bumble 
JortunCk. 



WHate'^r could fculpture's curious art employ^ 
Whatever the lavifh hand of wealth can fhowY^ 
Thefe would Igivc-^and every gift enjoy 

That pleas'd my fair — but fate denies the poVn 

Bleft were my lot, to feed the fecial fires ! 

To learn the latentTwiflies of a friend ! 
To give the boon his native tafte admires,^ 

Arid, for tny tranfport, on his fmile depend ! 

Bleft too is he, whofe ev*ning ramble ftrays 
Where droop the fons of indigence and care ! 

His little gifts theii* gladden'd eyes amaze. 

And win, at fmall expence, their fondeft pray'r ! 

And oh the joy ! to Ihuft the confcious light. 
To fpare the modeft blufh ; to give unfeen ! 

Like fhow'rs that fall behind the veil of night. 
Yet deeply tinge the fmiling vales with green.. 

But 
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But happicft they, w1k> drooping realms relieve 1 
Whofe virtues in our cultured valei appear I 

f'or whofe fad fate a thoufand fhepherdi grieve^ 
And fading fields allow the grief fincere. 

To call loft worth from its oppreflive fliade j 
To fix its equal fph^e, and fee it (hine ; 

To hear it grateful own the generous aid ^ 

This^ this is tranlport — birt muft ne'er be mihe# 

Faint is my bounded blifs ; nor I refufe 
To range where daizies open, rivers roll ; 

While profe or fong the languid hours amufc. 
And foothe the fond impatience of my foul* 

Awhile PU weave the roofs of jafmin bowVs, 
Afid urge with trivial cares the loitering year j 

Awhile ril prune my grove, proteA my fiow'rs. 
Then, unlamented^ prefs an early bier ! 

Of thofe lov'd flow'rs the lifelefs corfe may Ihare ; 

Some hireling hand a fading wreath beftow ; 
The reft will breathe as fweet, will glow as fair. 

As when their mafter fmil'd to fee them glow^ 

The fequent morn Ihall wake the filvan quire 5 
The kid again Ihall wanton ere 'tis noon ; 

Nature will fmile, will wear her beft attire •, 
O ! let not gentle Delia fmile (o foon f 

3 While 



While the tucit hearfe conveys me flow awajr^ 
And carelefs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim, 

X*et thy kind tear my utmoft worth overpay ; 
And, foftly fighing, vindicate 'my fame. — 

O Deua ! chear*d by thy fuperior praife, 
I blels the filent path the fates decree ; 

Reas'd, from the lift of my inglorious days, 

To raze the moments crown*d with bliis, and thee* 
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ELEGY XXVI. 

t>efcrihing the fomnv of an ingenuous mindj on the 
melancholy event of a licentious amour. 

\X^H Y mourns my friend ! why weeps hi$downcaft eye ? 
That eye where mirth, where fancy us'd tofhine ? 
Thy chearful meads reprove that fwelling figh ; 
Spring ne'er cnamePd fairer meads than thine. 

ft 

Art thou not lodg'd in fortune's warm embrace ? 

Wert thou not form'd by nature's partial care ? 
Bleft in thy fong, and bleft in ev'ry grace 

That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair ? 

Damon, faid he, thy partial praife refbain ; 

Not Damon's friendlhip can my peace rcftore ; 
Alas ! his very praife awakes my pain. 

And my poor wounded bofom bleeds the more. 

.For oh ! that nature on my birth had frown'd ! 

Or fortune fix'd me to fome lowly cell ! 
Then had my bofom 'fcap'd this fatal wound. 

Nor had I bid thefc vernal fweets, fareweL 

« 

But led by fortune's hand, her darling child. 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd j 

In fortune's train the fyre.i flatt'ry fmil'd, 
And ralhly hallow'd all her queen infpir'd. 

Vol. I. H Of 
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Of foDiy ftudious, ev'n of vices vain. 
Ah vices ! gilded by the rich and gay ! 

I chas*d the guilelefs daughters of the plain. 
Nor dropt the chace, till Jessy was my' prey. 

Poor artlels maid \ to ftain thy fpotlefs name, 
Expence, and art, and toil, united ftrove ; 

To lure a breaft that felt the purcft flame, 
Suftain*d by virtue, but betray'd by love, 

SchooPd in the fcience of love's mazy wiles, 
I cloath'd each feature with afiefted fcom j 

I fpoke of jealous doubts, and fickle fmilcs. 
And, feigning, left her anxious and forlorn* 

Then, while the fancy'd r^e alarm'd her care. 
Warm to deny, and zealous to difprove •, 

I bade my words the wonted foftnefs wear. 
And feiz'd the minute of returning love* 

To thee, my Damon, dare I paint the reft ? 

Will yet thy love a candid ear incline ? 
Aflur'd thdt virtue, b^ misfortune preft. 

Feels not the fharpnefs of a pang like mine» 



Nine envious moons matured her growing Ihame ; 

Ere while to flaunt it in the face of day 5 
When fcorn'd of virtue, fl:igmatiz'd by fame. 

Low at my feet dcfponding Jrssy lay. 

>' Henry, 
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** Henrv, file faid, by thy dear form fubduM, 
See the fad reliqvies of a nymph undone ! 

4 

I find, I find this rifing fob fencw'd : 
I Iigh in ihades, and ficken at the fun. 

Amid the dreary gloom of night, I cry. 

When will the morn's once pleafing fcenes return ? 

Yet ivhat can mom's returning ray fupply. 

But foes that triumph, or but friends that mourn I 

Alas ! no more that joyous mom appears 
That led the tranquil hours of fpotlcfs fame •, 

For I have fteep'd a father's couch in tears. 

And ting'd a mother's glowing cheek with fliame. 

The vocal birds that raife their matin ftrain, 
* The fportive lambs, increafe my penfive moan ; 
All ieem to chafe me from the chcarful plain. 
And talk of tmth and innocence alone. 

If thro' the garden's flow'ry tribes I ftray. 

Where bloom the jafmiiis that could once allure, 

Hope not to find delight in us, they fay. 
For we are fpotlefs, Jessy ; we are pure. 

Ye flow*rs 1 that well reproach a nymph fo frail, 
Say, could ye with my virgin fame compare ? 

The brighteft bud that iccnts the vernal gale 
Was not fo fragrant, and was not fo fain 

Now 
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Now the grave old alarm the gentler ySung $ 
And all my fame's abhorr'd contagion flee ; 

Trembles each lip, and faulters every tongue. 
That bids the morn propitious fmile on me> . 

Thus for your fake I fliiin each human eye ; 

I bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu j 
To die i languifh, but I dread to die. 

Left my fad fate fliou'd nourijtti pangs for you# 

Raife me from earth ; the pains of wan^remove^ 
And let me filent feek fome friendly-fhore ; 

There only, banifli'd from the form I love. 
My weeping virtue fhall relapfe no more* 

Be but my frieild j I aflc no dearef natoe* ; 

Be fuch the meed of fome more artful fair ; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chafe my fhame,. 

That pity gave, what love refused to Ihare* 

Force not my tongue to afk its fcanty bread ; 

Nor hurl thy Jessy to the vulgar crew ; 
Not fuch the parent's board at which I fed ! 

Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew I 

Hatply, when age has filver'd o'er my hair. 
Malice may learn to feorn fo mean a Ipoil i 

Envy may flight a face no longer faif j 
And pity, welcome, to my native foilr** 
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She ipoke — nor was I born of favage race ; 

Nor could thefe hands a niggard boon affign ; 
Grateful Ihe clafp'd me in a laft embrace. 

And vow'd to wafte her life in pray'rs for mine, 

I law her foot the lofty bark afcend ; 

I faw her breaft with every paflion heave ; 
I left her — torn from every earthly friend % 

Oh ! my hard bofom, which could bear to leave ! 

Brief let me be ; the fatal ftorm arofe ; 

The billows rag'd \ the pilot's art was vain ; 
O'er the tall maft the circling furges clofe ; 

My Jessy — floats upon the wat'ry plain ! 

And — fee my youth's impetuous fires decay 5 

Seek not to ftop reflcftion's bitter tear ; 
But warn the frolic, and inflruft the gay, 
' From Jessy floating on her wat'ry bier ! 
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RURAL ELEGANCE: 

An ODE to the late Duchefs of Somerset, 
Written 1750. 

WHILE orient Ikies reftore the day. 
And dew-drops cMch the hicid ray i 
Amid the fprightly fcenes of morn. 

Will aught the mufc infpire ? 
Oh ! peace to yonder clamorous horn 
That drowns the facred lyre ! 

Ye rural thanes that o'er the mofly down 
Some panting, timorous Irnre purfue j 
pocs nature mean your joys alone to crown I 
Say, does flie linoothe her lawns for you i 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply, 
Afld ui^'d by rude conftraint rcfound the jo™l ay ? 

See 
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See from the neighbouring hill, forlorn 

The wretched fwain your fport furvcy '; 
He finds his faithful fences torn. 

He finds his laboured crops a prey ; j 

He fees his flock — no more in circles feed j 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed, / 
And with no random cwfes loads the deedr 

kort&t, ye fiyalns, tOnelude '"* ''" - 

Thajt nature fmiles for you alone ; 
Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude^ 

The proud, the felfilh boaft difown : 

Yours be the produce of the foil • 
' O may it ftill reward your toil ! 

Nor ever the defencelefs train 
Of clinging infants, alk fupport in vain ! 

But tho' the various harveft gild your plains* 

Does the mere landfcapc feaft your eye ? 
Or the warm hope of diftant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 

Is not the red-ftreak*s future juice 

The fource of your delight profound, 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe. 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 
AtRrrft yc pr^ife the limpid ftrcam, 'tis, true : 

But tho', the pebbled fhorcs among. 

It mimic no unpleafing fong. 
The limpid fountain munnurs not for you, 

3 Unpleas*d 



Unpleas'd ye feb the thickets bloom, 
Unpleas'd the fpring her flowery robe rcfutne ; 

Unmov'd the moiintain's airy pile. 

The dappled mead without a fmile. 

O let a rural confcious mufe. 
For well fhe knows, your froward fenfe accule : 
Forth to the folemn oak you bring the fquare. 
And fpan the mafijr trunk, before you cry, 'tis fair. 

Nor yet ye learn*d, nor yet ye courtly train. 
If haply frqm your haunts ye ftray' 
To wafte with us a rummer's day. 
Exclude the tafte of every fwain. 
Nor our untutor'd fenfe difdain : 

'Tis nature only gives cxclufive right 
To relilh her fupreme delight ; ^ 

xShe, where Ihe pleafcs kind or coy. 
Who furnifhes the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind. 
By her aufpicious aid refin'd ; 

Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn blows. 
Or humble hare-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 
Or purple heath is ting'd in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dalh their foaming tides. 
The mountain fwells, the dale fubfides -, 
Ev'n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fight. 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant wi th delight. 

With 
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With what fufpicious fearful care 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim. 
If haply fome luxxirious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name ! 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a fpan of e^rth ! 
Bonds, contracts, feoffments, names unmeet for profe, 
• The towering mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her tinrevers'd decree. 
More comprehenfive and more fr^, 
Her lavifli charter, tafte, appropriates all wa fee, 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold. 
And be the folemn day enrolled. 
When, ta confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the fea ; 
Each laughing mufe derides the vow 5 

Ev'n Adria fcorns the mock embrace. 
To fgme lone hermit on the mountain's brow^ 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow*r. , 

His.breaft to admiration prone 

Enjoys the fmile upon her face. 

Enjoys triumphant evety grace, 
And finds her more his own, 



FatiguM 
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Fatigu'd with fprm's oppreflive lawsy 

When Somerset avoids the great ; 
When cloy'd with merited applaufe. 

She feeks the rural calm retreat j 
Does ftie not praife each moffy cell. 
And feel the truth my numbers tell ? 
When deafen'd by the loud acclaim. 

Which genius grac'd with rank obtains. 
Could Ihe not more delighted hear 
Yon throftle chaunt the rifing year ? 
Could fhe not fpurn the wreaths of fame. 

To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Does Ihe not fweets in each fair valley find,. 
Loft tcf the fons of pow'r, unknown to half mankind ? 



i 



Ah can fhe covet there to fee 

J" 

The fplendid flaves, the reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 
That flight her merit, but adore her place ? 
Far happier, if aright I deem. 
When from gay throngs, and gilded fpircs. 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philofophic ftep retires : 
While ftudious of the moral theme. 
She, to fome fmooth fequefter*d ftreanx 
Likens the fwain's inglorious day ; ' 

Pleasy from the flowery margin to furvey. 
How cool> ferency and clear the current glides awayJ 

O blind 
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O blind to truth, to virtue blind,. 
Who flight the fweetly-penfive mind ! 
On whofc fair birth the graces mild, % 
And every mufe prophetic fmird. . 
Not that the poet's boaAed fire 

Should fame's wide-ecJioing trumpet fwcll ; 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell 5 
The vaunted fweets of praife remove. 
Yet (hall fuch bofoms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe the fpirits, form'd tojudge and prove [love. 
All nature's charms immcnfe, and heaven's unbounded 

And oh ! the tranfport, moft ally'd to fong. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound, 
To catch foft hints from nature's tongue. 

And bid Arcadia bloom around: 
Whether we fringe the flcqnng hill. 

Or finoothc below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill. 

Or thro* meandering mazes lead \ 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelcfs groups of rofes bloom ; 
Or let fome Ihclter'd lake ferene {fcene* 

Refleft flow'rs, woods and fpircs, and brighten all the 



O fweet 
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O fweet difpofal of the rural hour 1 
, O beauties never known to cloy ! 
While worth and genius haunt the favoured bowV, 

And every gentle breaft partakes the joy ! 
While charity at eve furveys the fwain. 
Enabled by thefe toils to chear 
A train of helplefs infants dear. 
Speed whiffling home acrofs the plain ; 
See vagrant luxury, her hand-maid grown. 

For half her gracelefi deeds atone, [own. 

And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with her 

Why brand thefe pleafurcs with the name 
Of foft, unfocial toils, of indolence and (hame ? 
Search but the garden, or the wood. 
Let yon admir'd carnation own. 
Not all was meant for raiment, or for food. 

Not all for needful ufe alone ; 
There while the feeds of future blofibms dwell, 
*Tis coloured for the fight, perfumed to pleafe the fmell. 

Why knows the nightingale to fing ? 

Why flowis the pine's neftareous juice ? 
Why ftiines with paint the linnet's wing ? 

For fuftenance alone ? for ufe ? 
For pf efervatbn ? Every fpherc 
Shall bid fair pleafure's rightful claim appear. 



And 
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And fure there fecm, of human kirtd. 

Some bom to Ihun the folemn ftrife j * 

Some for amufive tafks defign'd, 
To foothe the certain ills of life j 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding rofe. 
New founts of blifs difclofe^ 
Call forth refrefhing (hades, and decorate repofe. 

From plains and woodlands ; from the view 
Of rural nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place. 

To courts the fons of fancy flew ; 
There long had art ordain'd a rival feat ; 

There had (he lavilh'd all her care 

To form a fcene more dazling fair. 
And caird them from their green retreat 
To (hare her proud controul ; 

Had giv'n the robe with grace to flow. 

Had taught exotic gems to glow ; 
And emulous of nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the flow'r ; 

Changed the complexion's native hue. 

Moulded each ruftic limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul 1 

Awhile her magic (Irikes the novel eye, 

Awhile the faery forms delight j 

And now aloof we feem to fly 
On purple pinions thro' a purer (ky, 

Where 
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Where all is woriderous, all is bright : 
Now landed on fome fpangled ihore 
Awhile each dazled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, thro* em'rald groves. 
Paternal acres pletfe no more ; 

Adieu the fimple, the fincere delight 

Th'. habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The rural herds, the vernal gale. 
The tangled vetch's purple bloom. 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 

Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 

And drink the cup of thirft, and eat the bread of toil 

* 

* 

But foon the pageant fades away ! 
'Tis natjure only bears perpetual fway. 
We pierce the counterfeit delight, 
Fatigu'd with fplendor's irkfomc beams. 
Fancy again demands the fight ^ 
Of native groves, and wonted ftreams. 
Pants for the fcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes. 
Where truth maintains her court, and banifhesdifguife* 

Then hither oft ye fenators retire. 
With nature here high converfe hold j 

For who like> Stamford her delights admire^ 
Like Stamford fhall with fcorn behold 

Th* unequal bribes of pageantry and gold i 
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Beneath the Britilh oak's msycftic fliathf, 
Shall fee hk truth, immortal maidy 
Friendfhip in artlefs guife array'd. 
Honour, tff^ moral beauty fliine 
With more attraftive chdrttjs^viSthradiswc? raocctfivine 

Yes, here alone did highcft heav*ii Cffdain 
The lafting magazine of daaftt^ 
Whatever wins, whatever wacfifia 
Whatever fancy feeks to fhsttit. 
The great, the various, and tJic ^, 
For tver fhouid remain ! 

Her impulfe nothing may reftraiii-*- 

Or whence the joy 'mid cokiAns, nm^ 

'Midft all the city's artful trim. 
To rear feme breathfefs vapid flowVs, 

Or fhrubs fuliginoufly grim : 
From rooms of filken foliage vain. 
To trace the dun far diftant grove. 
Where fmit with undiflembicd paki^ 
The wood-lark mourns her abfent love, 
. Borne to the d«fty town fi«om native air. 
To mimic rural life, and foothc fcwie vapowy fain 

But how muft fkitMcfs art preraul, 
Should aH who tafte our joy fincere. 
To virtue, truth or fcience dear, ' 
forego a court's alluring pale, 

JPor 



For dimpleci Iftofijk and kafy grove, 
For that rich luxury of thought they love i 
Ah no, from thcfc the public Ijphere requuts 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thcfe impartial heav*n demands 
To fpread th^ fl^nac itfelf inipircs j 

To fift opinion's fiiingkd mafs, 
Impr^fs %. Ii9tiw'$ %^y wd bi4 die ilerling paf«« 

Happy, thrice happy they, 
Whofe gracefiii deeds.' hai% exemplary fboM 
Round the ga^ ftam&s o£ a tlmmo^ 
With nU; efibSiive beams f 
Who bands of fair ideas bring. 
By folemn grottv or f|iady ipringv 
Tq join their pleafing dreams ! 
Theirs is the rural blifs without aijby^ 

They only that defervf , enjoy. 
Wh^t tho' nor &bled dryad haunt theh- grovo^ 

Nor naiad near their fountains rove,' ' 
Yet all embody^ to the mental fight, 
A daia of finiling virtues bright 
Shall there the wife retreat allow, [brow. 

Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's 

And though by faithlefs friends alarm'd, . 
Art have with nature wag'd prefumptuous war ; 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd, 
In whom their gifts united fhine, 

I a No 
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No longer fliall their counfels jar. 
*Tis hers to mediate the peace : 

Near pERcv-lodge, with awe-ftruck mieir. 
The rebel feeks her lawful queen. 
And havock and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival powers combine. 
And aid each othcr^s fair defign ; 
l^ature exalt the mound where art fliall Suild ; 
Art fliape the gay alcove, while nature paints the fie' , ^ 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove ! 
O warble forth your nobleft lay j 
Where Somerset vouchfafes to rove 
Ye leverets freely fport and play, 

— Peace to the ftrepent horn ! , 

Let no harfli difTonance difturb the morn. 
No founds inelegant and rude 
Her facred folitudes profane 1 
Unlefs her candour not exclude 
The lowly fliepherd's votive flrain. 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear. 
Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerset fliould hear; 
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ODE to MEMORY. 1748. 

O Memory ! celeftial maid ! 
Who glean'ft the flow*reta cropt by time ; 
Andy fuS^ring not a leaf to fade, ^ 

Preferv^ft the bloflbms of our prime ; 
Bring, bring thofe moments to my mind 
When life was hew, and Lesbia kind. 

And bring th^t garland to my fight. 
With which my favoured crook flie bound ; 

And bring ^that wreath of rofes bright 
Which then my feftive temples crown'A 

And to my raptur'd ear convey 

The gentle things fhe dcign'd to fay. 

And (ketch with care the mufe's bow*r. 

Where Isis rolls her filver tide % 
Nor yet omit one reed or flow'r 

That fhines on Cherwell's verdant fide v ' 
If fo thou may*ft thofe hours prolong. 
When polifli*d Lycon join*d my fong. 



The fong it 'vails hot to reci te ■ ■ 
Bift fure, to foothe our youthful dreams, 

Thoie banks and ftreams appear'd more bright 
Than other banks, than other ftreams : 

I 3 Or 



Or by thy {bftening pencU Ihewilj 
AlTume they beauties not their own ? 

And paint that fweetly vacant fcehe. 
When, all beiicith the pc^r teagh^ 

My ipirits light, my foid fei»nc^ 
I breath'd iii verfe 4oiic corffiil vmr^ 

That notfciftg Ihould my fotfl in^i*ey 

But friemffliip wafpm, and Imt^mim^ 

Dull to the fcnfe of new delight. 
On thee tlic drodjpmg mufe itteiids) 

As fomc fond lover, r€(bb*d elf fig^. 
On thy e3q>reffivc powfr depends'^ 

Nor would exchange thy glowing SneSf 

To live the lord cf all that fliines. 

But let me chafe thofe vows away 
"Which at amfoitiofl^s Ihrine 1 made i 

Nor ever let thy fldll difplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid : 

Oh ! from my breaft that fcafon rafe, 

And bring my childhood in hs place. 

Bring me die bells, the ratde bring. 

And bring the hobby I bdftrode ; 
When pleased, in many a ':^ortive'ring, 

Around the room I jovial ^ode-: 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adiew. 
And bring the whiftle that I blew^ Then 
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Then will I mule, and pcnfive fay. 
Why cM net thefe enjoyments lalt t 

How fweedy wafted I the day. 
While innocence allowed to wafte ? 

Ambition's toils alike are vain» 

Buttdiii for pleafuie yield us pain. 
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The Princefs ELIZABETH: 

A Ballad alluding to a ftory recorded of her, 
when fhe was prifoner at Woodstock, i 554* 

WILL you hear how once repining 
Great Eliza captive lay ? 
Each ambitious thought refigning. 
Foe to riches, pomp, and fway ? 

While the nymphs and fwains delighted 

Tript around in all their pride \ 
Envying joys by others flighted. 

Thus the royal maiden cry'd. 



*' Bred on plains, or born in vallies. 
Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ? 

Stranger to the arts of malice, 
Who would ever courts purfue ? 

Malice never taught to treafure, 

Cenfure never f aught to bear : 
Love is all the fhepherd's pleafure 1 

Love is all the damfel's care. 

How can they of humble ftation 

Vainly blame the pow'rs above ? 

Or accufc the difpenfation 

Which allows them all to love ? 

Love 
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Love like air is widely given ; 

PoVr nor chance can thcfe reftrain 5 
Trueft, nobkft gifts of heaven ! 

Only, pureft on the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover, 

All in liars and gartens dreft. 
As, on Sundays, does the lover 

With his nofegay On his breaft. 

Pinks and rofes in profufion. 

Said to fade when Chloe's near 5 
Fops may ufe the fame allufionj 

But the fhcpherd is fincere. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid finginjg 

Chearly o'er the brimming pail ; 
Cowflips all around her fpringing 

Sweetly paint the golden vale. 

Never yet did courtly maiden 

Move fo fprightly, look fo fair 5 
Never breaft with jewels laden 

Pour a fong fo void of care. 

Would indulgent heav'n had granted 

Me fome rural damfel's part ! 
All the empire I had wanted 

Then had been my fhepherd's heart 

^ Then, 
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Then» with kkn, oV iiiiis and mountaia^ 
Ffw ixiMii fetdsrSy mi^tt I sow : 

Fearleis tails die cryftai fbimiadiiB ^ 
Peaceful fleep beneath tiie ^:)we» 

Ruftics bad been move fengmag; 

Partial to my vii^g^ bloom : 
None had envy'd me when iivingi 

None had triumph'51 0*^ my tomb^'f 
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O D E tp ai irounig ta%, 

Some^^ too Mkfitous iboiA htr manner 

oi exprdfion, 

SURVEY,: my fair! that lucid ftrcart 
Adown the fmiling valley ftray ; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream, ^ 
To regulate its winding way ? 

So pleased I view thy Ihining hair 
In loofe difheverd rmglets flow : 

Not all thy art, not all thy care 
Can there one fmgle grace beftow* 

Survey again that verdant hill. 
With native plants enamel'd o'er ; ' 

Say, can the painter's utmoft fkill 
Inftrufl: one flow'r to pleafe us more ? 

As vain it were, with artful dye, 
To change the bloom thy cheeks difclofe ; 

And oh may Laura, ere fhe try. 
With frefli vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat 

Can every ftudy'd grace excel % 
Let art conftrain the rambling note. 

And will Ihe, Laura, pleafe fo well ? . 

3 Oh 
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Oh ever keep thy native cafe,' 
By no pedantic law confined ! 

For Laura's voice is form'd to pleafe^ 
So Laura's words be not unkind. 



NANCY 
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NANCY of the V A L E. 

A 9 A L L A D. 

Nerine Galatta ! tbjnto mibi duidcr HyhU ! 
Candidior cfgms^ bederS formqfitnr aUd I 

THE weftem flcy was purpled o'er 
With every plealing ray : 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artlefs bower 

Soft-warbled Strephon's tongue ; 
He bleft the feene, he bleft the hour. 

While Nancy's praife he fung. 

*• Let fops with fickle faUhood range 

The paths of wanton love. 
While weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 

But endlefs bleffings crown the day 

I faw fair Esham^s dale ! 
And every blefling find its way 

To Nanqy of the Vale, 

'Twas 



I 126 J 

*Twas from Avona's banks the maid 

Diffus'd her lovely beams ; 
And every fbining glance dilplay'd 

The naiad of the ftreams; 

Soft as the ^d-cfuck'is tender youngs 

That float on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water-lity, ii)itmg> 

Arid glittering near its fide. 

Frefh as the boufcrmg flowers, heF bloom i 

Her eye, afl mSd to Tiew ; 
The little hafcyon^s azna plume 

Was never half fo bhi?. 

Her fhape was like th^ reed fo lfoek| 

So taper, ftrait, and fair j 
Her dimpled fmile, her blulhing cheeky 

How charming fwcet they were I 

Far in the winding Vale rcdr*d^ 

This peerleft bud I found ; 
And fhadowing rocks, and woods con^ir*(J 

To fence her teauties round. 



That nature in fo lone a dell 
Should form a nyrrtph {o fweet ! 

Or fortune to her fecrct cell 
Conduft my wanderipg feet ^ 



Gay 
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Gay lordlings fought her for their bride. 

But fhe would ne'er incline : 
V Prove to your equals true, fhe cry'd. 

As I will prove to mine, 

*Tis SmspfiON, on die mountun's brow; 

Has won my right good will ; 
To him I gave my plighted vowv 

Widx him rU cKmb the hilL^ 



Struck with her charms and gende 
I clafp'd the conftant fair $ 

To her alone J gaA^ my youdi. 
And vow mj Gxcare case. 



And when this vow fhali faithfefi piove,^ 
Or I thoie charms forego ; 

The ftream that faw our tender feve. 
That ftream (hall ceafe to flow/' 



ODE 
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ODE to INDOLENCE, 1750. 

AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Perfifts my wcary'd foul to roam ? 
Why, evQT cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or pleafure or contentment home ? 

Thus the poor bird, that draws his name 
From paradife's honoured groves, 

Carelefs fatigues his little frame ; 
Nor finds theTcfting place he loves. 

Lo !' on the fural mofly bed 

My limbs with carelels eafe reclined ; 

Ah, gentle floth I indulgent fpread / 
The fame foft bandage o'er my mind. 

For why Ihould lingering thought invade. 

Yet every worldly prolpedt cloy ? 
Lend me, foft floth, thy friendly aid. 

And give me peace, debarred of joy. 

I^v'ft thou yon calm and filent flood. 
That never ebbs, that never flows j 

Protedted by the circling wood 
From each tempeftuous wind that blows ? 

An 
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An altar on its bank fliall rifc^' 

Where oft thy vptary fli^l be found | 

What tinle pale autUmri lulls the ikies. 
And fickening verdure fades around. 

Ye buly race, ye faftious trdirl. 

That haunt ambition's guilty fhrine j 

No more perplex the world in vain. 
But offer here your vows with mine. . 

And thou, puiflant queen ! be kind : 
If e'er I fliar'd thy balmy pow'r ; 

If e'er I fway'd my aftive mind. 
To weave for thee the rural bow'r ; 

Diflblve in fleep each anxious clirc v 
Each unavailing figh remove ; 

And only let me wake to (hare 
The fweets of friendlhip and of love. 
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ODE to HE A LTH^ 17^0. 



OH E A LT H, caprkiaus maid ! 
.Why doft thoti Attn my peaceful bow'ry 
Where I had hope to ftarc thy powV^ 
And blefs thy h&injg did ? 

Since thou, alas ? art flown. 
It Vaik not l^rhether piufe or grace, 
With tempting finite, frequent the place % 

1 iigh fot thee alone, 

Ag^ not forbids thy ftay v 
Thou yet might'ft aft the friendly part -, 
Thou yet might'ft raife this lar^id heart ;:> 

Why fpeed & fwift ajivay ? 

Thou fcorn'ft-'the city-air; 
1 breathe frefh gales o'er furrow'd grourtd^ 
Yet haft not thou my wilhes crown'd, 

falfe ! O partial fair f 

1 plunge inta the wave ; 

And tho' with pureft hands I raife 
A rural altar to thy praife. 

Thou wilt not deign to lave* 

Amid 



Anlid my well-known grove, 
"Where minefal fountains vainly bear 
iTiiy boafted name, and titles fair. 

Why fcorns thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'ft the fportfman's claim 3 
Enabling him, with idle noife. 
To drown the mufe*s melting voice. 

And fright the timorous game. 

is thought thy foe ? adieu 
Ife midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes ! 
Mine eye o'er hills and valley roams. 

And deals no more with you. 

h it the clime you flee ? 
Yet 'midft his unremitting fnows. 
The poor Laponian's bofom glows j 

And fhares bi4ght rays from thee. 

There was, there was a time, 
When tho' I fcorn'd thy guardian care, . 
Nor made a vow, nor fai(j a pray'r, 

I did not rue the crime. 

Who th€n more bleft than* T ? 
When the glad fchool-boy's talk was done. 
And forth, with jocund fprite, I run 

To freedom, and to joy ? 

K 2 How 
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How jovial then the day ! 
"What fince have all my labours founds 
Thus climbing life, to gaze around, , 

That can thy lofs repay ? 

Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 
Methinks no frown that fortune wears. 
Nor leflen'd hopes, nor growing cares. 

Could fink, my chearful mind. 

Whatever my ftars include ; 
What other breads convert to pain. 
My tow'ring mind Ihould foon difdain. 

Should fcorn Ingratitude I 

Repair this mouldering cell. 
And bleft with objefts found at home. 
And envying none their fairer dome. 

How pleas*d my foul fhould dwell ! 

Temperance fhould guard the doors ; 
From room to room fliould memory ftrayj 
And, ranging all in neat array. 

Enjoy her pleafing ftoresr 

There let them reft unknov/n. 
The types of many a pleafing fcene ; 
But to preferve them bright or clean. 

Is thine, fair queen ] alone. 



-To 



/ 
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To a L A D Y of Q^U A L I T Y, 

Fitting Up her Library, 1738. 

AH ! what is fcience, what is art. 
Or what the pkafiare thefe impart ? 
Ye trophies which the learn'd purfue 
Through endlefs fruitkfs toik, adieu ! 



* What can the tedious tomes bellow. 
To foothe the miferies they ftiow ? 
"What, like the blifs for him decreed. 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that obje6t, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning ey^s ! 

The polifh'd bard, of genius vain. 
Endures a deeper fenfe of pain : 
As each invading' blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'rs. 

Sages, with irkfome wafte of time. 
The fteep afcent of knowledge climb i 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcale 
Behold contentment range — the vale 

•K3 , Y« 
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Yet why, AsTERiA, tell us why 
We fcorn the crowd, when you arc nigh 
Why then does reafon feem fo fair. 
Why learning then, deferve our care ? 

Who can jinpleas'd your {helves behold^ 
While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What force the brighteft genius draws 
From polifh'd wifdom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ftrange perfeftion bids us own 
That blifs with toilfome fcience dwdlls^ 
And happieft he, who ipoft excels ? 



UPON 
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U P ON A 

V I S I T to the fame in Winter^ 1748^ 

ON fair Asteria's blifsful plains. 
Where ever-blooming fancy reigns^ 
How pleas'd we pafs the winter's day ; 
And charm the dull-ey*d ^leen away J 

No linnet, from the leaflefs bough. 
Pours forth her note melodious now^ 
But all admire Asteria's tongue^ 
Nor wifh the linnet's vernal fang. 

No flowVs emit their tranfient rays : 
Yet fore Asteria's wit difplays ' 

More various tints, more glowing lines. 
And with perenaial beauty Ihines, 

Tho' rifled groves and fetter'd ftream* 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
Asteria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
And wiell fuppUes poetic fire. 

The fields have loft their lovely dye/j , 
No chearful azure decks the iky ; 
Yet ftill we blefs the louring day : . 
AsTfRiA fmiles — and all is gay« 

K 4 Henoc 
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Hence let the mufe no more prcfume 
To blame the winter's dreary gloom j 
Accufe his loitering hours no more ; 
But ah ! their enviovjs hafte deplore ! 

For foon, from wit and friendfhip's reign^ 
The focial hearth, the fprightly vein, 
I go — to meet the coming year, 
On favage plains, and deferts drear I 

1 go — to f^ed on pleafures flown. 
Nor find the fpring my lofs atone \ 
Put 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
With pride recal this winter's day, 



AN 
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Irregular ODE after Sickness, I749# 



T 



'A&lius^ eum venerit ipfa^ canemus. 



O O long a ftranger to repofe. 
At length from pain's abhorred couch I rofc^ 

And wander'd forth alone j 
To court once more the balmy breeze, 
And catch the verdure of the trees, 

[pre ^et their charms were flown, 

7 

'Twas from a bank with panfies gay 
I hail'd once more the chearful day, 



The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun ! how pleafing were thy rays, ; 

Reflefted from the polifh'd face 

Of yon refulgent ftreams ! 

« 

Rajs'd by the fcene my feeble tongUQ 
Eflay'd again the fweets of fong ! 
And thus in feeble ftrains and flow. 
The loitering numbers 'gaii to flow, 

^ ■ Come, gentle air ! my languid limbs reftore. 
And bid me weiqonie from the Stygian fhore : 

For 



For furc I hezrd the tender fighs, 
I fecm*d to join the plaintive cries ' 
Of haplefs youths, who thro' the myrtle grove 
Bewail for fever their unfinilh'd love : 

To that unjoyous clime. 
Torn from the fight of thefe etherial fkies ; 
Debarred the luftre of their Delia's eyes ; 
And banifli*d in their prime. 

Come, gentle air ! and, while the thickets bloom^ 
Convey the jafmin's breath divine. 
Convey the woodbine^s rich perfome^ 
Nor fpare the fwect-leaft eglantine. 
And may'ft thou fhun the rugged ftorm ^ 
Till health her wonted charms explain. 
With rural plcafure in !ier train. 
To greet me in her faireft form. 
While from this lofty mount I v^w 
The foas of earth, the vulgar crew, 
Anxious for futile gains beneath me ftray. 
And feek with -erriEg ftep contentment's obvious way. 



Come, gcntk air ! and thou celeftial mufc. 

Thy genial flame infufe ; 
Enough to lend a penfive bofbm aid^ 
And gild retirement's gloomy fhade ; 
' Enough to rear fuch ruftic lays 
As foes may flight, but partial friends will praife. 



/ 



tf 



The 



The gende air allow'd my claim ; 
And, more to chear my drooping frame. 
She mix*d the balm of opening flowers ; 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers. 
From Hybla's fragrant hills inhales. 
Or fcents Sabea'^ blooming vales. 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mind, 
By prefcripts more refin'd, 
Negle6t their votary's anxious moan : 
Oh, how fhould they relieve ?-^the mufes all were Hown* 

By flowery plain, or woodland fliades, 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland ihades, or flow'ry plain, 
I fought them, faithlels maids ! in vain ! 

When lo ! in happier hour, 
I leave behind my native mead. 
To range where zeal and friendfliip lead, 
To vifit L * * * **s honoured bower. 
Ah foolifh man ! to feek the tuneful maids 
On other plains, or near lefs verdant fhades j 

Scarce have my footfteps prefs'd the favoured groundt 
When founds etherial ftrike my ear ^ 
At once celeftial forms appear j 

My fugitives are found ! 
The mufes here attyne their lyres. 
Ah partial ! with unwonted firei^ j 

2 Here, 
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Here, hand in hand, with carelefs mien. 
The fportive graces trip the green. 

But whiift I wandered o*er a fcene fo fair. 

Too .well at one furvey I trace. 

How every mufe, and every grace. 
Had long employed their care. 
Lurks not a ftone enrich'd with lively ftain, 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore. 
Falls not a plume on India's diftant plain. 

Glows not a Ihell on Adria's rocky fhore. 
But toi;n methought from native lands or feas. 
From their arrangement, gain frefh pow'r to pleafe. 

And fome had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every fhrub that blows ; 

And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 
To fliield th' illuftrious dame's repofe : 

Others had grac'd the fprightly dome. 
And taught the portrait where to glow % 

Others arrang'd the curious tome •, • 
Or 'mid the decorated fpace, 
Affign'd the laurePd buft a place. 
And given to learning all the pomp of fhow* 

And now from every tafk withdrawn. 

They met and frifk'd it o'er the lawnr 

Ah ! woe is me, faid I y 
And * * *'s hilly circuit, heard my cry. 

Have 
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Have I for this, with labour ftrovc. 

And iavifh'd all my little ftore 
To fence for you my fliady grove. 

And fcoUop every winding ihore ; 
And fringe with every purple rofe, 
The faphire ftream that down my valley flows ? 

Ah ! lovely treacherous maids ! 
To quit unfeen my votive fhades. 
When pale difeafe, and torturing pain 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a reftlefs couch confin'd. 
Who ne'er your wonted talks declined. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the Ihade ; 

By genuine fancy fir'd. 
Her native genius guides her hand. 
And while Ihe marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her Ikill fhall raife. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir'd. 
Thus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a grace or mufe return 

Till LuxBOROUGH lead the way. 



Wrlttea 
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Written in a Flower Book of my owi 
Colouring, dcfigncd for Lady Pli- 
MOUTH. 1753-4* 

Debit te tfi/mphis opifex corona ^ Hofti 

« 

BRING, Flora, bring thy treafures here. 
The pride of all the blooming year \ 
And let me, thence, a garland frame, , 
To crown this fair, this peerlels dame 1 

But ah ! fince envious winter lours. 
And He WELL meads refign their flowVs^ 
Let art and friendfhip's joiht eflay 
Diffufe their flow'rets^ in her way* 

Not nature can^ herfelf, prepare 
A worthy wreath for Lesbia's hair^ 
"Whofe temper, like her forehead, fmooth^^ 
Whofe thoughts and accents formed to foothe, 
Whofe pleafing mien, and make refift'd, 
Whofe artlefs breaft, and polifh'd mind^ 
From all tne nymphs of plain or grove, 
Deferv'd and won my Plimouth's love. 



ANACRE- 
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ANACREONTIC. 1738. 

^rr^WAS in a cool Aonian glade, 
X The wanton Cupid, fpcnt with toil. 

Had fought refrefhment from the ihade ; 
Aitd ftretch'd him on the mofiy foiL 

A vagrant mufe drew nigh, and found * 

The fubtle traitor fall afleep y 
And is it thine to fiiore profound. 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But hulh— — fit)m this aufpicious hour. 
The world, I ween, may reft in peace ; 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of poVr, 
Thy peevifh petulance decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw. 

And this thy vile artillery hide- 
When the Caftalian fount fhe faw. 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount— ill-judging maid ? 

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day - 
You dar'd the Ihafts of love invade •, 

And gave his arms redoubled fwayr 



For 
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For in a ftreairi fo wonderous cleaf. 
When angry Cupid fearches rounci. 

Will not the radiant points appear ? 
Will not the furtive fpoils be found ? 

Too foon they were ; and every dart. 

Dipt in the mufe's myftic Ipring, 
Acquii^d new force to wound the heart ; 

And taught at once to love and fing, 

• 
Then farewel ye Pierian quh-e ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
From love we learn to fwell the lyre ; 

And echo alks no. fweeter fong. 



ODE. 
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O D Ei Written 1739 



XJritfpes animi credula mutiiu HoR. 

r 

^/TtWAS not by beauty's aid alone, 
X That love ufurp'd his airy throne. 
His boafted powV difplay'd : 
*Tis kindnefs that fecures his aim, 
*Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame. 
Which beauty firft convcy'd. 

In Clara's eyes, the lightnings view; 
Her lips with all the rofe's hue 

Have all its fweets combined ; 
Yet vain the blufh, and faint the fire, 
*Till lips at once, and eyes confpire 

To prove the charmer kind 

Tho* wit might gild the tempting fnare. 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air. 

By envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lesbia's wit betray'd her fcorn. 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every mufe infpir'd. 



Vol. I. L Thu3 
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Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre 
He fcorn'd the pangs of wild defire. 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keencft dart ; 
Since froWns could never wound his hearty 

And fmiles— — -muft ever cure. 

But ah ! how falfe thefe maxims prove^ 
How frail fecurity from love. 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Love can imaginM fmiles fupply^ 
On every charmirig lip and eye 

Eternal IWeets beftows. 

In vain we tf uft the fair-one's eyes } 
In vain the fage explores the Ikies, 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
'Till led by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no plaftet mark his way j 

Convinced and wife ■ ■ too late- 

As partial to their words we prove } 
Then boldly join the lifts of love. 

With towering hopes fupply'd i 
So heroes, taught by doubtful flirines,' 
Miftook their deity's defigns ; 

Then took the field-^;f«-arKi d/i 



The 



^ 
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The DYING KID. 

Optima qu^eque dies miferis mortalibus ^evi 
Prinrnfugit-^ — -- Viro. 

A Tear bedews my Delia's cyc> 
To think yon playful kid muft die ; 
From cryftal ipting, and flowery mead^ 
Muft, in his prime of life^ recede ! 

• _ > 

trewhiie, in fpoftive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and frifk, and bound ; 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And, on the fearful margin, play. 

PleasM on his. various freaks to dwell. 
She faw him climb my ruftic cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright. 
And feem all ravilh'd at the fight. 

She tells, with what delight he flood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then ikip'd aloof with quaint amaae ^ 
And then drew near again to gaze. 

She telk me bow with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed ; 
And how, with critic face profound. 
And ftedfaft: e^r, devour*d the found- 

L 2 Hi$ 
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His every frolic, light as air, 
Deferves the gentle Delia's care; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid mufl: die.- 



But knows my Delia, timely wife, . 
How foon this blamelefs aera flies ? 
While violence and craft fucceed ; 
Unfair defign, and ruthlefs deed I 

Soon would the vine his wounds depldre. 
And yield her purple gifts no more -, 
Ah foon, eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name, and Strephon's love. 

No more thofe bow'rs might Strephon fee, 
.. Where firfl he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of fiow'rets find, 
Which for thy charming brows^ he twin*d. 

Each wayward paflion foon would tear 
His bofom, now fo void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbihg vein. 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 

Then mourn not the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fo Ihort a date ; 
And I will join thy tendereft fighs, 
To think that youth fo fwiftiy flies ! 

SpNGS,| 



SONGS, written chiefly between the 
Year 1737 and 1742, 

S O N G I. 

I Told my nymph, I told her true. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faultering accents fpoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by vernal cold. 
And vagrant Iheep that left my fold : 
Of thefe flie heard, yet bore to hear j 
And is not Flavia then fmcere ? 

How changed by fortune's fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind, n 

She heard, and fhed a generous tear -, 
And is not FlavIa then fincere ? 

How, if fhe deign*d my love to blefs. 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ; 
This too fhe heard, and fmil'd to hear ; 
And Flavia fure muft be fincere. 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your plains -, 
Defpoil'd of all which you revere, 
I know my.FLAviA*s love fincere. 

La SONG 
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SONG II. The L a n d s k i p. 



HO W pleas'd within my native bowers 
Erewhile I pafs'd the day ! 
Was ever fcene fo deck'd with flowers ? 
Were ever flowers fo gay ? 

How fweetly finiji'd the hill, the vale. 

And all the landikip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale ! 

The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

But now, when urg^d by tender ivoea 

I fpeed to meet my dear. 
That hill and flream my zeal oppofe. 

And check my fond career. 

No more^f fince Daphne was my theme, 
" Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver flream. 
Divide my k)ve and me* 



SONG 
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SONG llh 



YE gentle nymphs and generous dames^ 
That rule o'er every BHtifli mind *, 
Be fyre ye foothe their amorous flames. 
Be fure your laws are not unkind. 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting fighs away : 
To mourn the night's oppreflive gloom^ 

And faintly blefs the riling day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-born fwain, 
A Britilh youth Ihould vainly moan ^ 

Who fcornful of a tyrant's chain, ^ 
Submits to yo\irs, and yours alone. 

Nor pointed ipear, nor links of fteel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue^ 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel^ 
Afld boaft th^ fetters wrought by yoi^. 



L4 SONG 
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SONG ly. The SKY-LiARKf 



GO, tuneful bird, that glad'ft the fkies. 
To Daphne's window fpeed thy way j 
And there on quiv'ring pinions rife. 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And if fhe deign thy notes to hear, 

And if fhe praife thy matin fong. 

Tell her the founds that foothe her ear, 

* 

To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, * 
The bird from Indian groves may {hine j 

Jut aflc the lovely partial maid. 

What are his notes compar*d to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcorn ; 

And lend an ear to Damon's woe. 

Who fmgs her praife, and fings forlprn* 



SONG 



/ 
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SONG V, 



yft / ^0 non aliter trifles evincere morbos 

m 

Optqrem^ quam tejic quoque velle putem. 



ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils mine eyes, 
And fall my \7aning vigor flies. 

Nor flow*ry plain, nor budding tree, 
That Imile on others, fmile on mfe •, 
Mine eyes from death ftiall court repofe. 
Nor (bed a te^r before they clofe. 

What blils to me can feafons bring ? 
Or, what the needlcfs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprefs bough, that fuits the bier, 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

*Tis true, my vine fo frefh and fair. 
Might claim awhile my wonted care ; 
My rural flore fome pleafure yield ; 
So white a flock, fo green a field ! 

i .My 
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* 

My friends, that each in kindnefs vie. 
Might well expeft one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear j 
For when was Damon unfincere? 

But ere I afk once more to view 
Yon letting fun his race renew. 
Inform me, fwains -, my friends, declare. 
Will pitying Pei*ia join the prayer ? 



SONG 
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SONG VI. The Attribtitc of Venus. 



YE S V FuLviA is like Venvs fair ; 
Has all her bloom, and fhape, and air : 
But ftill, to perfcdl every grace. 
She wants-!— the fmilc upon her face* 

The crown majeftic Juno wore j 
And Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore^ 
An helmet mark'd Minerva's mien. 
But fniiles diflinguifh'd beauty's queen. 

Her train was form'd of fmiles and loves. 
Her chariot drawn by gentled doves 5 
And from her ?one, the nymph may find, 
*Tifi beauty's province to be kind* 

Then fmile, my fair i and all whofe aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living ftone, 
ShaU take their forms from you alone, 



SONG 
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SONG VII. 1744, 



THE lovely Delia fmiles again ! 
That killing frown has left her brow : 
Can fhe forgive my jealous pain, 
And give me back my angry vow ? 

Love is an April's doubtful day : 

Awhile we fee the tempeft lowV ; 
Anon the radiant heav'n furvey, 
^ And quite forget the flitting fhow'r. 

The flowVs, that hung their languid head. 
Are burnifh'd by the tranfient rains ; 

The vines their wonted tendrils fpread. 
And double verdure gilds the plains. 

The fprightly birds, that droop'd no lefi 
Beneath the pow*r of rain and wind. 

In every raptur'd note, exprefs 

The joy I feel — when thou art kind. 



SONG 
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SONG VIII. 1742 



WHEN bright Roxana treads the green. 
In all the pride of drefs and mien ; 
Averfe to freedom, love, and play. 
The dazzling rival of Ae day : 
None other beauty ftrikes mine eye. 
The lilies droop, the rofes die. 

But when, difclaiming art, the fair 
Aflumes a foft engaging air ; 
Mild as the opening morn of May, 
Familiar, friendly, free and gay : 
The fcene improves, where'er Ihe goes. 
More fweetly fmile the pink and rofe. 

O lovely maid ! propitious hear. 
Nor deem thy Ihepherd infincere ; 
Pity a wild illufive flame. 
That varies objefts flill the fame ; 
And let their very changes prove 
The never- vary'd force of love. 



SONG 
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SONG IX. 1743. Valentine's Dav* 



5/TrS I S faid that under diftant fldcsj 

X Nor you the fa6t deny ; 
What firfl: attrat^s an Indian's eyes 

Becomes his deit/. 

Perhaps a lily, or a role. 

That Ihares the morning's ray. 
May to the waking fwain difclofe 

The regent of the day^ 

Perhaps a plant in yonder grove, 
Enrich'd with fragrant pow'r. 
May tempt his vagrant eyes to rove. 

Where blooms the fov'reign flow*n 

Perch'd ott the oedar's iDpmoft boagh* 

And gay with gikled wings. 
Perchance, the patron of his vow. 

Some artleis linnet iings. 

The fwain furveys her pleas'd, afraid, 

Then low to earth he bends ; 
And owns upon her friendly aid. 

His health, his life depends. 

Vain 



Vain futile idols, bird or flow'r. 
To tempt a votary's pray'r !- 



How would his humWc homage tow'r 
Should he. behold my Fair ! 

t 

Yes— might the pagan's waking eyes. 
O'er Flavians beauty range. 

He there would fix his lafting choice* 
N(H* dare, nor wi(fa to change% 



SONG 
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SONG X. 1743 



TH E fatal hours are wonderous neaf^ 
That^ from thefe fountains, bear my deaf ^ 
A little fpace is giv'n ; in vain ; 
She robs my fight, and fhuns the plain* 

A little fpace^ for me to prove 
My boundlefs flame, my endlefs love ; 
And like the train of vulgar hours. 
Invidious time that fpace devours. 

Near yonder beech is Delia's way, 
On that t gaze the livelong day ; 
No eailern monarch's dazzling pride 
Should draw my longing eyes afide. 

The chief, that knows of fuccours nigh, 
And fees his mangled legions die, 
Cafts not a more impatient glance. 
To fee the loitering aids advance. 

Not more, the fchool-boy that expires 
Far from his native home, requires 
To fee fome friend's familiar face. 
Or meet a parent's laft embrace 

She 
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She comes — but ah ! what crouds of beaux 
In radiant bands my fair enclofe j 
Oh ! better hadft thou fhun'd the green. 
Oh Delia \ better far unfeert, 

Methinks, by all my tender fears. 
By all my fighs, by all my tears, 
I might from torture now be free— 
•Tis more than death to part from thee ! 



Vol. I. M SONG 
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SONG XL 1744. 



/ 



PERHAPS it is not love, faid I, 
That melts my foul when- Flavians nigh ; 
Where wit and fenfe like her*s agree. 
One may be pleased, and yet be free. 

The' beauties of her polilh'd mind. 
It needs no lover's eye to find ; 
The hermit freezing in his cell. 
Might wilh the gentle Flavia well. 

It is not love — averfe to bear 
The fervile chain that lovers wear 5 
Let, let me all my fears remove. 
My doubts difpel — it is not.lovi 



Oh ! when did wit fo brightly fhine 
In any form lefs fair than thine ? 
It is — it is love's fubtle fire, 
And under friendihip lurks defire. 



SONG 
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SONG XU. 1744. 



O'ER defert plains, and rulhy meers. 
And withet^d heaths I rove } 
Where tree, nor fpire, nor cot appears, 
I pa& to meet mj love. 

But tho* my path were damalk*d o'er 

With beauties e'er fo fine ; 
My bufy thoughts would fly before 

To fix alone — on thine. 

No fir-crown'd hills cou'd give delight, 

No palace pleafe mine eye: 
No pyramid's aerial height. 

Where mouldering monarchs lie. 

Unmov'd, {hotild Eaftem kings advance 5 

Cbuld I the pageant fee : 
Splendour might catch one fcomful glance, 

N6t ileal one thought from thee. 



Ma SONG 



^ 
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SONG XIII. The Scholar's Relapse. 



BY the fide of a grove, at the foot of a hill. 
Where whifper'd the beech, and where murmur'd 
I vow'd to the mufes my time and niy care, l^"^ ^^^5 
Since neither cou'd win me the fmiles of my fair. 

Free I ranged like the birds, like the birds free I fung. 
And D E L I a's lov'd namefcarce cfcap'd from my tongue : 
But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, . 
I fhou'd wifh, unawares, that my Delia might hear. 

With faireft ideas my bofom I ftor'd^ 
AUufive to none j^ut the nymph I ador'd ! 
And the more I with ftudy my fancy refin'd, 
The deeper. impreffion fhe made on my mind* 

• 

So long as of nature the charms I purfue, 
I ftill mull my Delia's dear image renew : 
The graces have yielded with Delia to rove. 
And the mufes are all in alliance with love. 



SONG 
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SONG XIV. The Rose-Bud, 



SEE, Daphne, fee, Florelio cry'd. 
And learn the fad efFeifts of pricje 5 
Yon fhelter'd rofe, how fafe concealed ! * 
How quickly blaftcd, when reveal'd ! 

.The fun with warm attraftive rays 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze : 
A gale fucceeds from Eaftern Ikies, 
And all its bluihing radiance dies* 

So you, my fair, of charms divine j 
Will quit the plains too fond to fhine 
Where fame's tranfporting rays allure, . 
Tho' here more happy, more fecure. 

The breath of fome neglefted maid 
Shall make you figh you left the Ihade : 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind, 
As, to the rofe, an Eaftern wind. 

The nymph reply'd — You firft, my fwain^ 
Confine your fonnets to the plain ; 
One envious tongue alike difarms. 
You, of your wit, me, of my charmsi 

M 3 What 
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What is, unknown, the poet*s fkfll ? 
Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
What, unadmir^d, a charniing mien. 
Or what the rofe's blulh, unfeen ? "" 



SONG XV, Winter. 1746- 



NO more, ye warbling birds, rejoice 2 
Of all that chear'd the plain, 
Echo alone preferves her voice. 
And flie — repeats my pain. 

Where'er my lovefick limbs I lay. 

To Ihun the rulhing wind. 
Its bufy murmur feems to fay. 

*' She never will be kind !** 

The naiads, o'er their froxen urns,' 

In icy chains repine •, 
And each in fuUen filence mourn$ 

Her frcedgm loft, like mine \ 

Soon will the fun's returning rays 

The chearlefs froft controul 5 
When will relenting Delia chafe 

The winter of my foul ? 

3 SONG 
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SONG XVI. Daphne's Vifit. 



YE birds ! for whoml rear'd the grove, 
With melting lay falute my love : 
My TfAPtttii with your notes detain : 
Or I have reared my grove in vain. 

Ye flowers ^ before her footfteps tife ; 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That fhe your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were all your charms to me ? 

Kind Zephyr ! brufli each fragrant flowV, 
And fhed its odours round my bow*r : 
Or never more, O gentle wind. 
Shall I, from thee, refrefhment find. 

Ye ftreams 1 if e'er your banks I lov'd. 
If e*er your native founds improved. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair : 
Or ah ! 'twill deepen my delpain 

And thou, my grot ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds. 
May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloom ; 
Or thou fhalt prove her Damon's tomb. 

M4 SONG 
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SONG XVIL Written in a CoUeftion 
of Bacchanalian Songs. 



ADIEU, ye jovial youths, who join 
To plunge old care in floods of wine j 
And, as your dazled eye-balls roll, 
Difcern him ftruggling -in th? bovrj^ . 

Not yet is hope fo wholly flown. 
Not yet is thought fo tedious grown^ 

■ 

But limpid ftream and fhady tree 
Retain^ as yet, fome fwcets for m?. 

And fee, thiFo' yonder filent grove. 
See yonder does my Daphne rove: 
With pride her foot-fl:eps I purfue. 
And -bid your frantic joys adieq*. ' 

The fole cpnfufion I admire. 
Is that my Daphne's eyes infpire j 
I fcorn the madnefs you approve. 
And value reafon next to l^ove, 



SONG 
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SONG XVIIi. Imitated from the French. 



YE S, thefc are the fcenes where with Iris I flray'd 
But fhort was her fway for fo lovely a maid ? 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloyfter (he run ; 
In the bloom of her graces, too fair for a nun !, 
Ill-grounded, no doubt, a devotion mull prove 
So fatal to beauty, fo killing to lov? ! 

Yes, thefe are the meadows, the Ihrubs and the plains; 
Once the fcene of my pleafures, the fcene of my pains; 
How many foft moments! Ipent in this grove ! 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervent my love ! 
Be ftill tho', my heart ! thine emotion give o'er; 
Remember, the feafpn of love is no more. - 

With her how I ftray'd amid fountains and bowVs, 
Or loiter'd behind and colFefted the flowVs ! 
Then breathlefs with ardor my fair-onfe purfu'd,- 
And to think with what kindnefs my garland Ihevicw'd! 
But be ftill, my fond heart ! tbiff emotion give o'er ; 
fain would^^ thou forget thou muft love h?r no more. 



The 
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Tiie HALCYON 



WHY o'er the verdant banks of ooze 
Does yonder halcyon fpeed fo /aft ; 
•Tis all becaxife fhe would not lofe 
'Her favorite calm that will not laft. 

The fun with azure paints the ikies. 

The ftream reflefts each flow'ry fpray ; 
And frugal of her time, Ihe flies 
- To take her fill of love and play. ' 

• 

See her, when rugged Boreas blows. 
Warm in fomc rocky cell remain ; 

To feek for pleafure, well fhe knows. 
Would only then enhance the pain. ^ 

Defcend, fhe cries, thou hated fhow% 

Deform my limpid waves to-day. 
For I have chofe a fairer hour 

To take my fill of love and play. 

You too, my Silvia, furc will own 

Life's azure feafons fwiftly roll : 
And when our youth, or health is flown. 

To think of love but fhocks the foul* 

Could* 
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Could Damon but defcrve thy charms. 
As thou art Damon^s only theme j 

Hc*d fly as quick to Delia's arms. 
As yonder halcyon ikims the ftream, 



ODE. 
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SO dear my Lucio is to me. 
So well our minds and tempers blend ; 
That feafons may for ever flee. 

And ne'er divide me from my friend ; 
But Jet the favoured boy forbear 
To tempt with love my only fair. , 

O Lycok, born when every mufe. 
When every grace benignant fmil'd. 

With all a parent's breaft could chufe 
To blefs her lov'd, her only child ; 

T7is thine, fo richly grac'd to prove 

More noble cares, than cares of love. 

Together we from early youth 

Have trod the flowery tracks of time. 

Together mus'd in fearch of truth. 
O'er learned fage, or bard fublime ; 

And well thy cultur'd breafl: I know. 

What wonderous treafure it can Ihow. 

Come then, refume thy charming lyre. 
And fing feme patriot's worth fublime, 

Whilfl: I in fields of foft defire, 

Confume my fair and fruitlefs prime i 

Whofe reed afpires but to difplay 

The flame that burfts me night and day. 

O come ! 
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O come ! the dryads of the woods 
Shall daily foothe thy ftudious mind. 

The blue-eyM nymphs of yonder floods 
Shall meet and court thee to be kind ; 

And fame fits liftening for thy lays 

To fwell her trump with.Lucio*s praife. 

Like me, the plover fondly tries 

To lure the fportfman from her neft, , 

And fluttering on with anxious cries. 
Too plainly (hews her tortured breaft : 

O let him, confcious of her care. 

Pity her pains, and learn to fpare. 



1 



A PAS- 
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A PASTORAL ODE, 



To the Honourable 



Sir Richard Lyttelton. 



TH E itt6rn difpem'd a dubious light, 
A fuHen mMi had ftpPn ffom fight 
Each pteafing vale and hifi y 
When Damon left his htimble bowers 
To guard his flocks^ to fence his flowers. 
Or check his wandering rill. 

Tho* fchooPd from fortune's paths to fly. 
The fwain beneath each lowering Iky, 

Would oft his fate bemoan ; 
That he, in fylvan Ihades, forlorn ! 
Muft wafte his chearlels even and mom. 

Nor prais'd, nor lov'd, nor known. 

No friend to fame's obftreperous noife. 
Yet to the whilpersof her voice. 

Soft murmuring, not a foe : 
The pleafures he thro* choice declin*d. 
When gloomy fogs deprefs'd his mind. 

It griev'd him to forego. 

Griev*d 
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Gricv'd him to lurk the lakes befide. 
Where coots in rufliy dingles hide. 

And moorcocks fliun the day ; " 
While caitiff bitterns, undifmay'd. 
Remark the fwain's familiar (hade. 

And fcorn to quit their prey. 

But fee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven reftore. 

And raife the doubtful t3 awn -, 

And more to gild his rural fphere, 

. At once the brighteft train appear. 

That ever trod the lawn. 

• 

. Amazement chill'd the fhcpherd*s frame, 
To think *Bridgewater'^s honoured name 

Should grace his ruftic cell ; 
That flie, on all whofe motions wait 

> 

Diftinftion, titfes, rank and ftate. 
Should rove where Ihepherds dwell. 

But true it is, the generous mind, 
JBy candour fwayM, by tafte refin'd. 

Will nought but vice difdain ; 
Nor will the breaff where fency gtows 
Deem every flower a weed, that blows 

Amid the defert plain. 

•TheDuchcft of Bridgew*atie, married to Sir Rich a Ri^ 

Lyttblton. ' 

« ^^ 

Befeems 
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Befeems it fuch, with honour crown'd. 
To deal its lucid beams around. 

Nor equal meed receive t 
At moft fuch garlands from the field, 
rAs cowflips, pinks, and panfics yield, 

And rural hands can weave. 

Yet ftrive, ye fliephcrds, ftrive to find. 
And weave the faireft of the kind. 

The prime of all the fpring ; 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round their temples deigri to wear 

The trivial wreaths you bring. 

O how the peaceful halcyons play'd^ 
Where'er the confcious lake bctray'd 

Athenians placid mien ! 
How did the fprightlier linnets throng. 
Where Paphia's charngs required the fong,' 

Mid hazel copfes green ! 

Lo, Dartmouth on thofe banks reclined. 
While bufy fancy calls to mind 

' The glories of his line j 
Methinks my cottage rears its head, 
The ruin'd walls of yonder flie:d. 
As thro' enchantment, Ihine. 



Buc 
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But who the nymph that guides their way ? 
Could ever nymph delcend to ftray 

From Hagley's fam'd retreat ? 
Elfe by the blooming features fair. 
The faultlels make, the matchlefs air, 

*Twere Cynthia*s form compleat. 

So would fome tuberofe delight. 

That ftruck the pilgrim^s wondering fight 

'Mid lonely defarts drear j 
All as at eve, the fovereign flower, 
Dilpenfes round its balmy power. 

And cirowns the fragrant year. 

Ah, now no more, the Ihcpherd cry'd. 
Mull: I ambition's charms deride. 

Her fubtle force difown ; 
No more of fawns or fairies dream. 
While fancy, near each cryftal.ftream. 

Shall paint thefe forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock, or pathlefs mead» 
I deem*d that fplendour ne'er fliould^lead 

My dazled eyes aftray ; 
But who> alas ! will dare contend. 
If beauty idd, or merit blend 

Its more illuftrious ray ? 



. V 
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Nor is it long — O plaintive fwain ! 
Since Guernsey tacw^ without difilain, 

Where^ hid in.woodlands green^ 
The * partner of his early days. 
And once the rival of his praife. 

Had ftol'n thro' life unfeen. 

Scarce faded is the vernal flower. 

Since Stamjord left his honoiir'd bower 

To fmile familiar here : 
O form'd by nature to difdofe 
How fair that courtefy which flows 

From focial warmth fincece« 

Nor yti have many moons decayed. 
Since Pollio fought this lonely ihade^ 

Admir'd this rural maze : 
The nobleft breaft that virtue fires. 
The graces love, the mufe infpires. 

Might pant for Pollio's praife. 

Say Thomson here was known to reft. 
For him yon vernal feat I drefl:. 

Ah, never to return \ 

fl 

In place of wit, and melting ftrams. 
And focial mirtli, it now remains 
To weep befide his um, 

f They were fchopl-fcUowa* 

Come 
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Come then, my Lelius, come once morc^ 
And fringe the mclahcholy fhorc 

With rofes and with bays. 
While I each wayward fate accufe. 
That env/d his impartial mufe 

To fing your early praiie. 

While Philo, to whofe favo\ir*d fight. 
Antiquity, with full delight. 

Her innK>ft wealth difplays ; 
Beneath yon ruin's moulder'd wall 
Shall mufe, and with his friend recall 

The pomp of ancient days. 

Here too fhall Conway's name appear, 
He prais'd the ftream fo lovely clear. 

That fhone the reeds among •, 
Yet clearnefs could it not difclofe. 
To match the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's polifli'd tongue. 

Ev*n Pitt, whofe fervent periods roll 
Refiftlefs, thro' the kindling foul 

Qffenates, councils, kings! 
Tho* form'd for courts, vouchfaf d to rove 
Inglorious, thro' the fhepherd's grove. 

And ope his bafhful fprings. 



N 2 " But 
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But what can courts difcover riiorc. 
Than thefe rude haunts have feen beforc> 

Each fount and Ihady tree ? 
Have not thefe trees and fountains feen 
The pride of courts, the winning mien 

Of peerlefi Aylesbury ? 

And Grenville, fhe whofe radiant eyes 
Have marked by flow gradation rife 

The princely piles of Stow ; 
Yet prais'd thefe unembellifh'd woods. 
And fmird to fee the babbling floods 

Thro* felf-worn mazes flow. 

Say Dartmouth, who your banks admired. 
Again beneath your caves retir'd. 

Shall grace the penfivfe fliade ; 
With all the bloom, with all the truth. 
With all the fprightlinefs of youth, . 

By cool reflcftion fway'd ? 

Brave, yet Jiumane, fliall Smith appear. 
Ye failors, tho* his name be dear. 

Think him not yours alone : 
Grant him in other fpheres to charm. 
The fliepherds breafts tho* mild are warm. 

And our3 are all his own. 



O LvTTEtTON ! my honoured guefl*. 
Could I defcribe thy generous breaft. 

Thy firm, yet polifh*d mind ; 
How public love adorns thy name. 
How fortune too cpnfpires with fame j 

The fong fhould pleafe mankind, 

VERSES written towards the clofe of the Year 
1748, to William Lyttelton, Efq; 

HOW blithely pafs'd the fummer*s day! 
How bright was every flow'r I 
While friends arrived, in circles gay. 
To vifit Demon's how'rl 

Bui; now, with filent ftep, I range 

Along fome lonely Ihore ; 
And Damon's bow*r, alas the change ! 

Is gay with friends no i^pre. 

Away to crowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they fleer ; 
Whilft I, alas ! am kit forlorn. 

To weep the parting year ! 

O penfive Autumn ! 1k)w I grieve 

Thy forrowipg face to fee ! 
When l^guid funs are taking leave 

Of every drooping tree, 

N 3 Ah! 



I 



1 
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Ahlctitaenct, wth heavy eye. 

This dying fcene furvey ! 
Hafte, Winter, hafte 5 ufurp the flcy j 

Complcat my bow'r*s decay. 

Ill can I bear the motley caft 
Yon fickening leaves ret^ ; 

That fpeak at once of plcafurc pSdt, 
And bode approaching pain. 

At home unbleft, I gaze around. 

My diftant fcenes require ; 
Where all in murky vapours drowrfd 

Are hamlet, iiill, and fpire. 

Tho' Thomson, fweet ddcriptivc bard ! 

Infpiring Autumn fqng ; 
Yet how Ihould we the months regard. 

That ftopp'd lis flowing tongue i 

Ah lucklefs months, of all the reft. 
To whofe hard Ihare it f^l! 

For fure he was the gentieft breaft 
That ever fung Hf well. 

And fee, the fwallows nbw difown 
The roofs they k>v?d before ; 

Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 
To glad fome happier fliore. 
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The wood-nymph eyes, with ^ale afFrightp 

The Iportfman^s frantic deed ; 
while hounds and horns and yells unite 

To drown the mufc^s reed* 

Yfe fields with blighted herbage brown ! 

Ye Ikies no longer blue ! 
Too much we fed from fortune's frown. 

To bear thefe frownsf from you. 

> « 

Where is the mead's unfullied green? 

The zephyr^s balmy gale ? 

And where Iweet ftiendfhip's cordial mien^ 

That brightened every vale ? 

What tho* the vine difcloie her dyes. 

And .bo2E(t her purple ftore 5 
Not all the vineyard's rich fupplies 

Can ibothe our forrows more. 

He ! he is gone, whole moral ftrain 

Could wit and mirth refine; 
He ! he is gone, ^oie focial vein 

Surpafs'd the pow'r of wine, 

Faft by the ftreams he deign'd to praife, 

In yon fequcfter'd grove. 
To him a votive urn I raif^ ; 

To him, and friendly love, 

N 4 Yes 
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Yes there, my friend ! forlorn and fad, 
I grave your Thomson's name ; 

And there, his lyre ; which fate forbad 
To found your growing fame. 

There (hall my plaintive fong recount 
Dark, themes of hopelefs woe ; 

And, fafter than the dropping fount, 
I'll teach mine eyes to flow. 

There leai^s, in fpite of Autumn, green. 
Shall fhade the hallow'd ground ; 

And Spring will there again be feen. 
To call forth flowers around. 

But no kind funs will, bid me fliarc, 

Once more, his focial hour ; 
Ah Spring ! thou never canft repair 

This lofs, to Damon's bow'r. 



r 



JEMMY 
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JEMMY DAWSON, 



A Ballad j written about the Time of his 
Execution, in the Year 1 745. 



COME liften to ttiy mournful tak, 
Yc tender hearts and lovtfs dear; 
Nor will you fcorn to heave a figh. 
Nor need you blufh to ihed a tear. 

» 

And thou, dean Kitty, peerlefs mai4^ 
Do thou a penfive ear incline ; 

For thou canft weep at every woe ; 
And pity every plaint — ^but mine. 

Young Dawsok was a gallant boy) 
A brighter never trod the plain ; 

And well he lov'd one charming maid, 
And dearly was he lov*d again. 

One tender maid, Ihe lov'd him dear. 
Of gentle blood the damfel came ; 

And faultlefs was her beauteous form. 
And fpotleis was her vir^ fame. 



But 
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But curie on party's hatcfiil ftrifc. 
That led the favoured youth aftray ; 

The day the rebel clans appeared, 
O had he never fcen that day! 

Their colours, and their fafh he wore. 
And in the fatal drefs was found ; 

And now he omit that death £iid we. 
Which gives the brave the keeneft wound. 

How |mle was th^ his true4ove*s cheek. 
When Jemmy's fentence reach'd her earl 

For never yet did Alpme fiiows 
So pale, or yet ib chill appear. 

Witb faultering voice, flic weeping faid. 
Oh Dawssom, m(»)arch of my heart ; 

Think not thy death fliail end our loves. 
For thou and I will never part* 

Yet migftt ftr«et mel*^ find a pliatce. 
And bring reKef to Jemmt's woes^ 

O Gi^ncs,. without a pray'r for thee. 
My orifoi^s ibould never clofe* 

The gracious prince that gave him life. 
Would crown a never^ying flame ; 

And every tender Babe I bore 

Should karn- to Hip the giver's name. 



But 



But tho' he {bcmld be dn^d in &om 

To yandex ignominious tree ; 
He fhaU not want one conftant friend 

To iharc the cmcl fates* decree.. 

O then her mourning coach was called, ' 
The fledge mov'd flowly on before ; 

Tho' borne in a ^iumphal car, 
She had not lov'd her fav'riie more. 

She followed him, prepai'd to iTiew, 

The terrible behefts of law ; 
And die lafk icene of Jemmy's woes. 

With calm and ftedfaft eye ftie faw. 

Dlftorted was that btooming face. 
Which Ihe had fondly tovM fo long ; 

And ilifled was that tuneful brtath, 
Which in her praiie had fw^dy fungr 

And fever'd was that beauteous neck. 
Round which her arms had fondly clos'd ; 

And mangled was that beauteous breafl:^ 
On which her lovefick head repos'd : 

And ravifh'd was that conftant heart. 

She did to ev'ry heart prefer; 
For tho' it could its king forget, 

'Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

3 Amid 
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Amid thofe unrelenting flames. 
She bore this conftant heart to fee ; 

But when 'twas moulder'd into duft. 
Yet, yet, ihe cry'd, I follow thee. 

My death, my deaili alone can {hew 
The pure, the laftmg love I bore ; 

Accept, O heav*n ! of woes like ours. 
And let us, let us weep no more. 

The difmal jcene was o'er and paft. 
The lover's mournful hearfe retir'd ; 

The maid drew back her languid head. 
And fighing forth his name, expired. 

Tho' juflice ever muft prevail. 
The tear my Kitty fheds, is due 5 

For feldom fhall (he hear a tale 
So iad, fo tender, yet fo true. 



APaftoral 
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A Paftoral BALLAD, io Four Parts. 

Written 1743. 



Arhufta bumilefque nvfrica^ ViRp. 

r. ABSENCE. 

1 

YE fhepherdsfo chearfiil and gay, 
Whofe flocks never carelefsly roam ; 
Should CoRYDON*s happen to ftray. 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers home. 
Allow me to muie and to figh> 

Nor talk of the change that .ye find ; 
None once was fo watchful as I : 

—I have left my dear Phylcis behind. 

Now I know what it is, to have ftrove 

With the torture of doubt and defire; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire. 
Ah lead forth my flock in the mom. 

And the daipps of each ev'ning repeh 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

;;--I h^vc bade my dear Phyllis farcwel. 



Since 
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Since Phvlus vouchfaTd mc a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine ; 
May I lofe both my pipe and my crook. 

If I knew of a kjid that was mine. 
I prized every hour that went by, » 

Beyond all that had pkas'd me before ; 
But now they are paft, and I figh ; 

And I grieve that I prizM them no more. 

But why d6 I knguiih in vtun ? 

Why wander thus penfively here ? 
Oh ! why did I cixnt from the plain. 

Where I fed on the {miles of my dear ? 
They tell me, my fkyouiite tasidf 

The pride of that valley, is flown; 
Alas]! where with her I have ftray'd, 
. I could wander with pleafute, alone. 

When forced die fair nymph, ta fangfy^ 

What anguiih I fek at my heart ! 
Yet I thought — ^but it nr^fat not be fo-« 

'Twas with pain that ihe £iw me dep^. 
She gaz'd, as I flowly withdrew ; 

My path I could hardJy (Jifecra ; 
So fweetly (he bade me adifcu, 

I thought that flic bade mc return. 



The- 



The pilgrim that journeys all day 

To vifit fome far-diftant flirine. 
If he b^ar but a relique av^y. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely remov*d from the fair. 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owe^ 
Soft hope is the relique I bear. 

And my folace wherever I go. 

II. H O P E. 

MY banks they are £umifh*d with bccs^ 
Whbfe murmur invites on§ to fleep j 
My grottos are Ihaded with trees. 

And my hiHs arc whke-over with flieep. 
I feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountains beftow|^ 
My fountains all border'd with mofs. 
Where the hare-beUs and violets grow. 



Not a pine in my grove is there fecn. 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound : 
Not a beech's more beautiful green. 

But a Iweet-briar entwines it around, . 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year. 

More charms than my cattle unfold: 
Not a brook that is limpid 'and clear. 

But it glitters with fiihes of gold. 



One 



\ 
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One would think (he might like'to retire 

To the bow'r I have laboured to rear ; 
Not a flirub that I heard her admire. 

But I halted and planted it there. 
Oh how fudden the jeffamine ftrove 

^With the lilac to render it gay ! 
Already it calls for my love. 

To prune the wild branches away. 

From the plains, fi-om the woodlands and groves. 
What ftrains of wild melody flow ? 

How the nightingales warble their loves 
From thickets of rofes that blow ! 

And when her bright form fhall appear, 

: Each I?ird fhall hgrmonioufly join 

In a concert fo foft and fo clear, 

As ^Ihe may not be fond to refign. 

I have found out a gift for my fair ; 

I have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 
But let me that plunder forbear. 

She will fay *twas a barbarous deed. 
For he ne*er could be true, fhe aver'd,. 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lov*d her the more, when I heard 

Such tenderncfs fall from her tongue* 



I have 
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I have heard her with fwectnels unfold 

How that pity was due to — a dove : 
Vhat it ever attended the bold. 

And fhc called it the fitter of love. 
But her words fuch a pleafure convey. 

So much I her accents adore. 
Let her Ipeak, and whatever fhe fey, 

Methinks I fhould love her the more. 

Can a bofom fo gende remsdn 

Unmov'd, when her Corydon fighs ! 
Will a nymph that is fond of the plain, 

Thefe plains and this valley defpiie ? 
Dear regions of filence and fliade ! 

Soft fcenes of contentment and eafe ! 
Where I could have pleafingly ftray'd. 

If aught, in her abfence, could pjeafe. 

But where does my Phyllida ftray ? 

And where are her grots and her b6w*rs ? 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay. 

And the fhepherds as gentle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair. 

And the face of the valleys as fine ; 
The fwains may in manners compare. 

But their love is not equal to mine. 



Vql. I. O III. SOL- 
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III. SOLLlCITUDE. 

WHY will you my paflion reprove ? 
Why term it a folly to grieve ? 
Ere I Ihew you the charms of my love. 

She is fairer than you can believe. 
With her mien Ihe enamours the brave ; 

With her wit fhe engages the free; 
With her modefly pleafes the grave ; 
She IS ev'ry way pleafing to me. 

you that have been of her train. 
Come and join in my amorous lays 5 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain, 

, That will ling but a fong in her praife. 
When he fings, may the nymphs of the town 

Come trooping, and liften the while \ 
Nay on him let not Phyllida frown; 
— r-But r cannot allow her to fmile. 

For when Pari del tries in the dance 
Any favour with Phyllis to find, 

O how, with one trivial glance. 

Might fhe ruin the peace of my mind \ 

In ringlets he drefles his hair. 
And his crook is be-fl:udde<i around ; 

And his pipe — oh may Phylt is, beware 



Of a magic there is in the found. 
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*Tis his with mock paffion to glow ; 

'Tis his in fmooth tales to unfold, 
*' How her face is as bright as the fnow. 

And her bofom, be fure, is as cold ? 
How the nightingales labour the ftrain. 

With the notes of his charmer to vie ; 
How they vary their accents in vain. 

Repine at her triumphs, and die." 

To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages every fweet ; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Phyllis's feet. 
** O Phyllis, he whifpers, more fair. 

More fweet than the jeflamin*s flow'r ! 
What are pinks, in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a fliow'r ? 

Then the lily no longer is white ; 

Then the rofe is depriv'd of its bloom ; 
Then the violets die with defpight, 

And the wood-bines give up their perfiwlie/' 
Thus glide the foft numbers along, 

And he fancies no fhepherd his peer ; 
Y et I never fhould envy the fong, 

Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. 



O 2 Let 
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Let his crook be with hyacinths boundy 

So Phyllis the trophy delpife ; 
Let his forehead with laurek be crowned. 

So they Ihine not in Phyllis*s eyes. 
The language that flows from the heart 

Is a ftranger to Paridel's tongue ; 
Y et may Ihe beware of his art. 

Or fure I muft envy the fong. 

•IV, DISAPPOINTMENT. 

YE fhepherds give ear to my lay. 
And take no more heed of my Ihecp : 
They have nothing to do, but to ftray ; 

I have nothing to do, but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove j 

She was fair — and my paflTion begun ; 
She fmil'd — and I could not but love ; 
She is faithlefs — and I am undone. 

Perhaps I was void of all thought ; 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee. 
That a nymph fo compleat would be fought 

By a fwain more engaging than me. 
Ah ! love ev'ry hope can infpire : 

It banilhes wifdom the while ; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adorn'd with a fmile. 
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She is faithlefs, and I am undone $ 

Ye that witnels the woes I endure. 
Let reafon inftruft you to ihun 

What it cannot inftrudt you to cure. 
Beware how ye loiter in vain 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree : 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how fickle they be. 

Alas ! from the day that we met, 

What hope of an end to my woes ? 
When I cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repofe. 
Yet time may diminifh the pain : 

The flow*r, and the flirub, and the tree. 
Which I reared for her pleafure in vain. 

In time may have comfort for me. 

The fweets of a dew-lprinkled role. 

The found of a murmuring ftream,, 
The peace which from folitude flows. 

Henceforth Ihall be Cory don's theme. 

* 

High tranfports are fhewn to the fight. 
But we are not to find them our own %, 

Fate never beftow'd fuch delight. 
As I with my Phyllis had known*. 
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ye woods, fpread your branches apace % 
To your deepeft rccefles I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beails of the chace ; 

I would vanifh from every eye. 
Yet my reed (hall refound thro* the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How ftie fmird, and I could not but love ^ 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone ! 



% 
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PIECES of HUMOUR. 
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FLIRT and PHIL; 



A Deciiion for the Ladies.' 

A Wit, by learning well refin'd, 
A beau, but of the rural kind. 
To Silvia made pretences i 
They both profefs'd an equal love : 
Yet hop'd, ^y different means, to move 
Her judgment, orherfenfrs. 

Young fprightly Flirt, of bloomii^ mien,' 
Watch'd the bcft minutes to be feen; 

"Went — ^when his glafs advis'd him : 
"While meagre Phil of books enquir'd j 
A wight, for wit and parts admii'd; 

And witty ladies priz'd him. 
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Silvia had wit, had fpirits too ; 
To hear the one, the other view, 

Suij)ended held the fcales : 
Her .wit, her youth too claimed its fliarc, 
X^et none the preference declare. 

But turn up — ^heads' or tails. 



Stanzas to the Memory of an agreeable 
L A D Vy baried in Marriage to a Perfi)n 



undefcTving bcr. 



5^T^ WAS always held, and ever will, 
X By fage mankind, difcreeter 

T* anticipate a lefler ill. 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeafes, pain. 
And languiibing conditions ; 

Who do'n't the lefler ills fuftain 
Of phyfic— ^and phyficians ? 

Rather than lofe his whole eftatc. 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly .pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and excifes. 



Our 
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Our merchants Spain has near undone 

For loft fhips not requiting : 
This b?ars our noble k — to fhun 

The lofs of blood — in fighting ! 

With numerous ills, in fingle life; 

The bachelor's attended : 
Such to ^void, he takes a wife — 

And much the cafe is mended ! 

Poor Gratia; in her twentieth year. 

Fore-feeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkey here. 

Before an ape below* 

COLEMIRA. 

A Culinary Eclogue. 
Nic tantum Veneris^ quantum Jiudiofa culina. 

Night's fable clouds had half the globe o'eripread. 
And filencc rcign'd, and folks were gone to bed; 
When love, which gende fleep can ne*er infpire. 
Had feated Damon by the kitchen fire* " [ 

Penfive he lay, extended on the ground j ■ 

The litde lares kept their vigils round j \ 

The 
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The fawning cats compaffionate his caft. 
And purr around, and gendy lick his face : 

To all his 'plaints the flecping curs reply. 
And with hoarfe fnorings imitate a figh. 
Such gloomy fccnes with lovers' minds agree. 
And folitude to them is bell fociety. 

Cou'd I (he cry*d) exprefs, how bright a grace 
Adorns thy morning hands, and well-walh'd face ; 
Thoii wou'dft, CoLEMiRA, grant what I implore. 
And yield me love, or wafli thy face no more. 

Ah ! who can fee, and feeing, not admire. 
Whene'er fhe fets the pot upon the fire ! 
Her hands out-ihine the fire, and redder thicgs -, 
Her eyes are blacker than the pot fhe brings. 

But fure no chamber-damfel can compare. 
When in meridian luftre fhines my fair. 
When warm'd with dinncr^s toil, in pearly nll% 
Adown her goodly cheek the fweat diftills. 

Oh ! how I long, how ardently defire. 
To view thofe rofy fingers ftrike the lyre I 
For late, when bees to change their climes began^ 
How did. I fee *em thrum the frying-pan! 



With 






With her I I fhou'd not envy G— — - his queen, 
Tho* Ihc in royal grandeur decked be feen : 
Whilft rags, juft fever'd from my fair-one's gown. 
In ruffet pomp, and greafy pride hang down. 

Ah ! how it does my drooping heart rejoice. 
When in the hall I hear thy mellow voice ! 
How wou'd that voice exceed the village-bell ; 
Wou'dft thou but fing, " I like thee pafling well !'* 

When from the hearth (he bade the pointers go. 
How foft ! how eafy did- her accents flow ! 
** Get out, (he cry'd, when ftrangers come to fup, 
** One ne'er can raifc thofe fhoring devils up." 

Then, full of wrath, (he kick'd each lazy brute, 
Alas ! I envy'd even that falute : 
'Twas fure mifplac'd, — Shock faid, or feem*d to fay. 
He had as lief, I had the kick, as they. 

If (he the myftic bellows take in hapd. 
Who like the fair can that machine command ? 
O may'ft thou ife'er by Eolus be feen. 
For he wou'd fure demand thee for his queen.' 

But (hou'd the flame this rougher aid refu(e. 
And only gentler med'cines be of ufe •, 
With full-blown cheeks (he ends the doubtful (trife* 
Foment^ the infant flame, and puffs it into life. 

c^ Such 
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Such arts, as thefe, exalt the drooping fire, 
But in my breaft a fiercer flame infpire : 
I burn ! I burn ! O ! give thy puffing o'er. 
And fwell thy cheeks^ and pout thy lips no more! 

With all her haughty looks, the time iVe feen ^ 
When this proud damfel has more humble been. 
When with nice airs flie hoift the pan-cake round. 
And dropt it, haplefs fair ! upon the ground* 

Lookjwith wh at charming grace ! what winning tricks ! 
The artful charmer rubs the candlefticks ! 
5o bright (he makes the candlefticks (he handles. 
Oft have I faid,— there were no need of candles* 

But thou, my fair ! who never wou'dft approve. 
Or hear, the tender ftory of my love ; 
Or mind, how burns my raging breaft, — a button — 
Perhaps art dreaming of — a breaft of mutton. 

Thus faid, and wept the fad defponding fwain. 
Revealing to the fable walls his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they ftiou'd deny 5 
To thofe, they love, more exquifitely coy ! 

Now chirping crickets raife their tinkling voice, "J 
The lambent flames in languid ftreams arife, > 

And fmoke in azure folds evaporates and dies. J 
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The Rape of the Trap. 
A Ballad, 1737. 

>rT^ W A S in ^ land of learning, 

X The mufes fav'rite city. 
Such pranks of late 
Were play'd^by a rat. 

As — tempt one to be witty. 

All in a coUege-ftudy, 

Where books were in great plenty 5 
This rat wou'd devour 
More fenfe in an hour. 

Than I cou'd write — in twenty. 

Corporeal food, *tis granted. 

Serves vermin lefs refin'd. Sir ; 
But this, a rat of tafte, 
All other rats furpafs'd ; 

And he prey'd on the food of the mind, Sir j 

His breakfaft, half the morning, 

He conftantly attended j 

And when the bell rung 

For ev'ning-fong, 

His dinner fcarce was ended ! 

Such 
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He fpar^d not cv'n heroics. 

On which we poets pride us j 
And wou*d make no more 
Of king Arthur's *, by the fcorc 

Than — all the world befide docs. 

In books of geo-graphy, 

He made the maps to flutter: 
A river or a fea 
Was to him a difh of tea ; 

And a kingdom, bread and butter. 

But if Ibme mawkifh potion 

Might chance to over-dofe himj^ 
To check its rage. 
He took a page 

Of logick— to compofe him— 

A trap, in hafte and anger. 

Was bought, you need not doubt on't ; 
And, fuch was the gin. 
Were a lion once got in, 

He cou*d not, I think, get out on*t. 

Withcheefe, not books, 'twas baited. 

The faft— rU not belye it^ 
Since none — I tell you that— 
Whether fcholar or rat, 

Minds books, when he has other diet. 

But 

* By Blackmore. 
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IX. g 

A MAK of genius miflaking his talent lofes the 
advantage of being diftinguiihed ; a fool of being ^ 

undiftinguiihecl. 

Jealousy is the fear or apprehenfion, of fu- 
pcriority : Envy our uneafinefs under it. 

XI. 

What fome people term Freedom is nothing 
elfe than a liberty of faying and doing difagree- 
able things. It is but carrying the notion a little 
higher, and it would require us to break and 
have a head broken reciprocally without of- 
fence. 

XII. \ 

I CANNOT, fee why people are afibamed to 
acknowledge their paffion for popularity. The 
love of popularity is the love of being be- 
loved. 

Xffl. 

The ridicule with which fome people jtfeft 
to triumph over their fuperiors, is as though 
the moon under an eclipfe ftiould pretend to 
laugh at the fun. 

V0L.IL P XIV. Zea- 



( 
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XIV. 

Zealous men are ever difpl'aying to you thtf 
ftrength of their belief, while judicious mctf 
are fhewing yoti the grounds of it. 

XV, 

I CONSIDER y6ur very tefty and quarrelfome 
people, in the fame light ais I do a loaded gun j^ 
which may by accident go off and kill one. 

XVI. 

.1 AM afraid humility to genius is aj^ an- extiBK 
guilher to a candle. 

xvn. 

Many pcrfons, when exalte^ aflume an lOt* 
folent humility, who behaved before with- an in-* 
folent haughtinefs. 

XVIII. 

• 

Men are fomctimes accufed^ of pride, merely 
becaufe their accufers would be proud tberafclvcs^ 
if they were in their places* ^ 

* 

XIX. 

Men of fine parts, they fay, are often proud j 
1 anfwer, dull people are feldom" fo, and both 
aft upon an appearance of reafon* 

XX. i^ 
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t 

It ^as obiei^ved of a moft accompliflied lady*^ 
tiiat fiie was withai fo tdry modeft^that one fome- 
times thought £he neglefted the praifes of hef 
V^it, becaufe ftie could depend on thofe of hef 
beauty ; at other times that jQie flighted thofe of 
her beauty^ knowing fhe might rely on thofe ot 
her wit. 

XXL 

The only difference betwixt tvine aiid alfi 
feem to be that of ehemic and galenic medi'< 
cines4 

xxit 

It is thd reduplication, or accumulation o^ 
Compliments that gives them their agreeablenefs : 
1 mean when, feeming to wander from the fub-* 
jeft, you return to it again with greater force* 
As a commoh inftancc. " I wifh it was capable 
*• of a precifc dEmoilftration ho\"/ much lefleem^ 
** love, and honor you, beyond all the rich, thd 
** gay, the great, of this fublunary fphere i 
** But I believe that both divines and laymen will 
*^ agree that the fublimeft and moft taliiable 
*• truths are oftentimes leaft capable of demon-* 
*• ftration/^ -^ 
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xxra. 

It is a noble piece of policy that is ufed ia 
fome arbitrary governments (but fuitable to 
none other) to inflill it into the minds of the 
people that their Great Duke knoweth all 
things. 

'^ • ' XXIV. 

Ik an heavy oppreffive atmofphere, when the 
fpirits fmk too low» the beit corddal is to read 
over all the letters of one's friends. 

XXV. 

Pride and modefty are fometimes found to 
unite together in the fame charaAer : And the 
mixture is as falutary as that of wine and water. 
The word combination I know is that of avarice 
and pride ; as the former naturally obftrufls the 
good that pride eventually produces. What 1 
mean is» expence. 

XXVI. 

A great many tunes, by a /airiety of circum- 
rotatery flouriihes, put one in mind of a lark^s 
dcfcent to. the ground. 



xxvn. 
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XXVII. 

People frequently- ufe this expreiHon, "lam 
* inclined to think fo and fo ;" not coniidering 
that they are then fpeaking the mqit literal of 
^1 truths* • 

xxvin. 

The firft part of a newsrpaper which an. WU 
namred man examines, is, the lift of bankrupts, 
and the bills of mortality, 

XXII. 

The chief thing which induces men of fenfe 
to ufe airs of fuperiority, is the contemplation 

of coxcombs ; that is, conceited fools ; who 
would otherwife run away with the men of ftnfe's 
privileges. 

To be entirely engroffed by antiquity, and as 
it were eaten up with ruft, is a bad compliment 
to the prefent age. 

XXXL 

Ask to borrov fix-pence of the Mufes, and 
they t^U you at prefent they are put of qalh, but 

P 3 hereafter 
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Jiereafter they will furniih you with fiyc thoftf 
fand pounds, 

xxxn. 

The argument againft reftraining our paiIion%. 
becaufe we fliall not have itjalways in our power 
to gratify them, is much ftronger fpr their re-» 
llraint, than it k for their indqlgewCt 

xxxin, 

Few men, that would caufe refpeft and dlA 
fance merely, can fay any thing by which their 
Cn4 will l^e fq efiieftually anfwered a§ by filepce^ 

XXXIV, 

There is nothing more univerfally commend-r 
td than a fine day ; the reafoji is, that people 
can conimend it without envy, 

XXXV, 

One may, modeftly enough, calculate pne'? 
|».ppearance for rcfpeft upon the road, where 
jrefpea ai^d convergence fo remj^rkably coincide* 

XXXVI, 

Although a man cannot procure himfelf a 
title at pli^afure, he may vary the appellation hij 

.'goea. 
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goes by, confiderably. As, from Tom, to Mr. 
Thomas, to Mr. Mufgrove, to Thomas Mufgrove, 
^fquire. And this by-ar behaviour of referve, or 
familiarity, 

XXXVII. 

For a man of genius to condefcend in conver- 
fation with vulgar people, gives the fenfation 
that a tall man feels on being forced to floop 19 
ji low room. 

XXXVIII. 

There is nothing more univerfally prevalent 
than flattery. Perfons, who difcover the flat- 
terer, do not always difapprove him, becaufe he 
imagines them confiderable enough to deferve 
his applications. It is a tacit fort of compliment, 
that he efteems them to be fuch as it is worth his 
^hile to flatter. ^ 

* And when I tell him he hates fl^ittery, 
^ He fays he does, being then mofl: flattered.'* 

Shakefpear. 

« 

XXXIX. 

A PERSON has fometimes more publick than 
private merit. Honorio and his family wore 
mourning for their anceftor ; but that of all the 
^orld was internal and fincere^ 

P 4 Your 
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» 

Your plain domeftick people, who talk of 
their humility, and home-felt fatisfa&ions, will 
in the fame breath difcover how much they 
envy a fbining charafter. How is this con- 
fiftcnt ? 

You are prejudiced, fays Pedanticus j I will 
not take your word, or your charafter of that man. 
— ^But the grounds of my prejudice are the fource 
of my accufation« 

A p&ouD man's intimates are generally more 
attached to him, than the man of merit* ^d^ 
humility can pretend his to be. The reafon is, 
the former pays a greater compliment in his 
copdefcenlioq. 

The fituation of a king, is fo far from being 
miferable, as pedants term it ; tha^ if a perfon 
have magnanimity, it is the happieil I know; 
as he has afluredly the mod oppoi-tunities of 
difUnguiihing merit, and conferring obligation^ 

A I H 

^ Contemptae dominus fplendidior rci.^* 

A MAN, a gentleman, evidendy appears more 

confiderabie by feeming to defpife his fortune, 

* than 
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than a citizen and mephanick by Bis endeavours 
to magnify it. 

What man of fenfe, for the benefit of coal- 
mines, would be plagued vrich coUiem cohtct^ 
fation? 

XUL 

Modesty makes large amends for the pain. 
it gives the perfons who labour under it, by th? 
prejudice it affords every worthy perfpn in their 
favon 

xun. 

Thiro thought^ often coincide with the firft, 
and are generally the befl grounded. We firft 
reli{h nature and the country, then artificial 
amufements and the city ; then become impitient 
to retire to the cpuntry again^ 

XLIV. 

While we labour to fubdue our paflSom, 
we ihould take care not to extinguifh them. 
Subduing our paf£ons, is difengaging ourfelves 
from the world ; to which, however, whilfl we 
refide in it, we mufl always bear relation ; and 
we may detach ourfelves to fuch a degree as to 

# ptfe 
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an tifeleft and infipid life, which we were no( 
meruit to da Our exiflence here is at kafl on^ 
part of a fyftenu 

A MAN has generally the goo4 or ill (jualittes 
vhich hf attributes to mankind* 

XLV. 

Anger, and the thirft of revenge arc a kind 
of fcTcr» Fighting, and law-fuits, bleeding ; at 
leaft, an evacuation. The latter occafions a diflir 
pati(»i of money; the former of thofe fiery 
i^irits yrjiich caufe a preterp^tural fgrojents^t 

XLVI. 

Were a man of pleafurc to arrive at the full 
extent ol his feveral wiftxes, he rauft immediately 
feel himfelf miferable. It is one fpecies of de- 
fpair to have no room to hope for any addition to 
one's happinefs. 

Hi s following wifh muft muft then be to wifh 
he had fome frefti objeft for his wiflies. A 
ftrong argument that our minds and bodies were 
Iboth meant to be for ever aftive^ 

XLvn. 
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XLVII. 

I HAVE feen one evil underneath th? fun whic^ 
gives me particular niorti£cation» 

The referve or ftiynefs of men of fenfc genc- 
irally confines them to a fmall acqu^ntance ; an4 
they find numbers their avowed enemies, the 
Similarity of whofe taftes, had fortune brought 
them once acquainted, would have rendered theni 
^heir fondel^ frienxlse 

XLvm, 

A MERE relator of matters of faft, is fit QvHf 
for.au evidence in a court of juftice, 

XLIX, 

If a man be of fuperior 4ignity to a woman, z, 
Woman is furely as much fuperior to a man that 
is effeminated. Lily's rule in the grammar haf 
well enough adjufled this Subordination. ** The 
^ mafculine is more worthy than the feminine, 
^ an4 the feminiae more worthy than the neuter,** 

L. 

• 

A GENTLEMAN of fortuue will be often com* 
plaining of taxes ; that his eftate is inconfidera- 
ble ; that he can never make fo much of it as the 
world is ready to imagine* A mere citizen, on 

the 



120 ESSAYS ON MEN, 

the other hand^ is always aiming to ihew his 
riches ; fays^ that he einploys fo many hands ; 
he keeps his wife a chaife and one ; and talks 
much of his Chinefe ornaments at his paltry^v 
cake-houfe in the country. They both aim at 
praife, but of a very diftinft kind. Now, fup- 
pofing the Cit worth as much iq money as the 
other is in land^ the Gentleman furely chufes the 
better method of oftentation, who confiders him- 
felf as fomewhat fuperior to his fortune, than 
he who feems to look up at his fortune, and con- 
fequently lets himfelf beneath it. 

U 

The only kind of revenge which a man of 
fenfe need take upon a fcoundrel, is, by a feries 
of worthy behaviour, to force him to admire and 
efleem his' enemy, and yet irritate his animofity, 
by declining a reconciliation. As Sir John Fal- 
ftaff might fay, turning even quarrels to com^ 
modity. 

LH. 

It is poffible, by means of glue to conneft, two 
pieces of wood together ; by a powerful cement, 
to join marble ; by the mediation of a prieft, t0 
unite a man and woman ; but of all aflbciations 
the moil effcdual is betwixt an idiot and a knave. 

They 
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They become in a manner incorporate. Th^ 
former feems fo framed to admire and idolize 
the latter, that the latter may feize and devour 
him as his proper prey. 

Lin, 

The fame degree of penetration that fhews 
you another in the wrong, fhews him alfo, in 
refpedl to that inftancc, your inferior: Hence 
^he obfervation and the real fafl^ that people of 
clear heads are what the world calls opinionated* 

LIV. 

There is none can baffle men of fenfe, but 
fools, on whom they can make no impreilion.' 

LV. 

The regard one fhews oeconomy, is like that 
we ihew an old aunt who is to leave us fomething 
at lall. Our behaviour on this account as much 
conflrained as that 

^ Of one well-ftudied in a fad oftent 

r 

^ To pleafe his granam/* 

Shakefpear. 

LVL ' 

Fashion is a great reft raint upon your per- 
fons of talie and fancy ; who would otherwife, 

in 
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itt the voxA trifling inftances, be able to diftitt* 
gtiiih thcmfelYas from the vulgar* ' 

A wltif EH \frhd pi*eten(ls ttr polifli tlie htimaii 
tmderftanding, may beg by the fide of Rutter'a 
chariot who fella a powder for the teeth* 

LVIIL 

The difference there is betteixt hondtir and 
tonefty, feems to be chiefly in the motive. The 
ihcre hdnefl: man does that from duty, which theJ 
fiian of honour does for the fake of charaften 

Lix. 

The Proverb ought to run " a fool and hiS 
^ words are foon parted ; a man of genius and 
«* his money/' 

LX. 

A MAif of wit, genius, learmiig,- is apt td 
think it fomething hard, that men of no wit, nor 
genius, no learning, fliould have a greater fliare' 
of wealth and honours; not confidering thaf 
their own accompliflmient Ought to be reckoned 
to them as their equivalent It is no reafon that 
a perfon worth five thoufand pounds, fiiould oril 
that account have a claim to twenty* 
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LXL 

A wif fe ought in I'eaHty to love ier fatisbasdl 
above all the worid ; but this preference I think 
feould, ' iii pdint of politeiiefs, be concealed* 
iThe reafon is, that it is difgufting to fee aii 
Umiable woman monopolized ; and it is eafy by 
proper management to wave (all I contend for) 
the appearance* 

LXIL 

There are foiiie W'ounds given to reputaCloa 
that are like the wounds of an envenomed arrow; 
where We irritate and enlarge the orifice while 
We extraft the bearded weapon j yei cannot the 
Cure be compleated otherwife. 

LXfIL 

Amo*ngst all the vain-glorioua profeflbrs of* 
humility, you find none that will aot difcovef 
how much they envy a Ihining character : And 
this either by cenfuring it themfeivesi, or {hewing 
a fatisfaftioti in fuch as do. Now there is this 
advantage at leaft arifing from ambition, that it 
difpofes one to difregard a thoufand inftances of 
, middling grandetir ; and reduces one's emulation 
to the narrow circle of a few that blaze. It is 
hence a convenient difpofition in a country place, 

where 
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VfhcTt one is encompaffed with fuch as are merely 
richer, keep fine horfes, a table, footmen ; make 
a decent figure as rural efquires; yet after all 
difcover no more than an every-day plebeiaxk 
character. Thefe a perfon of little ambition 
might envy, but another of a more extenfive 
one may, in any kind of circumftances, difro> 
gard. 

LXIV. 

It is with feme mtn as with fome horfes; 
what is eileemed fpirit in them, proceeds from 
fear. This was undoubtedly the fource of that 
feeming fpirit difcovered by TuUy in regard to 
his antagoohl M. Anthony. He knew he muft 
deftroy him, or be deftroyed himfelf. 

LXV. 

The fame qualities, joined with virtue, often 
furnifh out a great man, which united with a 
different principle furnifh out an highwayman ; 
I mean courage and ftrong paffions. And they 
may both join in the fame expreffion, though 
with a meaning fomething varied. — 

« Tentanda via eft qua me quoque poffum, 
^ ToUere humo." 

i. e. " Be promoted or be hanged.*^ 
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LXVI. 

True honour is to honefty, what the court of 
Chancery is to common law. 

Lxvn. 

Mifers, as death approaches, are heaping up " 
a chcft of reafons to ft and more in awe of 
him. 

Lxvni. 

A MAN fooner finds out his own foibles in a 
ftranger, than any other foibles, 

LXIX, 

It is favorable enough on the fide of learning, 
that if an hiftorian mentions a good author, it 
does not feem abfurd to ftile him a great man : 
Whereas the fame phrafe would not be allowed 
to a mere illiterate nobleman, 

LXX. 

It is lefs wonderful to fee a wretched man 
commence an heroe, than an happy one* 

LXXI, 

An high-fpirit has oft^n very different and 
even contrary effcfts. It fometimes operates no 
Vol. II. (^ other- 
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othcrwifc than like tjie vis incrtiaB ; at others it; 
induces men to buftle imm) ^a^Jce their part goocl 
* among their fup<5rior$« As Mr. Pope fays 

^ Some plunge in bqUnefs, others flt^ve tbeiir 
^ crpwns/' 

It is by no means leis forcible, when if withcfraw^ 
a man from the company of thofe with whom he 
cannot converfe on equal terms ; it leads him 
into folitude, that, if l^e cannot appear theii» 
equal, he may at les^ft conceal his inferiority. It 
is fuUen, obilinate, difdainful, haughty, in no lef$ 
a degree than the other ; but is, ptrrhaps, more 

genteel^ and lefs citizen-like^ Sometimes the 
other fucceeds, an4 then it is ell.epmed prpfera* 
ble ; but in cafe it fail, it not only expofes a 
perfon's mcannefs, but his impatience under it } 
both of "which the referved fpirit is able to diff 
guife — but then it flands no chance of removing, 

" Pudor malijs ulcera celat/' 

« ■ - ■ 

Lxxn. 

9 

Evert fmgle inftan$:e of atriend's iafiacertty 
cncreafes our dependence on the efficacy of mo- 
ney. It makes one covet what produces an ex- 
ternal refpeft, when one is difappointed o( that 
which is internal and fincere. This, perhaps, 

with 
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with decaying pafHons, contribute to render age 
covetous. 

LXXIIL 

Wh^n phyficiasfi write <^4ifeafe$, the prog* 
softicks s^ the diagnoftidc% the fymptoms and 
,che paroxyfois, they give cme fatal apprehen- 
fions for every ache about u& When they come 
to treat of medicines and Applications, you feem 
to have no other difficulty but to decide by which 
mcsm you would recover. In fhortp to give 
the preference between a Uni£ios and an apozem. 

LXXIV, 

One &ouId no more truft to the flqll of mofl 
^qpotbecaries, thau one would aik the opinion of 
their peiUe and mortar i .yet both are ufefui in 
iheir way, 

J BEi,ievE there WEI nevpr fo rcferved a foli- 
tary, but felt fom© degfree of pleafure at the 
firft glimpfe of an human figure* The Ibul, 
however, unconfciqus of it's fodal biafs, in a 
^owd, will in folitude feel fome attraAion to* 
wards the firft perfon tt^at we x^eet, 

(^ 2 LXXVI. 
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LXXVI. 

m 

In courts, the motion of the body is eafy, and 
thofe of the foul conftrained : In the country, 
the geftures of the body are conftrained, and 
thofe of the foul fupine and carelefs. 

Lxxvn, 

On£ may eafily enough guard againft am- 
bition till five and twenty .^-Jt is not ambition's 
day. 

Lxxvin, 

It fhould feem that indolence itfelf would in- 
cline a perfon to be honeft ; as it requires in- 
finitely greater pains^ and contrivance to be a 
knave* 

LXXIX. . 

Perhaps rufticks, boors, and efquires make a 
principal figure in the countty, as inanimates 
are always allowed to be the chief fig;ures in 9. 
landikip. 

LXXX. 
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Titles make a greater diftinftion than is al- 
mofl: tolerable to a Britiih fpiriu They almofl 
vary the fpecies ; yet as they are oftentimes con- 
ferred, feem not fo much the reward, as the fub- 
ftitutes of merit. 

LXXXL 

What numbers live to the age of fifty or fixty 
years, yet if eftimated by their merit, are not 
worth the pi^ice of a chicken the moment it is 
hatched* 

i:xxxii. 

A LYAR begins with making falfehood appear 
like truth, and ends with making truth itfelf ap-- 
pear like falfehood. 

LXXXIII. ^ 
Fools are very often found united in the 
ftriftefl: intimacies, as the lighter kinds of woods 
are the mofl clofely glewed together. 

LXXXIV. 

Persons of great delicacy fhould know the 
certainty of the following truth. There arc 
abundance of cafes v^rhich occafion. fufpenfe, in 

Q 3 which 
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which whatever they determine, they will sc* 
pent of their determinatioii ; and this through 
a propei^y of bikman nature k> fmey ba4)pi]ie& 
m thofe ftbemeS) which it does iioi |mrfiie< 

LXXXV. 

High-spirit in a man, is like a fword ; which 
though worn to ann<^ iis^ enemies, yet is often 
troublefome in a kfe degree 10^ hb friends^ He 
can hardly wear it fgy iaofiettfivcllyy but it is apt 
to tacomnode tHic or othw of the comf^ny; b 
is more properly a lohded piftol» which aoddeat 
alcme may fire,, and kill one.. 

LXXXVt 

A uisEKy a honeft,^ can be only hooefl bare* 
weight* 

Avarice the moft cppofite of all charaAers 
to that of God Ahn^hty \ whefe alone k is^ t<» 
giVe and not receive.^ 

A MISER grows rich by feeming poor; aa^ 
extraTagant man grows poor by feeming ricK 

A ORASHOPPER i^ perhaps, the bed figuco 
for coat*armour of ihofe who would be thought 

z aborigines^ 



( 
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ttttorigtnes ; agreieable to the Athenian ufe of 

IkHi^titirtti ;^afance is {)&fea Bcetitt<<; 
dci(ttds« 

WheV i f)erfoii- k fo for engaged inf a' difputrf 
te to" #flh to* get tlie viftOry*, he ought eVef to 
defift. The idea of conqueft will fo dazzle him 
that it is hardly poffible he ihould difcem the 



I HAVE fometlines thought the mind fo cal* 
culated, that % fmall degree of force may impell 
it to a certain pitch of pleafure or of pain; 
Beyond which it will not pa&, by any impetus 
whatfoever. 

I DOUBT whether it tie not true, that we hate 
thofe faulty mpft in others whieh- We af e guilty 
of ourfelves. 

fie MAK of tlK3«:oiagfr fefife fcairce- admirds even 
any one ; but he muft be an* Hiot, tifiat i? ^^ ad^ 
mircr of a fooL 

<^4 ^X 
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It may be prmdent tcygive up the more trivial 
parts of charafter for the amufement of the in- 
yidious : As a man willingly relinquiihes hk filver, 
to fave his gold from an highwayman. Better 
be ridiculed for an untoward peruke, than be at- 
tacked on thei fcore of morals, as one would 
be rather pulled by the hair, than dabbed to 
the heart. 

Virtue feems to be nothing more than a no- 
tion confonant to the fyftem of things. Were a 
planet to fly from it's orbit, it would jeprefent a 

Titious man. 

j . » . 

It is difficult not to be angry at beings wc 
know incapable of afting otherwife than, they 
do. One ought no more, if one refieffe, to be 
angry at the ftupidity of a man than of a horfc, 
except it be vincible and voluntary, and yet the 
pj'adice is otherwife. ^ 

People fay, do not regard what he fays, now 
. he is in liquor. Perhaps^ ir is the only time he 
Qught to be regarded. . 



^ Apcrit prsBCordia liben'^ 



Patience 
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Patience is thel^anacea; but where does it 
grow, or who can fwailow it ? 

Wits unifonnly exclaim againft fools, yet 
fools are their proper foil j and it is from them 
alone they can learn what figure themfelYcs. 
make. TJieir. behaviour naturally falls in with, 
the generality, and furniihes a better miiror 
than that, of artful people, who are fure enough, 
to deceive you either on the favourable or ill- 
natured fide* 

We fay he is a man of fenfe who acknowledges 
the fame truths that we do ; that he is a man of 
ts&c who allows the fame beauties. We con- 
fider him as a perfon of better fenfe and finer 
tafte,who difcems more truths and more beauties 
in conjunftion with ourfelves : But we allow 
neither appellation to the man who differs from 
us. 

• • * * 

W E deal out our genuine efteem to our 
equals ; our affeftion for thofe beneath us ; 
and a relu6tant fort of refpeft to thofe that are 
above us. . . 
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Glo&y relaxes often, aud debilitates the mkd; 

cenfure ilimulates and contrads both to 

an extreme. Simple fame is, perhaps^ the pr<>« 
per medium. 

Persons of new families do welt to make 
magnificent funerals, ^fumptudus weddings re^ 
markable entertainmens ^ To exhibit a number 
of feryants hi rich and ddentatlousr liveries ; ancit 
fb take every publick occafibn of imprihting 6d 
the mob an habitual notion of their fuperiority. 
For fo is deference obtained from that quarter. 



* Stiipet^ titufis & imargiiSjiiB.'' 

ff 

One fcarce fees how it is pefllble for acountry 
girl, or a country fellow to preferve their cha(lity« 
They have neither die philofaphical pieafure of 
books, nor the luxurious pleafore of a^ table, nor 
the refined amufement of buildkg^ plantings 
drawing, or defigning, to divert their inuginatioa 
from an objeft to which they feem condnusllly to 
ftimulate it by pro^cative alluiions^ Add to 
this the health and Vigour that are almoft peciw 
liar to thcnii 

I AM afraid there are many ladies who only 
exchange the pleafures of incontineoce for the 

pieafure 
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plcafurc they derive from cenfurc. At leaft 
it » BO kijciftice ta conchule fi^ vthexe a pa£>a 
is extnnra^aitdy cenforious. 

F£Kt»0Ns of judgmest and Boderftandkig maj 
be divided into two ibrts. Thofe whofe judg-> 
mexuis fo cxteofive as to comprehend a great 
deal ; exifteiKres, fyftemsf univerials : But ai 
diere are fome eyes fo conftituted as to take in 
itiftanc ol^e£t:^ yet tte excetted by others in re- 
gai^d to olijefis laimite or near, h there are othei^ 
imderftandiAgi^ better cakulated for, the exasai^ 
nation of particular objeds* 

The mind is at £Hl an open field without par^ 
dtions or inclofures. To make it turn to moft 
account; it is very proper to divide smd eaclofe. 
hi other words, to fort our obfervadoB& 

Some men sure called fagacious, merely on 
aocount of their avarice : Whereas % child caa 
clench it's fiH the moment it is bomi 

It is a point of prudence when you converfc 
with your inferior, to confider yourfelf as con* 
vecfing with his inferior^ whh vcrhom tio doubt he 
may hate the fame connexion that you have 

tnth him ; And to be upon your guard accord* 
ingly. 

How 
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Hovr deplorable then is a perfon's condition^ 
when his mind can only be fupported by flattery, 
and his conftitution but by cordials ! When the 
relief of his prefent complaint . undermines it's 
own efficacy, yet encreafes the occafion for which 
it is ufed. Short is then the duration of our tran-» 
quillity. Or of our lives ! 

A MAN is not eflreemed ill-natured for any ex^ 
cefs of focial affection; or an indifcreet pfofu- 
Qptx of his fortune upon his neighbours, compa* 
nions, or friends ; although the true meafure of 
his affe^ons is as much impaired by this, as by 
felfiflmefs. 

If any one's curfe can eflfeft damnation, it is 
not that of the pope, but that of the poor. 

People of the fined and moft lively genius 
have the greateft fenfibility, of confequence the 
. mofl lively paffions ; the violence of which puts 
their conduct upon a footing with that of fools. 
Fools difcern the weakneffes which they have in 
c^wnmon with themfelves ; but are not fenfible of 
their e:^cellencies to which they have no preten- 
fions ; of courfe, always inclined to difpute the 
fuperiority. 

Wit 



1 



\ 
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Wit is the rcfraftory pupil of judgment. 

Virtue fhould be confidcred as a part of 
tafte (and perhaps it is fo more in this age, than 
in any preceding one) and ihould as much avoid 
deceit or finifter meanings in difcourfe, as they 
ivould do puns, bad language, or falfe gram- 
mar* 



Think when you are enraged at any one, 
what would probably become your fcndmenn 
ihould he die , during the difpute. 

The man of a towering ambition, or a well 
regulated tafte has fewer objefts to envy or to 
covet than the grovellers. 

. Refined fenfe to a perfon that is to converfc 
alone with boors, is a manifeft inconveniencci 
As Falflaff fays ^with fpmc little variation) 

** Company, vritty company has been the 
** ruin of me/' 

If envious people were univerfally to aflc 

themfelves, whether they would exchange their 

entire fituations with the perlbns envied (I mean 

j^ tbeir 



i 
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their minds^ pailions, notions, as well as their 
^ perigiiSy fortunes, dignities, &c &c) I will pre- 
hmt ih^ felf-love conunon to human nature, 
would aiak^ theni all prefer their own coodi- 
tipo* 

• (^id ftatis ? nolint— atqui licet effe beatis.** 

It this rule were applied, as it fbrcly ought 
to be, it bids fair to prove W uniyerfal cyrc 
for envy. 

*" Quamo quiique iibi plunt negayerit, 
•^ A Diis plura ficret,'**^Sclf-dcnial. 

A P£]isoK, elevated one degree above the 
populace, alTumes tnarc airs of fuperiority thagi 
one that is raifed ten. The reafon is fomewliat 
obvious. His fuperiority is more conteflable. 

The charafter of a decent, well-behaved gen? 
tleman-like man feems more eaiily attainable by 
a perfon of no great jpzxts or pafSons, than by 
one of greater genius and more volatility^ 'Tis 
there no mifmanagement, for i:he former to be 
chiefly ambitious of it* When a man's capacity 
does not enable him to-entert#un or aiun^te the 
company, it is the befl: he can do to render 
himfelf inoSeniive> and to keep his teeth cleats 

But 
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But the perfon who has talents for difcourfe, 
wd a pailionate defire to enliyeQ coaverfation, 
ought to have many improprieties excufed, whkh 
in the other were unpanlonable* A lady of good- 
oamre would forgive the blunder of a country 
enquire, who thrpugh zeal to ferve her with a 
gla(s of elsu^et, fiiouM involve. his fpors m her 
Bruffels apron^ On the contrary, the fop (who 
Biay in fome fenfe ufe the words of Horace 

« (^od verum atque decens euro & rogo & 
« onrnis in hoc fum'') 

would be entitled to no pardon for fuch unac*- 
countable mifconduft. 

1V$AN, in gcsieral, Buty be confidered as a' me-» 
c^ck, and thd formation of happinefs as htf 
buiinefs of empibynient: Virtue^ his repofltory 
or cqlle^pn pf inftrujnciits ; the goods of for* 
tune ai; his materials : la proportion as th<; work« 
map, tl)e inltmmepts, and the materials (»xcel, 
the work vrill be executed in the greater per^ 
Te^on. 

The filly cenforious are the very ** fel naturae,'* 
^ the moft bitter of ^ali bitter things ;'* from the 
^yjBTop that grows upon the wall, to the f^ityrift 
^x piifes ^gainit it, 

I HAVE 
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. I HAVE known a fenfibic man of opinion that 
one fhould not be follicitous about a wife's under* 
derftanding. 'A wom^m's fenfe was with him a 
phrafe to exprcfs a degree of knowledge, which 
was likely to contribute mighty little to a huf- 
band's happinefs. I cannot be of his opinion* 
I am convinced, that as judgment is the pordon 
cf our fex, fo fancy and imagination are more 
eminently the lot of theirs. If fo, after honefty 
of heart, what is there we fhould fo much re- 
quire ? A wife's * beauty will foon decay, it is 
doubtful whether in reality firft, or in our own 
cpinicxi* Either of thefe is fufficient to pall the 
raptures of enjoymenL We are then to feek 
for fomething that will retain it's novelty; or, 
what is equivalent, will change it's fliape when 
her perfon palis by it's identity. Fancy and 
genius bid faireft for this, which have as many 
{hapes, as there can happen occaiions to exert 
them. Good-nature, I always fuppofe. The 
former will be es^pedient to exhilarate and divert 
us ; the latter to preferve our minds in a temper 
to be diverted. 

I have known fome attonwys of reputable fa- 
milies, and whofe original difpofitions feemed to 
have been open and humane. Yet can I fcarce 

recollcft 
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f ccolleft one, in whom the gentleman, the chri-* 
ftian, and even the man, was not fwallowed dp 
in the lawyer : They are not only the greateft 
tyrants, but the greateft pedants, of all man* 
kind. 

kEcoNcfLiATioN IS thc tcfldereft part dtller 
df friendfliip or of love; the latter more efpe-» 
cially, in which the foul is more remarkably 
foftcncd; Were a perfon to make ufe of art iH 
procuring the aiFeftidn of his miftrdfs, it were^ 
perhaps, his mdft effcftnal method td contrive 2 
flight eftrangeittent, a'nd then,^ as it were imper- 
ceptibly, bring on a reconciliation. The fotfl 
here difcqvers a kind of elallicity, aiid, being 
forced back, returns with an additional violencei^ 

Virtue may be Confidered as the only means 
df difpenfing hJippin^fs in proper portions w 
^vcry momettt cf our time^ 

td judge Whether drte has fuffidefit pleafure 
to render the continiiatioti of life agreeable, it id 
not enough to fay, Wotld you die ? Take away 
firft, the hope of better fcenes in this life, the 
fears of worfe in another, and the bodily paia 
of dying- 

Vol. II. H The 
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The fear of death feems as natural, as the 
fenfatioa of luft cm: of hunger: the firll and laft, 
for the prefervation of the individual : The other, 
for the continuation oif the fpecies^ 

It feems obvioo^ that God, who creiited the 
world, intends the happinefs and perfe^on of 
the fyftem he created. To eflfcft the happinefe 
of the whole, felf-love, in it's degree, is a& rc- 
quifite as focial ; for I atn myielf a part of that 
whole, as well as another. The difficulty of 
afcertaining what is virtue, lies in proportioning 
the degrees of felf-love and focial. Froximus 
fum cgomet mihi — Tunica patlio proprior, — Char 
Tity begins at home. It is fo. It ought to be 
fo ; nor is there any incon;7enicnce arifes to the 
publick, becaufe it is general. Were this away, 
the individual mud foon perifh, and confequently 
the whole body. A man has every moment occa- 
fion to exert his felf-love for the fake of felf- 
prcfervation ; confequently this ought to be 
ftronger, in order to keep him upon his guard. 
A centinel's attention (hould be greater than that 
of a foldier on a review. 

The focial, though alike conftant, is not equal- 
ly intcnfe, becaufe the fclfifli, being univerfaU 

, renders 
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renders the focial lefs eiFeatial to the well-being 
of one's neighbour. In fhort, the felf-love and 
the focial ought to bear fuch proportion as we 
find they generally do» If the felfi(h paiEon of 
the reft preponderate, it would be felf-deftruc- 
tive in a few individuals to be over focially dif« 
pofed. If the focial one prevails generally, to 
be of remarkable felfiihnefs muft obftruA the 
good of fodety. 

Man y feel a fuperfluous uneaiinefs for want 
of due attention to the following truth. 

We are oftei^times in fufpcnfe betwixt the 
choice of different purfuits. We chufe one at 
laft doubtingly, and with an unconquered han- 
kering after the other. We find the fcteme, 
which we have chofen, anfwer our expcftation 
but indifferently — Moft worldly projefts will. 
We, therefore, repent of our choice, and imme- 
diately fancy happincfs in the paths which we 
decline ; and this heightens our uneafincfs. We 
might at leaft efcape the aggravation of it. It 
is not improbable we had been more unhappy, 
but extremely probable we had not been lefs fo, 
had we made a different decifion. This, how- 
ever, relates to fchemes that are neither virtuous, 
nor vicious. 

R 2 Happy 
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IIappy dog* (fays a certain fplenetick) our 
footmen and the populace ! Farewel, fays Efop, 
in Vanbrugh, whom I both envy and defpife ! 
The fervant meets with Hundreds whofe conver- ^ 
fation can amiife him, for due that is the leafl 
qualified to t^e a companion for his maften 

•* A PERSON cannot eat his cake and tiavc it,'^ 
is, as LcHxl Shaftsbury obferves, a proper anfwcr 
to many fplenetick people *. But what imports 
it to be in the poiTeilim of a cake that you do 
not eat? If then the cake be made to be eaten, 
fays lady L— , better eistt, it when you are 
moil hungry. Poor woman ! {he feems to hate 
a£ted by this maxim,- but yet €oul4 not avoid 
crying for the cake (he had eaten« 

r 

You fliould calculate your appearance for the 
place where you rcfide. One would rather be a 
very knight in the country than his honor Mr« 
Such-a-onCi 

The moft confummate felfiAuiefs would in* 
cline.a perfoQ at his death, to difpofe of his ef- 

< * Complainants. 

fca* 
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f efts agreeable to duty ; that he may fecure an 
intcreft in the world to which he is going. 

A JUSTICE and his clerk is now little more 
than a blind man and his dog. The profguncj 
ignorance of the former, together with the ca- 
aine impudence and rapacity of the latter, will 
but rarely be found wanting to yiudipaje the com^- 
parifon. . The principal part of the fimilitud? 
will appear obvious to every one,* I mean, that 
the juftice is as much dependent on his clerk, for 
fuperior infight and implicit guidance, as the blind 
fellpw on his cur that leads him in a ftring. 
Add to this, tjiat the offer pf a cruft will feduce 
the conduftors of either to drag tljieir mafters int9 
jj Icenuel^ 

To remark the different figure made by dif- 
ferent perfojis, lunder the fame circumflances of 
fortune ! Two friends of mine upon a journey 
had fo contrived as to reduce their finances to a 
fmgle fixpcnce each. The one with the genteel 
agd lil^eral air of abundance, gave his to a black 
fhoc-boy, who wifhed his honor a thonfand blefj- 
ings ; the other having lodged a fortnight with a 
Qobleman, that wa$ his patron, oflfered his to the 
butler, as an inftance of his gratitude, who with 
difficulty forbore to curfe him to his face. 

K 3 Ag|.a5§ 
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A GLASS or two of wine extraordinary only 
jraifes a valetudinarian to that warmth of focial 
afFeAion, which had naturally been his lot^ in a 
better (late of health. 

Deference is the mod complicate^ the moft 
indire£l». and the moft elegant of all compli- 
ments. 

Be cautious not to confider a perfon as your 
^ fuperior, merely becaufe he is your fuperior in. 
point of aiTurance. This has often deprefli^ the 
fpirit of a perfon of defert and diffidence. 

A PnopER afTurance, and competent fortune, 
are effential to liberty. 

Taste is purfued at a lefs expence than fa- 
ihion. 

Our time in towns feems ihort to pafs, and 
long to refleft upon; in the country, the re- 
verfe. 

Deference, before the company is the gen- 
teeleft kind of flattery. The flattery of cpiftles 
affefts one Icfs, a^ they cannot be flicwn without an 

appearance 
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appearance of vanity. Flattery of the verbal 
kind is grofs. In fhort, applaufe is of too coarfe 
a nature to be fwallowed in the grofs-rthough 
the extraft or tinfture be ever fo agreeable. 

When a perfon, for a fplendid fervitudc, 
foregoes an humble independency, it may be 
called an advancement, if you pleafe : but it ap- 
pears to me an advancement from the pit* to the 
gallery. Liberty i$ a more invigorating cordial 
than tokc^y. 

Though punftilios are trifling, they may be 
as important as the friendfhips of fome perfons 
that regard tliem— -Indeed it is almoil an univer- 
fal praftice to rail at pun&ilio ; and it feems in 
fome meafure a confoquence of our attachment 
to French fafhions. However it is extremely 
obvious, that punftilio never caufed half the 
quarrels, that have rifen from the freedom of 
behaviour, which is it's oppofite extreme. Were 
all men rational and civilized, the ufe of cere? 
mony would be fuperfluous : But as the cafe is, 
it at kaft fixes fome bounds to the encroach- 
ments of eccentric people, who under the deno- 
mination of freedom might demand the privilege 
of breaking your head. 

R 4 There 



t^6 ESSAYS ON ME IT, 

There feem near as many people tltat wjtni: 
pailion as want reafpn. 

The world would be more happy, if perfonf 
gave up more timp to au intcrcburfe of fricnd<- 
ftip. Put money engroffes all our deference ; an(i 
we licarcc enjoy a focial hour, becaufe we think 
it unjuftly ftplej^ fjroni tb? main b\ifin^f§ of Qup 

The (late of man Is not unlike that of a fifh* 
hooked by an angler. Death allows us a littlt 
Jine. We flounce, and fport, and vary our 
fituation : But when we would extend pur fchemes 
we difcoy.er qjr confinement^ checked and IK 
jnited by a fuperior hand, who drags us from ovjr 
(element^ whenfocver l^e pleafe^, 

The viilgar tra^ e your faults ; thofe you hay? 
in common with themfelves ; hm they have no 
idea of your ex:cellen9}e5 to whigh they have vlq 
pretenfipns, 

A PERSON is fomethfng taller by holding up 
f)is bead, . 

A HAW 



A MAN of fenfe can be adequately cftecmcd 
by none other than a man of fenfe : A fool by 
jione but a fopl. We ougbr to ^£i upon this 
prmciplc^ 

« 

JJov melancholy J8 it to travel Ute, and fa* 
^igued upon any ambitious projeft on a winter's 
pight; and obferve the lights of cottages, where 
;all the unambitious people are warm, and happy, 
pr at reft in their bed?, Some of them, fay? 
W » as wretched as princes, for aught 

IVjs kpoiv JO thp ponfrary } 

It i? gener^Iy a principle of indolence that 
m^e? one fo difgufted with an artful charaQer^ 
We hate the cpnfinenjiejit of ftanding centiu^l?, 
in our own defence, 

» 

To behave with complaifance, where one fore- 
sees one muft needs cjuarjrel, is lik^ citing before 
ijgt vomit, 

SoM? perfous tqzy ^ith jufticc boaft, that 
t^ey knew as .much ^ others when they were 
Jiut ten years old : And that their prefent know- 

Jfi^l^j? comprehend* nft^r the njanner that a 

Jargor 
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larger trunk contains the finaller ones it en* 
clofes. 



It is poflible to difcover in fome faces the 
features nature intended, had fhe not been 
fome-how thwarted in her operations* Is it not 
eafy to remark the fame diftortion in fome minds ? 
There is a phrafe pretty frequent amongft the 
vulgar, and which they apply to abfolute foolj. 
—That they have had a rock too much in their 
cradles.7-With me, it is a mod expreffive idiom 
td defcribe a diflocated underftanding : An un- 
derllanding^ for inftance, which, like a watch, 
difcovers a muhitude of fuch parts, as appear 
obvioufly intended to belong to a fyftem of the 
greateft perfeftion ; yet which, by fome unlucky 
jumble, falls infinitely fliort of it. 

Is it not the wound our pride fuftains by being 
deceived, that makes us more averfe to hypo- 
crites, than to the moft audacious and barefaced 
villain? Yet it feems as much a piece of juftice 
to commend a man for talking more honcftly 
than he afts, as it is to blame a man for afting 
more difhoneftly than he talks. The fum of the 
whole, however, is that the one adds to other 
crimes by his deceit, and the other by his im« 
|)udence« 

A root 



' 
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A FOOL can neither eat, nor drink, nor ftand, 
nor walk ; nor, in ihort, hugh nor cry, nor take 
fnufF, like a man of fenfe. How obvious the 
diftinftion! Independency may b^ found in com- 
parative, as well as abfolutc, abundance : I mean 
where i perfon contrads his defires within the 
limits of his fcH'tune. 

There are very few perfons who do not lofe 
fomething of their cfteem for you, upon your 
approach to familiarity. 

The filly cxcufe that is often drawn from want 
of time to correfpond, becomes no one befide a 
cobler with ten or a dozen chidren dependent on 
a tatching end. 

One, perhaps, ought to 'make funerals as 
fumptuous as poffiBle, or as private : Either by 
obfcurity to elude, or by fplendour to employ, the 
attention, that it may not be engaged by the mbft 
■fhocking circnmftance of our humanity. 

It happens, a little unluckily, that the perfons 
^ho' have the moft intimate contempt of money 
are the fame that have the ftrongcft appetites 
for the pleafur^ k procures. 

We 
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We are apt tp Ipok for thofe virtues in the 
charaflers of noblemen, that are but rarely to 
be found any where, except in the preambles to 
their patents. Some ihining exceptions may be 
mad^ to this rule : In general we n^ay confider 
their app^araijice with )is in pviblicjc, as pne dpe^ 
our wearing apparel. " Wl^ch Iprd do you wear 
^ to-day ? Why I did think to Wear my lord •^^***, 
** but as there will be little company in the Mall, 
<* I will c'eij content myfclf to wear the fame 
* noble peey I wore yeftcrday,- 

The worft inconvenience of a fmall fortune is 
that it will not admit of inadvertency. Inadver- 
tency, hpwcver, ought to be placed at the head 
of moft men's yearly accounts, and a fum 9S 
regularly allottc4 to it as to any other ar^- 
ticlc* 

It is with our judgments, a{5 with our cyef. 
Some can fee objcfts at a greater diftancc more 
diftinftly, at the fame time lefs diftfn&ly thaii 
others, the obj efts that are near thenu 

m 

Notwithstanding the airs men give t!iem- 
fcjv^^ J believe no pne fipris faipily tp more a4- 
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vantage, than the perfons that have no (hare ifll 



ic 



ttptt" iniportant is the eye fo the appelrance 
of an human face ! The chief index of temper, 
uoderilanding, health, and love. What prodi-* 
gious influence muft the fame misfortunes hare 
on fomc perfons beyond others ! As the lofs of an 
eft to a mere infoknt beauty, without the l^ail 
philofophy te fupport herfelf 1 

The perfon leaft rderved la his abufe of 
another's excefs in equipage, is commonly the 
perfon who would exhibit the fame if it had beea 
within his powen The iburce of both being a 
difregard to decorum. likewife he that violendy 
arraigns, or fondly indulges it, agree in conlider- 
ing it a litde too ferioufly. 

AkiD the moft inelrcenary ages, it is but a 
fecondary fort of admirauon that is l^eilowed 
upon magnificence. 



An order of beauties, as of knights with a 
llyle appropriated to them (as for inftance. To 
the Right Beautiful Lady Such-a-one) would 
have as good a foundation as any other dafs, buc 

would 
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'wodUy at the fame time, be the molt in? idioos of 
any order that was ever inftituted. 

The firft maxim a child is taught, is that 
• ** Learning is better than houfe and land ;" 
but how little is it's influence as he grows up to 
maijirity! 

There is fomewhat very aftoniflung in the 
record of our moft celebrated viftories ; I mean 
the (mall number of the conquerors killed in pro- 
portion to the conquered. At Agincourt, it is 
faid, were ten thoufand, and fourteen thoufand 
maffacred. Livy's accounts of this fort are fo afto/ 
niftiing, that one is apt to disbelieve the hifto- 

rjan ^All the explanation one can find, is, that 

the grofs flaughter is made when one fide takes 
to flight. 

A PERSON that is difpofed to throw off all 
rcferve before an inferior, {hould refleft, that 
he has alfo his inferiors to whom he may be 
equally communicative. 

It is impoflible for a man of fenfe to guard 
againft the mortification that m;*y be given him 
by fools, or heteroclite charafters ; becaufe he 
csmnot forefce them. A wit-would cannot afford 

to 



1 
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to difcard a frivolous conceit, though it tends to 
affront you : An old maid, a country put, or a 
college pedant, will ignorantly or wilfully blunder 
upon fuch hints as muit difcompofe you.. 

A MAN that is foUicitous about his health, or 
apprehenfive of fome acute diforder, Ihould write 
a journal of his conftitution for the better inftruc* 
tion of his phyfician. 

Ghosts have no more connexion with dark- 
nefs, than the miftery of a barber vrtth that of 
a furgeon ; yet we find they go together. Per- 
haps Nox and Chaos were their mytholpgicai 
parents. 

He makes a lady but a poor recompence who 
marries her, becaufe he has kept her company 
long after his affection is eftranged. Does he 
not rather encrcafe the injury ? 

Se c OND thoughts oftentimes are the very worfi: 
of all thoughts. Firfl and third very often 
coincide. Indeed fecond thoughts are too fre- 
quently formed by the love of novelty, of fhew- 
ing penetration, of diftinguilhing ourfelves from 
the mob, and have confequently lefs of fimpli- 
city, and more of affeflation. This, however, 

• regards 
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Regards principally objefts of tafte and fancy; 
iTiird thoughts, at leaft, are hcfc very proper^ 
ifiediators^ 

*• Set a beggar on horfe-back, ^nd he'll ride,'' 
is a common proverb and a real truth. The 
** novus homo'^ is an ^ incxpertus homo," and con- 
fequently muft purchafe finery, before he knowat 
the emptinefs of it experimentally. The efta- 
blilhed gentleman difregards it through habit 
^d familiarity; 

The foppcff 6f IoVe-verfe$, iirhcii a p'erfocf is 
ill and indifppfed is perfeft ipecacuanha:* 

Antiquity of family, and diftinftions of gen- 
try, hate, perhaps, lefs weight in this age, than 
diey had ever heretofore : The bend dexter &r 
finifter ; the chief, the canton, or the cheveron,f 
are greatly out of date. The heralds are at 
length difcovered to have no legal authority. 
Spain, indeed, continues to preferve the diftmc- 
tion, and is poor. France (by our difpute about' 
a trading nobility) fecms inclined to ftiake it off. 
"Who now looks with reneration on the ami-di- 
luyian pedigree of a Welchman ? Property either 
is, or is fare to purchafe, diftinftion, let the 
king at arms, dr the old maiden aunjj^ preach as 
I ' . long 
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long as either pleafes; It is fo ; perhaps it ought 
to be fo. All honors ihould lie open, all encou- 
ragement be allowed to the mraibers of trade in 
a ti'Sidlng nation t And as the iiobility ^nds it ' 

very expedient to partake of their profits, fo that 
they, in return, ftiould obtain a ihare in the others y 

honours. One would, however, wifh the acqui* 
fitidn bf learning Was as (tire a road to dignity, as 
tlaat of riches* 



\ 
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O N B O O K S A N D? 
WRITER S. 

tT is often afferted by pretenders to fmgular 
penetration, that the affiftance fancy is^ fup- 
pofed to draw from wine, is merely imaginary 
and chimerical :f^ That all which the poets have 
urged on this bead, is' abfolute rant and enthu-* 
fiafm ; and has nafoundation in truth or nature.* 
t am inclined to think otherwife : Judgment, I 
readily allow, derives norbenfcfit from the nbbleft 
(Cordial. But perfons of a phlegmatidk conftinition/ 
have thofe excellencies often fupprdffed,'of which 
their imagination is truly capable, by reafon of^ 
a lentor, which wine mky naturally remove, Ir 
i^aifes low fpirits to a pitch neCeflary for the cx^ 
crtion of fancy. It confutes the " Non eft tami,^* 
fo frequently a maxim with fpeculative perfons. 
It quickens that ambition, or that focial biaf$ 
which makes^a perfon wifli to lhinc,'Or topleafe. 
Aflc what tradition fays of Mr. Addifon's conver- 
sation; But inftances in point of converfatioir 
€ome wJfliin every one's obfervance. Why their 
may it not be allowed to produce the fame effefb 
'Hi writing ?• ^ 
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The affefted phrafes I hate moft, are thofd 
bo which your hstlf-wits found their reputation/ 
Such as Pretty trlfler, Fair pkintlffi Lotply ar- 

Doctor Yo\irig hai z Ittrprizirig knadk of 
bringing-tho'ughts from a diftance, from their 
lurking placed, in a moment's time; 

« 

There is nothing fo' difagreeable in worki 
t)f humdur a$ an iiffipid, unfuppdrted, vivacity j 
the very hulks of drollery ; bottled fmall-beer j 
a man oitt-ridihg his hdrfe) lewdnefs and impo^ 
tence ; a fiery a6br in a phlegmatick fcene ; ari 
illiterate, and ftupid preacher difcourfing upon 
Urini and Thunimim, and beating the pulpit 
tuihion itt fuch nclaniier, as though he would 
inake the dull and the truth fly (mt of it at 
6nce, 

An editbri or i tranflaltor, fcollefib the merits 
6f diflfcrent writers ; and, forming all into i 
tnreath, bcftowsf it on bitf author's' tomb. Thci 
thunder of Demofthenes(, the Weight q{ Tully^ 
the judgment of Tacitu^ the elegance of Ijvy^ 
the fublimity. of Hprner, tite majefty of Virgil^ 
the virit of Ovid^ the pwprieiy ef Horace, tbd 

« 

S i aicuracf 
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accuracy of Terence, the brevity of Phaedru*^ 
acid the poignancy of Juvenal (with every nsflne 
of note he can pebbly reeall to mind) are give» 
to fome antiem fcribler, in whom affe^bLtion- and 
the love of novelty difpofes him to find oui^ 
beauties. 

Humour and Vanbrugh againft Wit ;an4 
Congreve. 

The vacant fcull of a pedant generally fur- 
t&Shts otit a throne and a teniple for vanity. 

May not the cuftcxn of fctaping when wrf 
bow, be derived froiir the antient cuftom of 
ifhrowing their fhoes backwards, off their feet ? 

" A mKD in the air {hall carry the talc, and 
*' ch^it which hath wings fhall tell the matter.'* 

Such if alfo the prefent phrafe — *^ A Iktlc bird 
" told it me,*'— fays nurfe 

The preference which fome give to Virgil 
before Homer is ofteit owitig tcr complexion f 
Some are more formed to enjoy the grand ; and 
others, the beautifbt. But as for invention and 
fublimrty, the moft (hining quafities of imagina-» 
tkm, there is furely no comparifon between 
tbcm.^— Yet I enjoy Virgil more. 

A0R££ABLS 
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Agreeable ideas rife in proportion, as the/ 
are dravm from inanimates, from vegetablf 9, ffffOL 
afiimals, aod from haman ipreatures. 

One reafon why the found is fometimes aa- 
echo to the fenfe, is that the pleafanteft.qjpjeft|| 
have often the moflf harmonious 'iiames annexed 
to them. 

A MAN of a merely argumentative caft, will 
read poetry as profe ; will only regard the quan- 
tum* it contains of folid reafoning: Juft a$ si 
clown attacks a deffert, coniidering it as fo much 
viftuals ; and regardlefs of thofe lively or emble- 
imaticai decorations, which the cook, for many 
flecplefs nighst, has ei^deavorcd t9 beftow upon 
it 

Notwithstanding all that RoufFeau has 
advanced fo^very ingenioufly upon plays .and 
players, their profeffion is, like that of a painter^ 
one of the imitative arts, whofc means are plea- 
fure, and whofc end is virtue. They both alike, 
for a fubfiftence, fubmit themfelves to public 
opinion : And the diflionor that has attended tht 
^ft profeffion, feems not eafily accountable. 

S3 ^ 



As there arc cvkjently WQr4? in EngUft poitrjr 
|:hat have all the fprpe q( a 4aftyle, aiid, if pra^ 
pcrly inferted, have no fmall beauty on that ac- 
count, it feems abfurd to coijtrafi, Qr print theni 
•ipthcrwife thBn at length; 

.^ The lool% wall tot^ring 9'cr the trembling 
'? ihade/' 

Qgilyy'^ Day qf Judgment^ 

* " Trembling?' has alfo the fprce of a daAyl^ 
|n a lefs degree -^ bljt CJMWQt bg wrftten other^ 
Fife, 

I HAVE fonietimej thought Virgil fo ripmarkaf 
bly, mufical, that were hij lii^gs rpa^ ^^ ^ mufician, 
xvholly ignorant of the langqage, by a perfpn of 
capacity tp give each word it's proper accent, he 
would not f^il tp c^ilipgi^ifli in it, ai| the ^ce^ 
pf harmony, 

I THINK I can obferve a peculiar beauty ia 
the addition of a fliort fyllable, at the end of a 
blank verfe : I mean, however, in blank dialogue. 
In other poetry it is as fure to flatten ; which 
may be difcerned in Prior's tranflation of Cs^lli- 
machus, viz. — ^* the holy viflim — Diftcean hearft 

"" thou 



MANi^ERS, AND THINGS, iff 
(* thdu — Birth, Great RheU— Inferior Reptile — "^ 

« 

^c, &c.for the tranftation abpunds with them; 
and Fs rendered by that means profaick* 

The cafe is only, profe being ^a imitation of 
/common life, the nature of an ode reguir^ that 
it fhould be lifted fonje degrees higher^ ^ 

But in ^i^^log^e, the langu^e ,ought%ev^ 
to leave nature the leaft out pf fight^ and elpe- 
f ially, where pity is tp be produced, it appear^* 
Xo receive a^ advantage from the melancholy floMl^ 
this fyllable occafions. Let me produce a few-^ 
jnftances frpm Otway'^ Tragedy of the Unhappy 
Marriage ; and,ii order \f> form a judgment, let 
^he reader fubfUtute a word of equal importi 
but of a fyllable lefs, in the place of the in- 
stances I produce, (Some inftances arc numberr 
iefs, where tfeey familiarise ^4 g^ive an eafe to 
^alogue.) 

— ^ ** ^re my ill f^tcs upon m^ ^' 



" Why was I not laid in my peaceful grave, 
" With my popr parents, and at reft as.they are ?^ 

• ^ I never fee you now — ^you have been kinder*** 

• * Why was I made with all my fex's foftnefs, 
" Yet want the .cunning to cpnceal it's folli& ? 
^rU fee Caftalio— tax him with his falftiood?'^ 

S 4 f 
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** Should you charge rough. 



* 1 (hould but weep, and ^anfwer you m^ 
*« fobbing," 

w^^When thou art h<^ me every place if 
* des&t.** 



* < 



Surely Paradife is rouad m^ 



^ And every fenfc is full cf thy pcrfeaioiu 

f To hear thee (peak might pa}m ^ madman'^ 

^ frenzy. 
ff 'Till by attentiQn, he forgot his forrows.'* 

p— ** 'Till good men wifh hinj dfad^-or \ offend 
«him," 

r— ^ And haag upon ypu, like a drowniiig crear 

« tare." 

r- *^ Cropt this fair rofe, and rifled all it's fweet? 
« nefs." 

♦ 

zr- " Give me Ch«Mnqnt, and let the wdrld fqrfaliq 
"me." 



♦Ttc 
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* Pve drank an healing draught 



^VFor all my cares, and never more Ihau 
" wrong thee,*' 

^ When Fm laid low in the cold grave for- 

•^ gotten 
•^ May you be happy in a fairer bride, 
^ But none can ever love you, like Monimis.** 

I SHOULD imagine, that, in fome or mod of 
^hefe examples, a particular degree of tender- 
nefe is owijig to the fupernumerary fyllable ; yet 
it |*^qiiires a nice ear for the difpofitipn of it (for 
it mufl not be univerfal) ; and, with this, may 
give at once an harmonious flow, a natural eafe, 
an energy, tendernefs, and variety to the Ian« 

A MAN of dry found judgment attends to the 
truth of a proposition; — ^A man of ear, and fen- 
fibility, tp the mufic of the veriification : A man of 
a well-regulated tafte, finds the former more 
deeply imprinted on him, by the judicious ma* 
nagement of the latter. 

It fcems to me that what are called notes at 
tlje bottom of pages (as well as parcnthcfes in 

writing) 
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siting) might be generally avoided, withouJ: 
fnycaing the thread of a difcourfe. It is true it 
BBght require fome addrefs to interweave thenji 
gracefully into the textj but hp^ much more 
agreeable would be the cScQl, than to interrupt 
ihc reader by fuch frequent avocations ? How 
smch mcw^e graceful to play a tijne upon one fett 
p( keys, with varied flops, thaft to Teek the fame 
variety, by an awkward uiptioa from one fett, t<^ 

It bears a Kttle hard upon our candqur, thaf 
)* to take to pieces'' in our language fignifies the 
fanie as ** to expofe ;" and * to expofe** has a fig- 
nification, which good-nature can as litiie allow, 
)is can the law? of etymc^ogy. 

The jordiaaiy letter? frpm firiend to frien^ 
fecm capable of receiving a better turn, thao 
mere compliment, frivolous imdligenire, or pror 
feffions of friendfliip continually repeated* The 
cftajjlifhed maxim to correfpond with cafe, ha? 
jdmoft excluded every jifeful fnbjeft: But may 
not excefs of negligettjce difcover affeftation, a$ 
jvell as it's oppofite extremfc r There are many 
.degrees of intermediate folidity betwixy a Weft? 

phalia ham an4 a yrliip fyllabub, 

• » * "• 
it 
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I AM aftoniihed to remarJc the de£pd of car^ 
jvhich fome tolerably hannonious poets difcoTcr 
in their Alexandrines. It feems wonderful th^t 
an error fo obvious, and fo very difguftful to a 
nice ear, (l^ould oqiur fo frequtotl^ a^ the fd? 
^wing i 

^ What feraph e'er could preach 
f* So fhpice a Jefture ^ Iji^ wond'rous virtue^ 
«Iorer 

The paufe being after the fixth fylla|jle, it is plaii^ 
the whole eniphafi§ of prQniiiitiation is throMn^ 
Upon the particle as. It ^feems moil amazing to 
jfpc, that this fhoul4 be fo cgnm^on a blunder. 

^ Simpler mu&ditiis'' has beeii efteemed tinkf 
yerfally to Ij^e a phrsife at onpe very exprcffiv^ 
^d of very ^diffi^h interpretation : at leaft, not 
very capable to be e?plaine4 without circumlo-s 
fution. What objeftipn can we makie to thajf 
Single word, elegant ? whiph excludes the glare? 
^nd multiplicity of ornaments on one fide^ as 
piuch as it does dirt ^d rpftipity pn th$ other, 



^ The French ufe ike word naive in fuch a 
fenfe a§ tp be ^xplangble by np Englifli word; 

unlefii 
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unlefs we will fubmit to reftrain ourfelves in the 
application of the word fentimental. It mgans 
the langxKigc of paffion, or the heart ; in oppp- 
fition to the language of reflexion, and the 
head. 

Thi moft frequent miftakc that is made, 
feems to be that of the means for the eiid: 
Thus riches for happinefs, and thus learning 
for fenfe. The fpnner of thefe is hourly ob- 
fervable: And as to the latter, mcthinks this 
age a^ords frequent and furprizing inilances. 

It is vith .re?Ll concenj, that I pbferv^ mgiiy 
perfons of true poeti^ genius, en4eavppripg to 
quench their native fire, that they may exhibit 
learning without a fingle fpark of it Nor is it 
uncommon to fee an author tranflate a book, when 
\rith half the pains he could write a better ; but 
the tranflation favours more of learning, and 
gives room for notes which exhibit more. 

LsLARNiNG, like money, may be of fo bafe a 
coin, as to be utterly void of ufe ; or, if ftcrling, 
may reqflire good management, to make it fcrvc 
the purpofes of fenfe or happinefs. 

• When a nobleman has once conferre4 any 
gr^at favor 911 bi§ iniferipr, he ought ihepccforth 



to confider that his requefls, his advice, and even 
his intimations become commands; an^ to pro- 
pofc matters with the utmoft t^ndcraefs. The 
pef fob whom he obliges tots othei^ife loft ^ lilb 
freedom. 

•* Hac ego fi compellar imagine, cunfta refigdo: 
^ Nee femnum plebis laudo fatur altilium ; necr 
* Otia divitiis Arabum liberrima muto/' 

The amiable and the feterc, Mn Burke's 
fiiblime and beautiful, by different proportion* 
are mixed in every charaften Accordingly as 
either is predominant, men imprint the paflions of 
love or fear. The beft punch depends on a pro-' 
per mixture of fugar and lemon. 
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* 

THERE arc rtizviy perfons acquire trf 
themfelves a charafler of iniincerity, from 
what is In trmh mere incotiftancy. Aiui ihctc 
ice perfon^ d£ Warm» but changeable paffions ; 
perhaps the fiiicereft of any in the tery inftant 
thjCy make profeflicii, but the rery leaft to be 
dq>end[ed on through the fHort duration of al( 
extremes; It has often puzzled me, oh this zc^ 
toam^ to afcertain the chdrdtditr of lady Luxba* 
tough; yet whatever were her principles, I efleem' 
lord BolingbrokeV to' havd been the fame. Shd 
feemed in all refpefts' the female Idrd Bdlingbroke; 

The principal,^ if not the only, cMerente be- 
htixt honefly and honor,» feems to lie in their 
^Efferent motives. The qbjefl: of the latter be* 
ing reputation ; and, of the fohner, duty; 

It is the grekteft comfort to the p6br, whofe' 
ignorance qften inclines them to an ill-grounded 
envy, that the rich xmsft die asr weU as thcm^ 
feltes; 

i Tub 
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Th£ totaunan people <:all wit, mirth; anJ 
^ancy,' folly ; faociful and folliful, they ufe mi 
Aifcriminately* It feem$ to flow from hence, that 
they cohfidet money as of moire importance, thatf 
flie pcrfotis who poffefe jt ; and that no tondu^ 
IS wife, befide what ha^ a tendency t6 enriclf 
tis« 

One ltotil(J not deftr^ an Tnfcdi ott^ fliould 
ttot parrel with a dog, without a reafon fuf-^^ 
ficient to vindicate one through aH the courts rf 
feiOrality- 

The trouble occafioiied by want of a fervanlt' 
h ib mu£h lefs than the plague of a bad one, af 
h is lefs painful to clean a pair of ihoes than un- 
dergo an excefs of angch 

^The fund of ferifitte difcofirfe \i limited; thai: 
€f jefl and badinerie is infinite. In many com* 
panics' then, whefe nothing is tcfbe teamt, it wer^-^ 
J)erhaps, bettfer to* g^t fipon the famfliar footing r 
''I'o givd and take in the way of raillery. 

When a wife or miftrefs lives as in a jail, 
Ihe perfon that caifines' her liver the Hfe of* at 
jaiter.' 

Therb 
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There feems fomc analogy betwixt a pcrfon's 
■tanner iti eVery aftibn of hii life; 

Lady Ltixbdrbilgli's kaiid-writing ^as, it thd 
fame tiihe, deliiJatft ilhd iriafculifle. Her features, 
hdr air, her underftandifag, her motibfas, and her 
fentiments, were the fame. Mr. W in the 

fame refpefts, delicate, but not mafculine. Mr. 

G- rather more delicate thati ihafculiiie. 

Mr. J — "i^^— rather mof e mafculine than delicatei 
Aiid this, in regard to the three laft, extends ta 
their drawing, verfification, &c &c. &c. 

tlicHEs defervo the attention of young perfbn^ 
rather than old dues ; though the pra£tice is other**- 
wife. 

» 

To confume bne's time and fortune at once* 
Without plcafure, reeompence, or figure, is like 
pburiqg forth one's fpirits* rather in phlebotomy^ 
than enjoyment* 

Parentis are generally partial to great viva* 
city in their children, and are apt to be more or 
lefd fond of them in proportion to it; Perhaps 
ihere cannot be a fyihptbm lefs expreilive of 

futUrd 
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future judgment and folidity. It feems thorough- 
ly to preclude not only depth of penetration, but 
alfo delicacy of fentiment. Neither does it feein 
any way confiftent with a fenfibility of pleafure, 
notwithftanding all external appearances. It is 
a mere greyhound puppy in a warren, that runs 
at all truths, and at all forts of pleafure; but 
does not allow itfelf time to be fiicccfsful in fe- 
curing any. It is a bufy bee, whofe whole time 
paffcs away in mere flight from flower to flower ; 
without refting upon any, a fufficient time to 
gather honey. 

The queen of Sweden declared, " Ihe did not 
* loYC men as men; but merely becaufe they 
" were not women." What a fpirited piece of 
fatyr ! 

In mixed converfatiouK or ampngft perfons of 
no great knowledge, one indulges onefelf in dif- 
courfe that is neither ingenious nor fignificant. 
Vapid frivolous chit-chat ferves to pafs away the 
time. But corked up again in retirement, we 
recover our wonted flrength, fpirit, and flavour. 

The making prefents to a lady one addreflfes, 
is like throwing armour into an enemy^s camp, 
with a refolution to recover it. 

Vol. II. T He 
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He that lies a-bed all si funimcr's mornirigf> 
fofcs the chief pleafure of the day -^ He that gives^ 
tip his youth to indolence, findergocSr a lofe of the 
lame kind. 

SpleeiSJ is often little elfe than obftraftcd per-^ 
i^iration. 

The regard, men externally prdfefs for their 
faperiors, is oftentrmels re warded — in the man-' 
ner it dcferyesr 

Me THINKS all men flioufd meet with arefpeft 
due to as high a charadler as they can z& be 
comingl'y* 

Shi»1ng charafters^ are not always the moft 
agreeable oneSi The mild radiance of an cme- 
. raid is by no nie aas lefs plea£ng,. than the glare 
ef a ruby, 

Man^kind fiiffers more by the conflift of con-^ 
trary paflions, than that of pailfion and reafon: 
Yet, perhaps, the trueft way to quench one paP 
£on is to kindle up anocherr 

pRUDEiwr 
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Prudent men fliould lock up their motives^ 
giving only their ilitimates a key* 

« 

*tnt eoufitry efquire limits Ins afnbition to A 
J)re-eininence in the knowledge of horfes ; that 
Is, of an animal that may convey him with eafe^ 
credit, and fafety, the little journeys he has to 
go. The philofopber direfts his ambition to 
fome well-grounded fcience, which may, with the 
fanie credit^ eafe, and fafety, tranfport hini 
through every ftage of being : So that he may 
not be overthrown by pailioa, nor trailed inii-^ 
pidly along by apathy* 

f 

Tom Tweedle played a good fiddle } blit, no- 
thing fatisfied with the inconfiderable appellation 
of a fidler, dropped the pra^ce^ and i» flow no 

charadlen 

f 
The* beft time td frame aft anfwer to thd 

letters of a friend, is the moment yon receive 

them. Then the warmth of friendihip, and thd 

intelligence received, moil forcibly €o^operate« 

The philofophers and .aStiefit fages^ v^ho de-* 
daimed againft the vanity of all external ai* 
♦smtages, feem in an equal degree xq have coun* 

T A tenasiccd 
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tenanced and authorized the mental ones, or they 
would condemn their own example. 

Superiority in wit is more frequently the 
caufe of vanity than Aiperiority of judgment ; as 
the perfon that wears an ornamental fword, is 
ever more vain than he that wears an ufeful 
one* 

The perfon who has a fuperiority in wit is 
enabled, by the means of it, to fee his fuperiority : 
Hence a deference expefted, and offence taken, 
Upon the failui'e. Add to this that wit,confidered 
as fancy, renders all the paflibnS more fenfible ; the 
love of fame more remarkably fo; and you have 
fome fort of reafon for the revenge taken by 
wits upon thofe who negleft them. 

In the quarrels of our friends, it is incum- 
bent on us to take a part — In the quarrels of 
mere acquaintance, it is needlefs, and perhaps 

impertinent. 

When I have purchafed aUght by way of 
mere araufement, your refleftion upon the coft 
not only intimates the bargain I have made to be 
a bad one, but tends to make it ifo* 
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* Had I the money thofe paintings coft, fays 

* Torpor, methinks I would have difcovered 

* fome better method of difpofing of it/ " And 
" in tvhat would you have expended it ?" * I 

* would buy fotoe fine horfes.' ** But you have 
** already what anfwer your purpofe !'' * Yes, 

* but I have a particular fancy for a fine horfe.' 
•* And have not I; who bought thefe piftures, 
" the fame argument on my fide ?" The truth is, 
he who extols his own amufements, and condemns 
another perfon's, unlefs he does it as they bear 
relation to virtue or vice, will at all times fincl 
himfelf at a Ipfs fpran argument^ 

People of real genius have ftrong pafllons; 
people of ftrong pafllons, have great partiali- 
ties ; fuch as Mr. Pope for Lord Bolingbroke, &c. 
Perfons of flow parts have languid paflHons, 
and perfoHs of languid pafllons have little par- 
tiality. They neither love, nor hate, nor took, 
nor move, with the energy of a man of fenfe. 
The faults of the former fliould be ballanced 
with tlieir excellencies ; tind the blamelefliiefs of 
the latter fliould be weighed with their infigni- 
ficancy. Happinefs and virtue are, perhaps, 

T 3 gen?^ 
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generally difpenfed with ?npre ecjii^lity than W^ 
fire awar?. 

Extreme volatile and fprlghtly tempers feem 
inconfiftent with any great enjoyment There 
is too much time wafted in the mere tranfitioa 
from one objeft to another. No room for thofe 
deep impreffions which are made alone by the 
duration of an idea ; and are (juite requifite to 
Rny ftrong fenfation, either of ^leafure, or of 
pain. The bee to coUeft honey, or the fpider 
%o gather poyfon, muft abide fome time upon 
the weed or flower. They whofe fluids are mere 
fal volatile, feem rather chearful than hs^py 
men, The pemper above defcribed is oftener 
the lot pf \^ts, than of perfqns of grez^t abi-* 
Jiiies, 

There arc no perfons more foUicitous about 
the prefervation of rank, than thofe who havo 
no rank at all. Obferve the humours of 2^ 
country i:hriftening ; and you will find no court 
jn Chriftendpm fp perempnipus, as t|ip quality of 
|5rentfpr4 

Criticks will fometimes prefer the faulty 
ftg^t^ gf a coiuppfitign tP the improved one, 

through 



MANNERS, AND THINGS. 2S7 

ihrough mere p^rverfenefs : In like manner fomc 
will extol a pcrfon's paft x:onduft, to depreciate 
his prcfent. ^ Thefe are fome of the njamerous 
(hifts, and machinations, of cavy. 

Trees afford us the* advantage offhade la 
fummer, as well as fuel . in winter ; a$ the fame 
virtue allays the fervor of intemperate paffions 
in our youth, and ferves to comfort and keep \x$ 
warm axnid the rigours of old age, 

Th e term IndeciCon, in a man's charafter, im'- 
plies an idea very nicely different from that of Ir- 
refolution ; yet it has a tendency to produce it j 
and, like that, has often it's ^origiaal in e^xeilive 
delicacy and refinement. 

Persons of proud yet abjeil fplrits will de- 
fpifc you for thofe diftreffes, for whi<:h the ge- 
nerous mind will pity, and endeavor to befriend 
you. A hint, to whom only you fhould difclofc,^ 
and from whom you fliould conceal them. Yet, 
perhaps, in general, it may be prudent to con- 
i:eal tbenj from perfops of an oppofite party. 
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The facrificing of our anger to our mtereft. is 
oftentimes no more, than the exchange of a pain- 
ful paflion for a pleafurable. 

' There: are not five in five hundred that pity, 
but, at the fame time alfo defpife ; a reafon that 
you fliQuld be cautious to whom and where you 
complain. The furtheft a prudent man Ihould 
proceed, in general, is to laugh at fome of his 
own foibles ; when this may be a means of re- 
moving envy from the more important parts of 
his charafter. 

Effeminacy of appearance, and an exceffive 
attention to the minuter parts of drefs, is, I be- 
lieve, properly, in the general run, efteemed a 
fymptom of irrefolution. But, yet, inftances are 
feen to abound in the French nation to the con- 
trary. And in our own, that of Lord Mark Kerr 
was an inftance equal to a thoufand. A fnuflF-box 
hiijge, rendered invifible, was an objeft on which 
Jii§ happinefs appeared to turn; which, how- 
ever. Height be clouded by a fpeck of dirt, or 
wounded by a hole in the heel of his flocking, 
yet tliis man's intrepidity was fliewn beyond all 
4 contra- 
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ContradiftioiL What fhall we fay then of Mr. 
— , of manners very delicate, yet pofTeffed of 
a poetical vein fraught with the nobleft and 
fublimeft images, and of a mind remarkably 
well ftofed with the more mafculine parts of 
learning ?— Here, perhaps, we muft remain in 
fufpence — For though tafte does not imply man- 
ners, fo neither does it preclude them : Oj- what' 
hinders, that a man Ihould fe^l that fame deli- 
cacy in regard to real honor, which he does in 
regard to drefs ? 

If beneficence be not in a perfon's will, what 
imports it to mankind, that it i? ever fo much 
m his power ? And yet we fee how much more 
regard is generally paid to a worthlefs man of 
forune, than to the moft benevolent beggar that 
ever uttered an ineiFeftual bleffing. It is all agree- 
able to Mr. Burke's Thefis, that the formidable 
idea of power affefts more deeply than the moft 
beautiful image wc can conceive of moral' 
virtue. 

A PERSON that IS not merely ftupid, is natu- 
rally under the influence of the acute paiEons, or 
the flow — The principle of revenge is meant for 
the fecurity of the individual; and fuppofmg a 

perfoH 
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pcribn bas not courage to put it immediateljr into 
pra£tice» he commonly ftrivcs to make himfelf 
remarkable for the perfeverance of his refent** 
neat. Both thefe have the fame motive to im> 
prefe a dread upon oar enemies of injuring \x%, 
lor the future : And though the world be more 
indined to favor the raih than the phlegmatipk 
CDemy, it is bard to fay which of the two has 
given rife to more difmal confequences — The 
leafoa of this partiality may be deduced from 
the fanae original, as the preference that is given 
to down-right impudence, before hypocrify. To 
be cheated into an ill-placed efteem, or to be un- 
dennined by concealed malignity, difcovers ^ 
contempt for our undcrftanding, and leffens the 
kJca we entertain of it ourfelves. They hurt 
our pride more than open violence^ or undif* 
guifed impudence*. 

King James the Firft, willing to involve the 
regal power in myftery, that like natural objefts 
It might appear greater through the fog, de* 
clared it prefumption for a fubjeft to fay, " what 
* a king^ might do in the fiflltiefs of his power.** 
.~This was abfurd ; but it feems prefumption in 
a man of the world, to fay what means a man 
of genius may think inftrumemal to his happi- 

ocfs. 
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nefs. W-- — ufcd to fay, it vas prefumptioii 
for htm, to make con}e£hires qq the occaficm. A 
perfon of refiiiemem feems to have his pleafurea 
diilinA frc«n the commoa ran of men ; what the 
world calls important, is to him wholly frirolous ; 
imd what the world efteenu^ frivolous, feems cf^ 
fential to his tranquillity, 

The apparatus of a funeral among the middle 
rank of people, and fometimes among the great, 
has one efFeft th^f is not frivolous. ' It in fomc 
meafure diiUpates and draws off the attention from 
the main objeft of concern. Weaker mind* find 
^ fort of relief in being (:omp€lled to give direc-^ 
{ions about the manner of interment ; And the 
grave folenmity of the hesurfe, plumes, and 
(efcutchepus, though they add to the force of 
f error, cjiwiiulh that of fimple grieff 

There are fome people whom you cannot re-» 
gard, though they feem defirous to oblige you : 
Nay, even though they do you aftual fervices* 
This is the cafe wherever their fentiments are 
too widely different from your own. Thus a 
perfpn truly avaricious can never make himfelf 
iruly agreeable to one enamoured with the art» 
I and 
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and fcienccs. A pcrfon of exquifitc fenfibility 
and tcnderaefs can never be truly plcafed with 
another of no feelings ; who can fee the molt 
intimate of his friends or kindred expire without 
any greater pain than if he beheld a pitcher 
broken. Thefe, properly fpeaking, can be faid 
to feel nothing but the point of a fword ; and 
one could more eafily pardon them, if this apathy 
were the cfTeft of philofophy, and not want of 
thought* But what I would inculcate, is, with 
tempers thus different one ihould never attempt 
any clofe connexion. 

** Lupis & agnis quanta fortito obtigit, 
** Tecum mihi difcordia eft." . 

Yet it may be a point of prudence to ihew them 
civility, and allow a toleration to their various 
propenfities. To converfe much with them would 
not only be painful, but tend 16 injure your own 
difpofition: And to aim at obtaining their ap-» 

plaufe, would only make your charafier in- 
conilftent. 

There are fome people who find a gloomy 
kind of pleafure in glouting, which could hardly 
be encreafed by the fatisfaftion of having their 
wiflies granted. This is, feemingly, a bad cha- 

rafter, 
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rafter, and yet often connefted with a fenfe of 
honor, of confcious merit, with warm gratitude, 
great (incerity, and many other valuable qua- 
lities. 

There is a degree of underftanding in women 
with which one not only ought to be contented, 
but abfolutely pleafed. — One would not, in them, 
require the unfathomable abyfs. 

The worft confequence of gratifying our paf- 
fions in regard to objefts, of an indifferent na- 
ture, is, that it caufes them to proceed with 
greater, violence towards other and other obje£b; 
and fo ad infinitum, I wilh, for my pocket, an 
elegant etui ; and gold to remove the pain of wifli- 
ing, and partake thepleafure of enjoyment. I would 
part with the purchafe-money, for which I have 
lefs regard; but the gratification of this Wifti 
would generate fifty others, that would be ruinous. 
See Epiftctus j who, therefore, advifes to refift 
the firft. ^ 

Virtue and agreeablenefs are, I fear, too 
often feparated; that is, externals affeft and 
captivate the fancy, where in^ternal worth is 

wanting 
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ffyntiagf to engage and attach onch teafoil — ^A 
mod perplexing circuinftatice ; and no wherd 
more remarkable, than when we fee a vnfi 
man totally eidlared by the beauty cf aperfoii 
he defpifes. 

« 

1 KHovr not Whether* eiKfreifirig years do n<* 
taufe one to eftecm fewer people/ and to bear 
with more^ 

QjJfiRE, whetW friendihip fo*' the fex 
do not tend to lefTen the fenfitat appetke ; and 
tice verfL 

I THINK t neter kilew an inftancie of great 
quicknefs of parts being joined with great ton 
lidity. Hxe molt rapid riyers are feldom or never 
deep. 

. To beat once a take, and to glory in the cha* 
ta^ety difcovers at the fame time a bad difpdition 
and a bad tafte. 

There are perfons who Aide infenCbfy into ail 
habit of con^radi^on^ Theif firfl endearor, ttpoit 

hearing 
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hearing aught afferted, is to difcovcr ^erdd 
it may be plaufibly difptited. This, tfaey ima^ 
gine, gives an air of great fagacity ; and if the/ 
€an miiigle a jeft with contradiflicW, think they 
difplay great fuperidrity. One (hould be caatiofid 
againft the advances of this kind of propenlitj, 
which lofes us friends, in a matter generally of 
no confequence^ 

The follicltude of peers to pt^eferve, - or ts* 
exak, their rank, is efteemed no other than a 
Inanly and becoming ambition. The care 0/ 
tommoner^ on the fame fubjedl, is deemed other 
vanity, formality, of pride* 

An income for life only feenis fhc t>eft tsU 
culated for the circumilances and (ituation df 
mortal man : The farther property in an eftace 
encreafes the difficuhy of . difengiging our af* 
feftions from this world, and of thinking in the 
manner we ought to think of a fyftem (ram 
which we muft be entirely feparated. 

^ I traft that linking fund, my life<" 

P0PK4 
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SuRPRiz£ quickens enjoyment, and expeAatlon 
baniihes furprize ; this is the fimple reafon, why 
few pleafures, that have engrofied our attention 
previoufly, ever anfwer our ideas of them. Add 
to this, chat imagination is a great magnifier, and 
caufes the hopes we conceive to grow too large 
for their obj eft —Thus expeftatipn does not only 
deftroy the advantage of furprize, and fo flattens 
pleafure j but makes us hope for an imaginary 
addition, which gives the pain of difappoint- 
ment. 



ON 



Manners, ANO tiiiNGa i^t 



ON J^ELIGIdN. 

1^ people were to bawl out, " God for ever ! 
** Huzza P' (which is a mark of refpeft to kings^ 
upon any event that is deferving of national 
gratitude) ,why were not this equivalent to a 
regular thankfgiving ? At leaft zealots arid de- 
votees, who ixt fuch mighty advocates for the 
fervor of devotion, (hould prefer it, as what is 
generally more fiticere and uriaffcfted* 

n. 

. Perhaps Wfe'fhould not pray tb God *'to 
*• keep us ftedfaft in any faith j'' but condi- 
tionally, that it be a right one* 

III: 

When a tree is falling, I havefeen the labo- 
rers, by a trivial jerk with a rope, throw it. upon 
the fpot where they would wilh it ihould lie. Di- 
vlnesy underftanding this text too literally, pre- 
tend by a little interpolation in the article of 
death, to regulate a perfon's everlafting happi- 
nefs. I fancy the allufion will hardly counte- 
nance their prefumption. 

Vol. n. U Whe>i 
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When misfortunes happen to fnch as diflent 
from us in matters of religion, we call them 
judgments : When to thofe of our own fefl, we 
call them tryals : When to perfons neither way 
diftinguiihed, we are content to impute them to 
the fettled courfe of things. 

In regard to church-mufick^ if a man cannot 
be faid to be merry or gtyxl-humored when he 
is tickled till he laughs, why fllo^ld he be efteem- 
ed devout or pious when he is tweedled into zeal 
by the drone pipe of an organ ? — In anfwer to 
this it may be faid, that if fuch an elevation of 
the fpirits be not meritorious, be not devotion, 
yet it is attended with good confcquences ; as it 
leaves a good impreiEon upon the mind favorable 
to virtue and a religious life. 

The rich mail, adjoining to his country-feat, 
crefts a chapel, as he pretends, to God Almighty, 
but, in truth, to his own vain-glory ; f urniihes it 
with luxurious conveniences, for prayers that 
will be never faid. The poor man kneels by 
his bed-fide, and goes to Heaven before him. 

' I SHOULD' 
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I SHOULD think a clergyman might diftinguifh 
himfelf by compofing a fett of fermons upon the 
ordinary virtues extolled in claffic writers, in*. 
troducing the ornamental flourifhes of Horace, 
Juvenal, &c. 

1. Against family-pride might be taken from 
Juvenal's Stemmata quid faciunt, Horace's Non 
quia Moecenas, and Marius's fpecch in Sallufl. 
The text ** Is not this Jofeph the capenter's fon ?'* 

2. A SERMON upon the advantages of compe- 
tency, contentment, and rural life, might be 
abundantly embellifhed from the claiEcks, and 
would be both grateful and ferviceable to the 
comtpon people : As the chief paflion from which 
they fuflfer is envy, I believe, mifplaced. 

3. Another might be calculated for each 
feafbn of the year : Illuftratjng the wifdom, the 
power, and the benevolence of Providence — ^How 
idle to forego fuch fair and peaceable fubjefts, 
for the fake of widening the breach betwixt 
grace and works, predeftination and eleftion ; 
folving the revelations ; or afcertaining the pre- 
cife nature of Urim and Thummim ? 

U 2 It 
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It is a common argument amongd divines, in 
tbe behalf of a religious life, that a contrary 
behaviour has fuch confequences when wc come 
to die. It is indeed true, but feems an argument 
of a fubordinatt kind : The article of death is 
more frequently of fliort duration. Is it not a 
(tronger perfuaiive, that virtue makes us happy 
daily, and removes the fear of death from our 
lives antecedently, than that it fmooths the pil- 
low of a death-bed ? 

It is a queftion whether the remaining fuper- 
ftitions among the vulgar of the Engliih Baticm 
ought wholly to be removed. The notion of a 
ghoft's appearance for the difcovery of murder, 
or any flagrant aft of injuftice ; " that what is 
** got over the deviPs back will be fpent under his 
" belly J " •* that cards are the devil's books," &c 

If there be numbers of people that murder 
and devour their fpecies j that have contradiftory 
notions of beauty ; that have deemed it merito- 
rious to oflFer up lv^man facrifices ; to leave their 
parents in defcrts of wild beafls ; to expofe their 
offspring as foon as born, &c. &c. there fliould 
feem to be no uniyerfal moral fenfe ; and of 
confequence, none* 

It 
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It is not now, " We have feen his ftar in the 
^ eaft," but " We have feen the ftar on his 
•^ breaft, and are come to worihip him/' ' 

If I 

It is faid, and I believe juftly enough, that 

crimes appear lefs heinous to a perfon that is 

about committing them, than to his confcience 

afterwards. Is then the crime to be imputed to 

him in the degree he fbrefaw it, or in that he re- 

fiefts upon it ? Perhaps the one and the other 

may incline towards an extreme. 

The word Religio amongft the Romans, and 
the word Church among the Chriftians, feem' to 
have more interpretations than almoft any other. 
** Malus procidit, ea religione moti.'* — livy, p. 
1 150. vol. XL here religion feems to mean pro- 
digy-^** Si quis tale facrum folenne duceret, nee 
* fe fine religione & piaculo id omittere poffe.'* 
Livy 1157/ here it feemingly means impiety: 
« Pi^culum'' being, fuch au offence as required 
cxpis^tory facrifices. 

** Tantum religid potuit fuadere malorum." 

here it means fuperftition, a3 it does often in 
jAicretius, 

U 3 \ Ths 
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Tnk pope's wanton excommunications ; his ra» 
pricious pardon of his fins^; his enormous indul-f 
gences, and othex particulars of like nature, 
Ihew that (whatever religions may praftice cm? 
• city) it is peculiarly the church that makes a jell 
of God Almighty. 

The word chvnrch has thefe di&rent fenfes. 

1. A s£TT of people ordained to aifift at 
divine fervice. 

2, The members of a certain religious prdFcffion, 
including clergy and laity. ' 

^. A LARGE piece of building dedicated to the 
fervice of God, and fumiflied with proper conr 
vcnienccs for thofe who 'meet to worfliip him. 

* Ik 

4. A B o p Y of people who too ^frequently 

*harrafs and infeft the laity according to law, and 
who conceal their real names under that of a 
fpiritual coiyt, ' ^ 

How ready havfe all i^ations been, after 
having allowed a proper portion of laud and 
praife to their own abilities, to attribute 
their fuccefs in war to the peculiar favor of a 
juft Providence \ Perhaps this conftruflSon, as it 
is often apply ed, argues, more of prefumption 

thau 
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than gratitude. In the firft place, fuch is the 
: partiality of the human heart, that, perhaps, 
two hoftile nations may alike rely upon the 
juftice of their caufe ; and which of the two has 
the better claim to it, none but Providence can itfelf 
difcover. In the next, it Ihould be obferved, 
that fucce& by no means defnonftrates juftice.. 
Again, we muft not wholly forget to confider, 
that fuccefs may be no more than a means of 
deftruftion. AikI laftly, fuppoCng fuccefs to be 
really and abfolutely good, do we find that 
individuals are always favored with it in pro- 
portion to their defert ; and if not individuals, 
why muft we then fuppofe it to be the uniform 
recompencc of fociety ? 

It is often given as a reafon why it is incum- 
bent on God Almighty's juftice, topunifh or re- 
ward focieties, in this world, becaufe, hereaftef, 
they cannot be puniihed or rewarded on account 
of their diffolution. It is, indeed, true that hu- 
man vengeance muft aft frequently in the grofs ; 
and whenever a government declares war againft 
a foreign fociety, or finds it needful to chaftife 
any part of it's own, muft of neceffity involve 
fome innocent individuals, with the guilty. But 
it does not appear fo evident, that an omnifcient 
and omnipotent Being, who knows the fecrets of 

U 4 all 
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s^ll hearts, and is able to make a difi:in6tion b 
his puniftunents, will judge his unhappy creaturc% 
by thefe indifcriminate and impepfed): laws. 

Societies; then are to be confidered as the 
cafual or arbitrary affortments of human infti-» 
tution. To fupipofe that God Almighty will, by 
means of punifhments^ often called judgments, 
'deftroy them promifcuoufly, is to fuppofe that ' 
he will regulate his government according to Ac 
cabals of human wifdom. I mean to be under-^ 
flood here, with regard to what are called judg- 
ments, or, in other words, praeternaturai interr 
pofitions of Providence. In a natural way, the 
conftitution of the univerfe requires, that the 
good muft often fufFer with the bad part of 
fociety. But in regard to judgments upon whole 
. bodies (which we have days appointed to depre- 
cate) let us introduce a cafe, which may fervc 
to illuilrate the improbability. 

Societies, I fuppofe then, are not divine but 
|xuman buiidles. 



Imagine a man to mi:^ a large quantity of 
fand and gunpowder ; then parcel out the com- 
pofition into diflfercnt heaps, and apply fire to 
^hem feparately. The fire, it i& very obvious, 
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would take no notice of the bundles ; would by no 
mean; confume, here and there, a bundle in the 
grofs, but would affeft that part xrf every por^ 
tiou |hat was combuftihle. 

It may fpecioufly enough be faid, what greater 
injuftice is it to punifti a fociety promilcuoufly, 
than to involve an innocent fon in the punifti- 
ment due to a finful father? To this I anfwer, 
the natural fyftcm (which we need not doubt, 
upqn the whole, is right) occafions both the good 
and bad * to fufFer many times indifcriminately; 
*But they go much further — They fay God, as 
it were, interferes in oppoCtion to the fettled 
courfe of things to punifti, and include focleties 
in one promifcuotis vengeance. Were he to in^ 
flift extraordinary puniftmients diftinA from thofc 
which fin entails upon us, he furely would not 
regulate them by mere human affortments, but 
would make the jufter diftindUon of good and 
evil individuals, 

. Neither do I fee why it is fo neccflary, that 
focieties, either here or hereafter, ftiould be 
puniflied as focieties. "The fpul that finneth, 
^ it ftxall dic,'^ 

How 
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How happy may a lord bifliap render a pea- 
fant at the hour of death by beftowing on him 
his bleffing, and giving him aflnrance of falya- 
tion ? It is the fame with regard to religious 
Opinions in general. They may be confirmed 
and cftablifhed to their hearts content, becaufe 
they aflent implicitly to the opinions of men who, 
they think, ihould know. A perfon of diftin- 
guiihed parts and learning has no fuch advan* 
tages. Friendlefs, wavering, folitary, and, through 
his very fituation, incapable of much affiftance : 
If the ruftick*s tenor of behavior approach nearer 
to the brutes, he alfo appears to approach nearer 
to their happinefs. 

* 

Yon pray for happinefs — Coofeier the fitua* 
tioQ or difpofition of your mind at the dme, and 
you will find it naturally tends to produce it* 

In travelling one contrives to allow day-light 
for the worfe part of the road But in life, how 
hard is it, that every unhappinefs feems united 
towards the clofe of our journey ! Pain, fatigue, 
and want of fpirits; when fpirits are more im- 
mediately ncceflary to our fupport; of which 
liQthing can fupply the place befide religion and 

philofophy^ 
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philofophy. But . then the fonndation muft be 
Isud in meditation and enquiry ; at an unmolefted 
ieafon, when our faculties arc ftrong -and vigo- 
rous ; or the tempeft will moft probably throw 
down the fuperftruftare. 

How is a man faid to be guilty of incredulity ? 
Are there not fizes of underftandings adapted to 
the different forts, and a^ it were lizes of nar* 
rations, 

» 

CoKsciENCE is adfcititious ; I mean influenced 
by Gonviftion, which may be well or ill-grounded ; 
therefore no certain teft of truth ; but at mod 
'times a Tcry faithful and a very prudent ad- 
moniton 

The attraction of bodies, and focial aSeftio^i of 
piind^y fetm in many refpeCb analogous. 

Attractions of either kind are lefs per- 
fpicuous, and lefs perceptible through a variety 
of counter-attraftions that diminilh their effect 
Were nvo perfons to meet in Ifpahan, though 
quite ftrangers to each other here, would they 
not go near to feel a kind of friendfliip, on the 
^ngle fcore ojf their being Eaglifhmcn ? Would 

4 they 
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they not pais a chearful evening together over 
rice and fherbett?— -In like manner, fuppofe two 
or three cotemporaries only, to meet on the fur- 
face of the globe amid myriads of perfons of all 
other ages whatfoever, would they not difcover a 
mutual tendemefs, even though they had been 
enemies when living. What then remains^ but 
that we revive the memory of fuch relations 
now* in order to quicken our benevolence .^ That 
we are all country-men is a coniidecation that is more 
commonly inculcated, and limits our benevolence to 
a fmallcr number alfo. That we are cotempora- 
ries» and perf(His whom future hiflory fiiall unite, 
who, great part pf us, however imperceptibly, 
receive and confer reciprocal benefits ; this, with' 
every other cifcumftance that tends to heigthea' 
our philanthropy, fhould be brought to mind as 
ITiuQh . as paflible, during our abode upon earth. 
Hereafter it may be juft^ and requiiite> to com^ 
prehend all ages of mankind. 

The beft notion we can conceive of God, may 
be, that he h to the creation what the foul -is to 
the body, 

•i*- ^ Dcus eft quodcunque vides, ubicunque 
• ** mov^ris," 

What 
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What is man, while wc refleft upon a Deitjr, 
Whofe very words are works ; and all whofc 
works are wonders! 

• Prayer is not ufed to inform, for God is om- 
nifcient: Not to move compaffion, for God is 
without paJ[fions : Not to fliew our gratitude, for 
God knows our heai^ts. May iiot,a man, that 
has true notions, be a pious man though he be 
iilent? 

To honor God is to conceive right notions of 
him, fays fome antient that I have forgot. 

I KNOW not how Mr. Po|)e's affertion is con- 
fident with the fcheme of a particular Provi- 
dence : 

•— ' " The Almighty caufe 



^ A&s not by partial, but by general laws.'* 

What one underftands by a general Provi- 
dence is that attention of the Almighty to the 
works of his Creation, by which they purfue 
their original courfe, without deviating into fuch 
cccentrick motions as muft immediately tend to 
the deftruftion of it. Thus a philofopher is 

' enabled 
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enabled to foretell edipfes with precifion ; and a 
4 ftone thrown upward^ drops uniformly to the 
ground Thus an mjury awakes rcfentment ; and 
a good office endears to us our bencfaftor. 
And it feems no unworthy idea of omnipotence^ 
perhaps, to fuppofe he at firft conftituted a fyftem» 
that flood in no need either of his counter*a£ting 
or fufpending the firft laws of motion* 

But after all, the miad remains ; and we can 
(hew it to be either impoflible, or improbable, 
that God direfts the will ? Now whether the di- 
vine Being occafions a ruin tp fall miraculouily, 
or in direft oppofition to the ordinary laws of 
nature, upon the head of Chartres— or whether 
he inclines Chartres to go ne^r a wall whofe 
center of gravity is unfupported, makes no ma* 
tCrial diiFerence. 



ON 
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ON TASTE. 

I Believe that, generally fpeaking, pcrfora 
eminent 'in one branch of tafte, have the 
principles of the reft; and to try this, I hare 
often foUicited a ftranger to hum a tune, and 
have feldom fsiiled of fuccefs. This, however, 
does not extend to talents beyond the fphere of 
tafte ; and Handel was evidently wrong, when 
he fancied himfelf born to command a troop of 
horfe. 

Manjcind, in general, may be divided into 
perfons of underftandkig, andperfons of genius; 
each of which will admit of many fubordinatc 
degrees. By perfons of underftanding, I mean 
perfons of found judgment ; formed for mathe- 
matical deduftions, and clear argumeiitation. By 
perfons of genius, I would charafterize thofc in 
whom true and genuine fancy predominates; 
and this whether affifted, or not, by culti- 
vation, 

I HAVE 
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I HAVE thought that genius and judgmenf 
may, in fome rcfpefts, be reprefentcd by a 
liquid and a folid. The former is, generally 
fpeaking, remarkable for it's fenfibility, but 
then lofes it's imprdfion foon : The latter is Icfs 
fufceptible of impreffion, but retains, it longer. 

Dividing the world into an hundred parts, 
I am apt to believe the calculation might be thus 
adjulled. 

Pedants — - — — tS 

Perfons of common fenfe • 4^ 

Wits IS 

Fools IS 

' Perfons of a wild uncultivated tafte — i o 
1 Perfons of original tafte, improved by art $ 

There is hardly any thing fo uncommon, as a 
true native tafte improved by education. 

The objeft of tafte is corporeal beauty ; 
for though there is manifeftly a to Tf^wof; a 
pulchrum, an honeftum, and decorum, in moral 
aftions ; and although a man of tafte that, is not 
virtuous, commits a greater violence upon his 

fentiments 
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fentiments than any other perfon; yet, in the 
ordinary cburfe of fpcaking, a perfon. is not 
termed a man of tafte, merely becaufe be is a 
man of virtue. 

AtL beauty may be divided into abfolute, and 
relative, and what is compounded of both« 

It is not uncommon to hear a modern Quixote 
infift upon the fupcriority of his idol or Di^inea ; 
and, not content to pay his own tribute of ado- 
ration, demand that of others in favor of her ac- 
complilhments. Thofe of grave and fober fenfc 
cannot avoid wondering at a difference of opi- 
nions, which are in truth fupported by no cri- 
terion. 

EvEJRY one, therefore, ought to fix fomemea- 
furc of beauty, before he grows eloquent upon 
the fubjeft. 

Evert thing fceixis to derive it's pretenfions 
to beauty, on account of its color; fmoothnefs, 
variety, uniformity, partial refemblance to Some- 
thing elfe, proportion, or fuitablenefs to the 
end propofed, fome connexion of ideas, or a 
mixture of all thefe. . 

Vol. II. X M 
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As to the beauty of colors, their prcfcnt 
cflfcft fccms in prc^ortion to thdr impulfc ; and 
fcarlet, were it not for habit, yrould aflFcft an 
Indian before all other colors. 

Resemblances wrought by art ; pifhire^ 
buflos, flatues, pleafe. 

CoLUMKS, proportioned to their incumbent 
Weight ; but herein we fuppofe omogencous ma- 
terials ; it is otherwife, in cafe we know that a 
column is made of iron. 

Habit, herein, feems to hare an infiueiftce 
to which we can affix no bounds. Suppofe the 
generality of mankind formed with a mouth from 
tar to ear, and that it were requifite in point of 
refpiration, would not the prefent make o( months, 
have fubjeAed a man to the name of Bocha 
chica? 

It is probable, that a clown would require 
m<^c color in his Chloe's face, than a courtier. 

We may fee daily the ftrange efFefts of habit 
in refpeft of fafliion. To what colors, or pro- 
portions, does it not reconcile us ! 

Conceit 
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Conceit is falfetafte; and very widely dif- 
ferent from no tafle at all. 

Beauty of perfon (hould, perhaps, be efti- 
mated according to the proportion it bears to 
fuch a make and features, as are mod likely to 
produce the love of the oppofite fex. ,The look 
of dignity, the look of wifdom, the look of de- 
licacy^ and refinement feem, in fome meafurc, 
foreign. Perhaps the appearance of fenfibility 
may be one ingredient; and that of health, 
another. At leaft, a cadaverous countenance is 
the moft difgufting in the world. 

I KNOW not, if one rcafon of the different 
opinions concerning beauty, be not owing to 
felf-love. People are apt to form fome criterion, 
from their own perfons, or poffeffions. A tall 
perfon approves the look of a folio or oftavo : A 
fquare thick-fet man is more delighted with a 
quarto. This inftance, at leaft, may ferve to 

explain what I intend. 

« 
I BELIEVE it fometimes happens that a perfon 

may have what the artifts call an ear and aii 
eye, without tafte : For inftance, a man may fome- 
times have a quicknefs in diftinguilhing the fimi- 

X 2 litude 
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litude or difference of lines and founds, withous 
any /kill to give the proper preference betwixt 
the combinations of them. 

Taste produces different effefts upon different 
complexions. It confifts, as I have often obferved, 
in the appetite and the difcernment ; then mod 
properly fo (^Ued, when they are united in equal 
proportions. 

Where the difcertunent is predominant, a 
perfon is pleafed with fewer objefts, and re- 
quires perfeftion in what he fees. Where the 
appetite prevails, he is fo much attached to 
beauty, that he feels a gratification in every 
degree, in which it is manifefted. I frankly own 
myfelf to be of this latter clafs : I love painting 
and ilatuary fo well, as to be not- undelightcd 
with moderate performancesi 

The reafon people vary, in their opinions of 
a portrait, I mean,, with regard to the refemblance 
it bears to the original ; feems no other,: than that 
they lay ftrefs on different features in the ori- 
gioal ; and this different ftrefs is owing to dif-*^ 
fctent complexions of mind. 

Peopli: 
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People of little or no tafte commend a perfou 
for it*s corpulency. I cannot fee, why an cx- 
crefcence of belly, cheek, or chin, fliould be 
deemed more beautiful than a wen on any other 
part of the body. Through a connexion of ideas, 
it may form the beauty of a pig or an ox. 

There feems a pretty exaft analogy between 
the objefts and the fenfes. Some tunes, fome 
taftes, fome vifible objeftj, pleafe at firft, and 
that only ; others, only by degrees, and then long. 
— (Rafpberry-j elly — Green-tea— Alley-Croaker 
— ^Air in Ariadne — ^A Baron's Robe — and a Bi- 
fliops Lawn). Perhaps fome of thefe inftances 
may be ill enough chofen ; but the thing is 
true. 

Tunes, with words, pleafe me the more in 
proportion as they approach nearer to the natu- 
ral accent of the words to which they are af- 
figned. Scotch tunes often end high: Their 
language does the fame. 

To how very great a degree, the appearance 
of health alone is beauty, I am not, able to de- 
termine. I prefume the moll regular and well- 
TOoporppned forjn of limbs and features is at 

X 3 the 
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the fame dmc the mod healthful one : The fitteft 
to perform the fundtions and operatioQ$ of the 
body. If fo, a perfectly healthful form, is a 
pcrfeftly beautiful fo^m — ^Health is beauty, an4 
the moll pcrfcft health is the moft perfeft beau- 
ty. To have recourfe to experience. The moft 
fickly and cadaverous countenance is the leaft 
provocative to love ; or rather the moft incon- 
fiftent with it A florid look, to. appear beau- 
(iful, muft bo the bloom of health, and oot the 
glow of a fever. 

An obvious conne^n may be traced betwixt 
moral and phyiical beauty ; the love of fynunetry, 
land the love of virtue; an elegant tafte, and 
perfeft honefty. We may, we muft, rife from 
the love of natural to that pf moral beauty : 
Such is the conduiioa of Plato, and of my Lord 
Shaftsbury, 

Wherever there is a want of tafte, wc ge-* 
neraJly obferve a love of money, and cunning : 
And whenever tafte prevails, a want of prud^ice, 
and an utter difregard to money. 

Tastb; (or a juft reliffi of beauty) feems to 
4iftingui(h us from the brute creation, as much 
?s int^lleft, or reafon. We do not find thaj 

brute? 
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brutes have any fcnfatbn of this fort. A bull 
is goaded by the love . of fcx in general, with^ 
out the lead appearance of any dtftin^ion in 
favor of the more beautiful individual. Accord- 
ingly men, devoid of tafte, are in a great mea* 
fure indifferent as to make, complexion, feature ; 
and find a difference of fex fufficient to excite 
their paffion in all its fervor. It is not thus where 
there is a tafte for beauty, either accurate or 
erroneous. The perfon of a good tafte, re- 
quires real beauty in the obje£l of his paffion ; 
and the perfon of bad tafte, requires fomething 
which he fubftitutes in the place of beauty. 

Persons of tafte, it has been aiferted, are 
alfo the bcft qualified to diftinguiih, and the 
moft prone to admire moral virtue : Nor does it 
invalidate this maxim, that their praAice . does 
not correfpond. The power of afting virtuoufly 
depends in a great meafure upon withftanding 
a prefent, and perhaps fenfual, gratification, 
for the fake of a more diftant, and intelledual 
fetisfaftion. Now, as perfons of' fine tafte are 
men of the ftrongeft fenfual appetites, it happens 
that in ballancing prefent and future, they are 
apt enough to allow an unreafonable advantage 
to the former. On the other handi a more phleg- 

U 4 matick 
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maack charafler may, with no greater fel£-deiiiaU 
allow the future, fairer play. But let us '^^ye 
the merely fenfual mdulgenccs ; and let us con-i 
iider the man of tafte in regard to points of 
meum and tuum ; in regard to the virtues of for- 
giyepefs; in regard to charity, compaiEon, mu- 
• nificence, and magnanimity ; and we cannot fail 
tp vote his tafte the glorious triumph which it 
deferves. 

There is a kind of counter-tafte, founded 
on furprize and curioilty, which maintains 
a fort of rivalftiip with the true; and may 
be expreffcd by the name Concetto, Such is 
the fondnefs of fome perfons for a knife-haft 
made from the royal -oak, or a tobacco « 
ftopper from a mulbcrry^trce of Shakefpear'a 
own planting. It gratifies an empty curiofity. 
Such is the cafual refemblance of Apollo, and 
the nine Mufes in a piece of agate ; a dog ex- 
preffed in feathers, or a wood-cock in mohair. 
They ferve to give furprize. But a juft fancy 
will no more efteem a pifture, becaufe it proves 
to be produced by fliells, than a writer would 
prefer a pe'n, becaufe a perfon made it with 
Tiis toes. In all fiich cafes, difficulty fhould not 
be allowed to give a calling weight ; nor a needle 

be 
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be confidered as a painter's inllrumeat, when he 
h (o much better fumiflxed with a pencil *. 

Perhaps no print, or even painting, is capa- 
ble of producing a figure anfwerable to the idea 
which poetry or hiftoiry has given us of great 
men : A Cicero, for iiiftance, an Homer, a Cato, 
or an Alexander. The fame, perhaps, is true 
of the gf andeur of fome antient buildings — ^AoA 
the reafon is, that the eflfefts of a pencil arc 
diftinft and limited, whereas the defcriptions of 
the pen leave the imagination room to expatiate ; 
and Burke has made it extremely obvious, that 

indi(lin£hiefs of out-line is one fource of the 
fublime. 

What an abfurdity is it, in the framing even 
prints to fiiffer a- margin of white paper to ap- 
pear* beyond the ground ; deftroying half the 
relievo, the lights are intended to produce ? 
Frames ought to contrafte with paintings ; or to 
appear as diflind as poifible : For which reafon^ 

^ Copelius Ketelbom at Gonda in 1 54S ; landed in Enghnd 
1573 > l^ed at i^fterdam 1581 ; took it into his head to 
grow famous by panting with his fingers inflead of pencils. 
—The whim took^Hi^ fuocefs encreafed — His fingers ap- 
pearing too eafy tools, he then undertook to paint with his 
feet See H. Walpolc's Book of Painters. 

2 frames 
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francs of wood inlaki or othenrife Tariegated 
mOi colors^ are lefs fuitablc than gilt ones» 
vrhlch exhibiting an appearance of metal afford 
the beft contrafte with color. 

Th£ peculiar expreffion in Ibme portraits is 
owing to the greater or lefs manifeflation of the 
foul in fome of the features. 

Theie is, perhaps, a fublime, and a beauti* 
ful, in the very make of a face, exdufive of any 
parucular exprei&on of the £>id; or, at leaft» 
not exprefliTe of any other than a tame dif- 
paiEonate one We fee often what the world 
calls regular featuxi^s, and a good complexion^ 
^dmoft totally unanimated by any difcoyery of the 
temper, or underftanding. Whenever the .re- 
gularity^ of feature, beauty of complexion, the 
flrong expreflipn of lagacity and generofity, 
concur in one face, the features vc irrcfifs 
;ible. ' 

But even here it is to be obferved, that a fort 
of fympathy has a prodigious biafs — Thus a 
pcnfive beauty, with regular features and com- 
plexion, will have the preference with a fpec- 
tator of the penfive caft j and fo of the reft. 

- Thk 
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V 

The foul appears to me to difcover herfelf 
moft in the mouth and eyes ; with this difference, 
that the mouth feems the more expreffive of 
the temper, and the eye of the underftanding. 

Is a portrait, fuppoiing it as like as can be to 
the perfon for whom it is drawn, a more or lefs 
beautiful objeft than the original face? I fhould 
think, a perfeft face muft be much more pleafing 
than any reprefentation of it ; and a fett of ugly 
features, much more ugly, than the moft cxaft 
refemblance that can be drawn, of thenu Paint- 
ing can do much, by means of {hades ; but not 
equal the force of real relievo ; on which ac- 
count it may be the advantage of bad features to 
have their effeft diminifhed ; but furely, never 
can be the inter eft of good ones, 

SoFTiYEss of manner feems to be in painting, 
what finpothnefs of fyllables is in language ; af- 
fefting the fenjfe of fight or bearing, previous 
%o any correfpdndent paffioi}. 

The ** theory of agreeable fenfations" founds 
them upon the greateft aitivity or exercife an 
pbjeft occafions to the fenfes, without proceeding 
W f?^P§ttc. Violent cpntnifts arc upon the foot- 
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ing of roughnefs or inequality. — Harmony or 
fimilimde, on the other hand, are fomewhat co- 
genijd to fmoothnefs. — ^In other words, th^fe two 
recommend themfelves ; the one to our love of 
aAion ; the other to our love of reft. A medi- 
um, therefore, may be moft agreeable to the 
generality* 

^N harmony in colors feems as requiiite, as a 
variety of lines feems neceflary, to the pleafure 
we expeft from outward forms. The liuf $, in-r 
deed, (hould b^ wpU-varied } but yet the oppofitc 
ildes of any thing ihpuld (hew a ballaQce, or an 
appearance of equal quantity, if we WQuld ftf ive 
to pleafe a well-confti^ti^ted taite^ 

It is evident enough tp me, that perfoos often 
occur who may be faid to have an ear to muiick, 
and an eye for proportions in vifible obje^ 
who neverthelefs can hardly be faid to have a 
reliih or tafte for either. I me^n that a perfoii 
may diftinguifh notes an4 tpne$ to a nicety, and 
yot not give a difcerning choice' to what is pre- 
ferable in mulick« The fame, in obje^h of 
fight. 

On the other hand they cannot have a proper 
feeling of beauty or harmony ; without a power 

o£ 
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of difcriminating thofe notes and proportions, 
on which harmony and beauty fo fnlly depend. 

What is faid, in a trcatife lately publiflied, 
for beautie3 being marc common than deformity 
(and feetningly with excellent reafon) may be 
alfo faid for virtue's being more oommon than 
Yice. 

(^ERE, Whether beatity d6 not as much re* 
quire an oppoiltion of lines, as it does an har** 
mony of colors. 

The paffibn for antiquity, as fuch, feems in 
fome meafure oppofite to the tafte for beauty or 
pcrfeftion. It is rather the foible of a lazy and 
pufiUanimous difpofition, looking back and refting 
with pleafure on the ftcps, by which we have ar^ 
rived thus far, than the bold and enterprifing 
fpirit of a genius, whofe ambition fires him only 
to reach the goal. Such as is defcribed (on ano- 
ther occailon) in the zealous and a^ve cha« 
rioteer of Horace. 

" hunc atque,hunc fuperare laboret 

* Inftat equis auriga fuos vincentibus ; ilium 

* Prajteritum temnens extrcmos inter euntem.'* 

AaAM 
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Again, the 

** Nil aAorn rqputans, fiqaid reftaret agendum'' 

it the leaft applkablc^ c^ any charaSer, to a 
mere antiqpianaii ; wfao^ inftead of emleaToring 
to kapTOYC Of 10 excel, cdnteocs htmfetf, perhaps, 
with difcovering the very name of a firft myed- 
tor ; or with tracing back an art that is flouriih'^ 
ing, to the retf firft foorte c^ it'd original de« 
fbrmity. 

I HAVE heard it claimed by adepts in muiick, 
that the pleafure it imparts to a natural ear, 
which owes little or nothing to cultivation, is by 
no means to be compared, to what they feci 
themfeives from the moft perfeA compoiition-— 
The {late of die queftion may be beft explained 
by a recourfe to obje£U that are analogous — U 
a country-fellow lefs ftruck with b^uty than a 
philofopher or a& anatc^ft who knows how that 
beauty is produced ? Surely na On the other 
hand, an attention to the caufe macy fomewhat 
interfere with the attention to the effeft — They 
may, indeed, feel a pleafure of another fort — The 
faculty of reafbu may obtain fome kind of bal* 
Tance, for what the more fenfible faculty of the 
imagination lofes. 

' 4 I AM 
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I AM much inclined to fuppofe Our ideas of 
beauty depend greatly upon habit. — What 1 
mean is, upon the familiarity with objedb which 
we happen to have feen fince we came into the 
world.— .Our tafte for uniformity, from what we 
have obferved in the individual pares a£ nature, 
a man, a tree, a beaft, a bird, or infe£):, &c. out 
tafte for regularity from what is within our 
power to obferve in the feveral perfe^ons of 
the whole fyftenu 

A LAND SKIP, for inftance, is always irregular J 
and to ufe regularity in painting, or gardenings 
would make our work unnatural and difagreeable. 
Thus we allow beauty to the different, and aI-» 
moft oppofite proportions of all animals. 

There is, I think, a beauty in forae forms, in- 
dependent of any ufe to which they can be ap- 
plied. I know not whether this may not be re- 
folved into fmoothnefs of furface ; with variety 
to a certain degree, that is comprehenfible with- 
out much difficulty. 

As to the dignit^ of colors, Quere, Whether 
thofe that affeft the eye moft forcibly, for in- 
ftance, fcarlet, may not claim the firft place; al- 
lowing 
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lo^raig their beauty to cloy foonefl ; and othef 
(olors^ the next, according to their impulfis. ; al* 
lowing them to produce a more durable pleafare^ 

9? 

\ 

It may be convcuicnt to divide beamy into 
the abfolute, and the relative. Abfolute is that 
above-mentioned* Relative is that by which an 
objef^ or part of an objeft, pleafes, through tht 
relation it bears to fome other. 

Our tafte of beauty is, perhaps, compounded 
of all the ideas that have entered the imagina- 
tion from our birth. This feems to occafion the 
different opinion that prevails concerning ft. 
Tor inftance, a foreign eye efteems thofe features 
and dreffes handfome, which we think deformed. 

Is it not then likely that thofe who have feen 
moft objefts, throughout the univerfe^ ** caeteris 
^'paribus,'* will be the moil impartial judges : 
Becaufe they will judge trueft of the general 
proportion which was intended by the Creator | 
and is beft. 

' The beauty of moft obje£h is partly of the 
abfolute, and partly of the relative kind, A 
Corinthian pillar has f(wne beauty dependent on 

it's 
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It's variety and fmootbnefs ; which I would call 
abfolute ; it has alfo a relattfe beauty, dependent 
nm it's tapernefs and foliage ; which authors fay 
was firil copied from the leaves of plants, ani 
the ihape of a tree. 

Uniformity frould, perhaps, be added as 
another fourcc of aWblute beauty (when it ap- 
pears in one fingle objeft) I do not know any bther 
reafon, but that it renders the whole more eafily 
comprehended. It feems that nature herfelf con- 
fiders it as beauty, as the external parts of the 
human frame are made uniform to pleafe the 
light ; which is rarely the cafe of the inteitial, 
that are not feen. 

I 

« 

Hutchinson determines abfohite beauty to 
depend on this, and on variety ; and fays it is 
in a compound ratio of both. Thus an oftagoil 
excels a fquare ; and a fquare, a figure of un- 
equal fides : But carry variety to an extreme, and 
it lofes it's effefl:. For inftance, multiply the 
aumber of angles till the mind lofes the unifor- 
mity of parts, and the figure is lefs pleafing : . Or, 
as it approaches nearer to a round, it may be 
feid to be robbed of it's variety. 

Voull ^ y But 
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But amidfl all thefe culogiuros of variety it 
iG proper to obfcrvc tljat novelty fometimes re* 
quires a little abatement. I mean, that fome de- 
gree of familiarity introduces a difcovery of rela- 
tive beauty, more than adequate to the bloom 
of novelty. — This is, now and then, obvious in 
the features of a face, the air of fome tunes, 
and the flavor of fome diihes. In fhort, it re- 
quires fome familiarity to become acquainted 
with the relation that parts bear unto the wl^ole j 
or one olyeft to another. 

Variety, in the fame objecl, where the beau- 
ty does not depend on imitation (which is the 
cafe in foliage, buftos, baffo-relievos, painting) 
requires uniformity. For inftance, an oftagon is 
mu5:h more beautiful than a figure of unequal 
fides ; which is at once various and difagr ceahle. 
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DESCRIPTION 

O P 

THE L E A SOW E S* 

TH £ Leafowes is fimate in the pariih of 
Hales Owen, a fmall market town, in 
the connty of Salop; but furrounded 
by other counties, and thirty miles from 
Shteifrsbury, as it is near ten to the borders 
of Shrc^ihire. Though a paternal eftate, it 
lieas never diftinguiihed fo^ any peculiar beauties 
till the time of it's late owner. It was referved 

* The fellowiDg delbiptioii was intended to give t'ftkod 
font idea of the Leaibwefl-— which haying been fo juftlj ad- 
mixed by peribns of the beft tdk, and celebrated by the Mufe 
ef fttch an origind|;enia8 as Mr. Shenftone; it is hoped the 
pd>lic will not be difpleaied with this flight attempt to perpe?- 
tnate ihofe beauties which <tiine» or the difiereiit tafle of fome 
ftttuiv wdMor, nay deftroy. 

• ■ Y 3 fw 
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for a peribii of his ingenuity both to difcoVer' 
and improve them ; which he has done fa effec- 
tttally,- that it is now confidered as - amongffr- 
the principal of thofe delightful fcenes, which 
perfons of tafte, in the prefent age, are defirous 
to fee. Far from violating it's natural beauties^ 
Mr. Shenflone's only ftudy was to give them 
their full efieA. And although the form in 
which things now appear, be indeed the cQnk- 
quence of much thought and labor, yet the hand 
of art is no way viiible either in the (hape of 
ground, the difpolition of trees, or (which are 
here fo numerous and.ftriking) the romantic fall 
of his ciafcades. 

But 1 will now proceed to a more ^artidilar 
defcription. About half a mile (hort .of Hiles 
Owen, in your way from Birmingham to Bewd- 
Icy, you quit the great road (at N*" i.) and turn . 
into a green lane on the left hand, where, de- 
fcending in a wiiiding manner to the bottom of a 
deep valley finely Ihadcd, the firft objeft that 
occurs is a kind of ruinated wall, and a fmall gate, 
within an arch, infcribcd The Priory Gate (if "2)^ 
Here, it feems, the cotftpany ftiould properly begin 
their walk ; bat generally cbufe to go up with 
their hx)rfcs or eqiiipage to the houfe (N** 2) ; froiA 
whence returning they, dcfcend. biidi into the 

. 2 , valley. 
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iralley. Palling through a fmall gate (N* 3) at the 
bottom of the fine fweliing lawn that furrounds 
the houfe, 70U enter upon a winding patfa» with 
a piece of water on your right. The path aiid 
^ater, over-ihadowed with trtos that grow 
upon the Hopes of this narrow dingle, render the 
fcene at once cool, gloomy, folemn, and fequef* 
t^red ; and forms fo ftriking a contrafte to the 
lively fcene you have juft left, that you feem 
all ocl a fudden landed in a fubterraneous kind of 
region; Winding fc^rward dDwn the valley, you 
paf j befide a fmall (N*" 4) rpot-houfe^ where on a 
ublet are thefe lines. ' 

V 
t 

Here in cool grot, and mofiy cell. 
We rural fays and faeries dwell; 
Tho' rarely feen by mortal eye. 
When the pale moon, afbenditig high, 
Darts thro' yon limes her quivering beams^i 
We frKk it near thefe cryftal ftreami. 

Hdf beams reflefted from the wave, 
Aflford th^ light our revels crave ; 
The turf, with daiiies broider'd o'er, 
- Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor : 
*' Nor yet for artfnl ftrains ^e call, 
Sut Men to the wsuer's fall 
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Would jaa then tafte oar tranqdil fcene^ 

Be fare yoir botoms be ferene ; 

Devdd of hate, devoid of ftrife» 

Devoid of all that poifons life : « 

And much it 'vails you in their pla^ 

To graft the love of human race. 

And tread with awe thefe favoured bow^:s» 
Nor wound the ihrubs, nor bruife the flowers; 
So may your path vnth fweets abound ! 
So may your couch yrith reft be crown'd 1 
But harm betide the wayward fwain, 
Who dares our hallow'd haunts profane I 

These feotimentscorrefpondasweliaspoffible 
with the ideas^ we form of the abode of fauries ; 
and appearing deep in this romantic valiy, ferve;^ 
to keep atire fiicfa emhuliaftic images while this 
fort of fcene continues. 

You noMK paft through The Pripiy (N*5} Gate 
before-mentiouedt and are admitted into a part 
of the vallqy femewhat different from the former; 
tall trees, I^gh irregular ground, and rugged 
fcars* The right prefents you with, perhaps^ 
the moft natural^ if nbt the moft ftriking of the 
many cafcades here found : The left, with a 

ilaping 
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floping grove of oaks ; and the center, with a 
pretty circular land'fldp appearing through the 
trees, of which Hales Owen fteeple, and other 
objeds at a diftance, form an intecefting part. 
The (N* 6) feat beneath the ruinated wall has 
thefe lines of Virgil infcribed, fuiting wdi with 
the general tenor of Mr. Shenftone's late littt- 
atioor 



Lucis habitamus opacis 



Riparumque toros, et prata recenjtia ri?is 
Incolimus. 

You now proceed a few paces down the valley 
to another bench, where you have this cafcade 
in front, which, together with the internal arch 
and other appendages» make a precty irregular 
pi^hire. I mufl obferve once for all^ that a num.* 
ber of thefe extempore benches (two ftumps. 
with a tranfverfe board) feem chiefly intendedr 
as hints tq fpedators, left in paifing airforiiy 
thro' the farm they might fufFer any of that imr 
menfe variety the place furniflies, to efcape their 
notice. The ftream attending us, with it's agreeable 
murmurs, as we defcehd along this pteafing valley, 
we come next c6 a (N** 7) fmall feat, where we 
have a floping grove upon the right, and on the left 
a ftriking villa to the fteeple of Hales Owen, 
which i^ here feen in a new light. We now de- 
fend 
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feciid fanher down this fliady and fequeftered val 
ly, actompanied on the right by the fame brawl- 
ing rivalet rutining over pebbled, till it empties * 
it's felf into a fine piece of (N^ 8) water at 
the bottom; The |fath here Mrihdiif^g to the 
left^ ccmform9 td the water before-mentioned f 
ciHining round the foot of a fmall hill, and ac- 
companying this femi<ircular lake into another 
winding valleyt fomewhat more open, and not lefs 
pleafing than the (ormcu fifowever, before we 
enter this, it mil be proper to mention a feat 
about the center of this water fcene, where the 
dktds of it are loft in the two vaUies'on each fide; 
and in front it i$ inyifibly conneded with another* 
piece of watef, of about twenty acres, open to' 
Mr. Shenftone, but not his property. This laft 
was a performance of the monks, and part of a: 
prodigious chain of fifli-ponds that belonged to' 
Hales^ Abbey. The back ground of this fcene 
is very beautiful, and exbtbks a piftu^e of vil- 
lages' arid varied ground^ &ac\j held up to the 
eye. 

I SPEAK of all this a$ already finiihed; but,* 
through fome misfortune in the mound that 
pounds up the water» it is not compleated. 



We 
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V 

• » 

We now leave the (N* 9) Priory upon the'left, 
which is not meant for an objeft here, and wind 
along into the other valley. And here I cannot 
but take notice of the judgment which forme<f 
this piece of water; for although it be not very 
large, yet, as it is formed by the concuri^ence of 
three vallies, in wl^ich two of the ends are hid^ 
and in the third it feems to join with th<: large 
extent of water below, it is-, to all appearance 
unbounded. I muft confcfs I never faw a more 
natural bed for water, or any kind of lake that 
pleafed me better. But it may be right to 
mention, that this water, in it's full extent, has 
a yet more important effeft from Mn Shenftone's 
houfe, where it is feen to a great advantage. We 
now, by a pleafing ferpentine walk, enter a nar- 
row glade in the taltey, the flopes on each fide fmely 
covered with oaks and beeches, on the left of 
which is a (N* i o) common bench, which afiords a 
retiring place fedtideci from every eye, an^ a 
Ihort refpite, during which the eye repofes 6n a 
fine amphitheatre of wood and thicket. 

We now proceed to a (N** 1 1) feat beneath a 
prodlgionfly fine canopy of fprer '!ng oa&> on the 
back of Whidi i^ tlris infcription,- 

Hue 
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Hue zde$9 O Mdiboee ! caper tibi Mvti tt 

hoedi; 
£t fi quid ceflare potes, requiefce fub umbnu 

The piftore before it is that of a beandfal home 
icene ; a faiall lawn of well-varied ground en- 
compafled with hills and weIl*grown oaks, and 
cmbellifhed with a ca(t of the piping Faunui^ 
amid trees and (hnibs on a flope upon the left; 
and on the right, and nearer the eye» with an 
urn thus infcribed, 

INGIENIO ET AMICITIJB 
CULIELMI SOM£RVlLL£. 

And on the oppollte fide, 

G S POSVIT, 

Debita fpargens lacrima fiaivillam 

Vatis amid 

' The fcene is enclofed on all fides by trees, in the 
middle only there is an opening, where the lawn is 
continued and winds out of fight. 

Here entering a (N* i i)gate, you are led, thro^ 
a thicket of many forts of willows, into a large 
root-houfe, infcribed to the Right Honorably 
tjic Earl of Sumford. It feetits, that worthy 

>• 4 peer 
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p^er wa$ prefcnt at the firft opening of the 
cafcade (N» 12), which is the principal objcft 
from the root-houfe, where the eye is prefented 
with a faixy viiion, coniiiling o( an irregular 
and rcnnamic fall of water, very unufual, one 
Itundrec} and fifty yards in continuity, and a 
very ftriking fcene it affords. Other cafcades 
may poffibly have the advantage of a greater 
defcent, and a larger torrent, but a more wild 
and romantic appearance of water, and at the 
fame time ftri^y natural, is what I never &w in 
any place whatever. This fcene, though com- 
paratively finall, is yet aggrandized with fo 
much art, that we forget the quantity of water 
which flows through this clofe and overfliaded 
vally ; and are fo much tranfported with the in- 
tricacy of fcene^ and the concealed height from 
whence it flows, that we, without reflection, add 
the idea of magnificence to that of beauty. In 
ihort, it is not but upon refledion that w^ find 
the ftream is not a Niagara, but rather a waterf al 
in miniature ; add that ihe fame artifice, upon 
1 larger fcale^ were there large trees inftead of 
finall one$, and a river iijiftead of a rill, it would 
be capable of forming a fcene ^at would 
excded the utraoft of our ideas. But I will not 
dwell longer upon tlw inimitable fcene ; thofe 
irl^ wpuH ^i^tt it properly muft view it, as 

furely 
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furely as thofe that view it mud admire it beyond, 
almoft any thing they CYcr faw. 

Proceeding on the right hand path, the next 
feat affords a fcene of what Mr. Shenftone ufcd to 
call his foreft ground, conililing of wild green 
flopes peeping through dingle, or irregular 
groups of trees, a confufed mixture of favage 
and cultiTated ground, held up to the eye, and 
forming a land/kip fk (or the pencil of Salvatpr 
Rofa. 

Winding on befide this la\^Ti, which is over- 
arched with fpreading trees, the eye catches at 
intervals, over an intermediate hill, the (pire of 
Hales church, forming here a perfeft Obcliik-*- 
the urn to Mr. Somerville, &c. And now paffing 
through a kind of thicket we arrive at a (N^ 1 3) 
natural bower of almoft circular oaks infcribe4 
in the manner following, 

To Mr. DoDSLEY, 

Come then, my friend, thy fylvan tafte difplaj^ 
Come hear thy Faunus tune his ruftic lay.j 
Ah, rather come, and in thefe.dells difown 
The care of other ftrains^ and tune thine owor. 

On 
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On the bank above it, amid tl^ie fore-mentioned 
fiirubs, is a ftatuc of the piping (N"* ^4) fawn, 
which not only embellifhes this fcene, but is 
alfo feen from the court before the houfe, and 
from other places. It is furrounded by venerable 
oaks, and very happily fituated. From this 
bower alfo you look down upon the forermcn- 
tioned irregular ground fliut up with trees on all 
fides, except fome few openings to the more 
pleafmg parts of this grotefque and hilly coun* 
try. The next little (N« 1 5) bench affords the firft, 
but, not moft ft r iking, view of the Priory. It \% 
indeed a fmall building ; but feen as it iis be- 
neath trees, and it's extremity alfo hid by the 
fame, it has in fome . fort the dignity and folemn 
appearance of a larger edifice. 

Passing tjjrough a gate, we enter a fmall 
Qpen grove, where the firft feat we find affords 
a pifturelque view, through trees, of a clump 
of oaks at a diftance, over-ihadowing a little 
cottage upon a green hill. We thence immes- 
diately enter a perfeft dome or circular tem- 
ple of magnificent beeches, in the center of 
which it was intended to place an antique altar, or 
a ftatue of Pan. The path, ferpeptizing. through 

tills 



344 A DESCRIPTION OF 

this open grove, leads us by an eafy afcent to a 
(N* 1 6) fmall bench with this motto» 

Me gelidum nemns 
K jntphammque leves cum fatyris chori 
Secernant popula Hon. 



aUudes to the retired fituation of the 
grore. There is alio feeo, through an opening 
to the left^ a pleafing landlkip of a diftant hii]» 
with a whited farm-hoafe upon the fununit ; and , 
to the right a beautiful round flope, crowned 
whh a duu^ of large firs, with a pyramidal feat 
on it's center ; to which^ after no long walk> the 
path condudbjus. / 

But we firft come to another view of the Priory^ 
more advantageous and at a better diftance» to 
which the eye is led down a green Hope, through 
a fcenery of tall oaks, in a moil agreeable man-> 
nerf the grove we have juft paft on one £de, 
^ad a hill of trees and thicket on the other ; 
conducing the eye to a narrow opening thiough^ 
which it appears* 

We now afcend to a (N** 17) a fmall bench 
where the circumjacent country begins to open ; 
ip particular a glafe-houfe^ appears between two 

largg 
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large clumps of trees, at about the diftance of 

four miles : The glafs-hbufes in this country not 

i]l refembling a diftant pyramid. Afcending to 

the next feat, which is in the gothic form, the ' 

fcene grows more and more extended ; woods I 

and lawns, hills and Tallies, thicket and plain, ! 

agreeably intermingled. On the back of this i 

feat is the following beautiful infcription, which 

the author told me that he chofe to fix here, to \ 

fupply what he thought fome want of life in this j 

part of the farm, and to keep up the fpeftator's 

attention till he came to fcale the hill beyond. 



Vol. 11/ ■ -Z I N- 
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INSCRIPTION. 

QHephero, wottlcffl thou here obtaio 
^ Plcafore nnalloyM with pain ? 
Joy that (bits tht rural fpherc ? 
Gentle fltepherd, lend an ear. 

Learn to relifh calm delight, 
Verdant vales and fonntains brighi ; 
Trees that nod on floping hills» 
Caves^ that echo tiodding tdk. 

If thou can'ft no chaacm difclofe 
In the .fimpleft bud that blows ; 
Go, forfake thy plain and fold. 
Join the crowd, and tcnl for gold« 

Tranquil pleafores never cloy j 
Baniih each tumultuous joy : 
All but love— for love infpire's 
Fonder wiflies, warmer fires* 

« 

Love and alb it's joys be thine -* 
Yet ere thou the reins refign. 
Hear what reafon feems to fay^ 
Hear attentive, and obey. 

* Crimfon leaves the rofe adonv 
** But beneath 'em lurks a thorn j 
•^ Fair and flow'ry is the brake, 
•* Yet it hides the vengeful fnake. 

« Think 
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^ Think not ihe, whofc empty pride 

^ Dares the fleecy garb deride, 

** Think not lEe who, fight arid vain, 

* Scoms the fheep, can love the fwain. 

^ Artl6{s deed and finiple drefs, 
^ Mark the chdfeti Ihepherdcikf 

** Thoughts by decency eontrouiy, 

^ Well tonceivM, and freely told. 

^ Seiife that fhnns each confclous air^ 
^ Wit that falls ere well aware j 
" Generous pity prone to figh 
** If her kid or lamkin die. 

* Let not lucre, let not pride 

* Draw thee from fuch charms afidc ; * 
** Have not thofe their proper fphere I 
" Gentler paflions triumph here. 

* See, to fweeten thy repofe, 

* The bloffom buds, the fountain flows; 
** Xo ! to crown thy healthful board, 

* All that milk and fruits afibrd. 

** Seek no more— the reft is Vain j 
** Pleafure ending foon in pain : 

* Anguifli lightly gilded o^er : • 

^ Clofe thy wifti, and feek no more.*^ 

Z 2 And 
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And now paiEng through a wicket, the path 
winds up the back part of a circular green hill, 
difcovering little of the country till you enter a 
a clump of ftately firs upon the fummit. Over- 
arched by thefe firs is an oftagonal (N** i8) 
feat, the back* of which is fo contrived as to form 
a table or pedeflal for a bowl or goblet thus 
infcribed — 

** To all friends round the Wrekin T' 

"This facetibus infcription, being an old Shrop- 
fhire health, is 1 commemoration of his country 
friends, from which this part of Shropfliire is di- 
vided. Add to this, that the Wrekin, that large 
and venerable hill, appears full in front at the 
diflance of about thirty miles. 

The fcene is a very fine one, divided by the 
firs into - feveral compartiments, each anfwering 
to the oftagonal feat in the center, to each of 
which is allotted a competent number <rf ftriking 
objefts to make a complete pifture. A long fer- 
pentine ftream wa^ies the foot of this hill, and \% 
loft behind trees at one end, and a bridge thrown 
over at. the other. . Over this the eye is carried 
from tcry romantic home fcenes to very beauti- 
ful 
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ful ones at a diflancc. It is impoi&ble to.giirean 
idda of that immenfe variety, that fine configu-- , 
ration of parts, which engage our attention from 
this place. In one of the compartiments you 
have a fimple fcene of a cottage, and a road 
windiijig behind a farm-houfe half covered with 
trees upon the top of fome wild floping groiind ; 
and in another a view of the town, appearing 
from hence as upon the (helving banks of a large 
piece of water in the flat. Suffice it to fay, 
that the hill and vale, plain and woodland, vil- 
lages and fingle houfes, blue diftant mountains 
that ikirt the horizon, and green JiiUs romanti- 
cally jumbled that form the intermediate ground, 
make this fpot more than commonly flriking-^ 
nor is there to be feen an acre of level ground 
through thp large extent tq which the eye is 
(jarricd. 

Hence the path winds on betwixt two finall 
benches, each of which exhibits a pleafing land- 
fkip, which cannot efgape the eye of a con- 
noifleur. 

« 

Here we wind through a (N^ 19) fmall 
thicket, and foon enter a cavity in the hill, filled 
with ;recs, in the center of which is a feat, from 
whence is difcovered, gleaming acrofs the trees, 

Z 3 aeon* 
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a oanliderable length of t^ic ferpendne firesm 
before-mentiQiied^ runxung under a lUglit ruftic 
^dge to the right. Hence we afcend in a kind 
of Gothic (N*" 20) alcove, loc^iog down a Aopp, 
iided \rith large oaks and tal>l beeches, wbicl^ 
together oFvep-arch the icene. Oft the >>SH:k ^ th^ 
b9il4iBg is fo}xt4 ^^ fqllqwiQ^ 
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INSCRIPTION. 

OYou dwit bathe in courtlye blyffe, 
Or tdyie in fortune's giddy fpheare ; 
Do not too raihiye deeme amyfle 
Of him, that bydes contented here. 

Nor yet difdeigne the ruflet ftoale, 

Which o'er each carkfle lymbe he flyngs : 

Nor yet deryde the beechen bowle. 
In why<;he he quafll the lympid fprings. 

Forgive him, if at eve or dawne, 
Devoide of worldlye cark he ftray : 

Or all beiide fome flowerye lawne, 
He vfzffic bis inafenfive daye. 

So may he pardonne fraud and ftrife. 
If fuch in courtlye haunt he fee : 

For faults there becne in bufye lifd. 
From whiche thefc peaceful glennes are free, 

Z 4 Below 
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Below this alcove is a large floping lawn finely 
bounded, croffed by the ferpentine water before- 
mentioned, and interfperfcd with fingle, or 
clumps of oaks at agreeable diftances. further 
on, the fcene is finely varied ; the hills rifihg and 
falling towards the qppofite concavities, by the 

» 

fide of a long 'winding vale, with the mod grace- 
ful confufion. Among other fcenes that form 
this landikip, a fine hanging wood, backed and 
contrafted with a wild heath, interfered with 
crofs roads, is a very confiderable objeft. Near 
adjoining to this, is a feat from whence the water 
is feen to advantage in many different ftages of 
it's progrefs : Or where (as a poetical friend once 
• obferved) the proprietor has taken the Naiad by 
the hand, and led \lcx ap inregula^ dapce into 
the valley. 

Proceeding hence through a (N^ 2 1.) wicket, 
we enter upon another lawn, beyond which is a 
new theatre of wild fliaggy precipices, hanging 
coppice ground, and fmooth round hills between, 
being not only different, but even of an oppofite 
cliarafter to die ground from which we paffei 
Walking along the head of this lawn, wc come 
to a (N« 22) fgat under a fpreading beech, with 
this 

I N S C R I P- 
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Hoc erat in votis : modus agri non ita magnus, 
Hortus ubi, et tefto vicinus jugis aquse fons, 
Et paulum fylvae fuper his foret. Auftius atque 
Dii melius feccrc ■ 

In the center of the hanging Uwn before you, 
IS difcovered the houfe, half hid with trees and 
bufhes. A Uttle hanging wood, and a piece of 
winding water, iffues through a noble clump of 
large oaks and fpreading beeches. At the di- 
ftance of about ten or twelve miles Lqrd Stam* 
ford's grounds appear, and beyond thefe the 
Clee Hills in Shropftiire. The fcene here con- 
fifls of admirably varied ground, and is, I think, a 
very fine one. Hence paffing ftill a-long the top 
of the lawn, we crofs another gate, and behind 
the fence begin to . defcend into the valley. 
About half way down is a (N* 2 3) fmall bench, 

which throws the eye upon a near fcene of hang- 
ing woods and fhaggy wild declivities, inter- 
mixt with fmooth green flopes and fcenes of cul- 
tivatioH« 

We now return again into the great lawn at 
bottom, and foon come to a.(N^ 24) feat, wliich 

2 givcf 
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gircs a nearer view of the water before-men- 
tioned, between the trunks of high over-iha*- 
dowing oaks and beeches ; beyond which the 
winding line of trees is continued down the val- 
ley to the right. To the left at a diftance 
the top of Clent Hill appears, and the houfe 
upon a fwell, amidft trees and buihes: In the 
center, the eye is carried by a fideling view down 
m length of lawn, till it refts upon the town and 
fpire of Hales, vrith fome pifturefque and beau- 
tiful ground rifing behind it. 

Somewhat out of the path, and in the 
center of a noble clump of ftately beeches is 
a (N^ 215) feat infcribed to Mr, Spence in thefe 
words. 

IOSE7HO SPEKCK, 

KXIMIO l^OSTKO CWTONi; 

CVI OrCAltl VBLLET 

MVSAiVM OMKIVM ET GRATAHV^f CHORVS, 

DICAT AMICITIA. 
HBCCLYIII. 

We now through a fmall gate enter what is 
called the Lover's (N» 2 6) Walk, and proceed 
immediately to a feat where the water is feen 
Yery sujYautageoufly at full length j which, 

4 ' though. 



THE LEA80WES, 355 

though not large, is fo agrecahly ihaped, an4 
has it's boauds fp well cojiceakd, that the be- 
holder may f eceive Icfs pkafure from many lake^ 
^ greater extent. The margiii cm one fide i^ 
fringed with alders, the other is over-hong with 
moft ftately oaks and beeches, and the middle 
beyond the water prefents the Hales Owen 
fcene, with a group of houfes on the flope bcT 
hind, and the horifon well fringed with the wood. 
Now winding a few paces round the margin of 
the water, we come to j^nother fmall bench, 
which prefents the former fcene fomewhat va- 
ried, with the addition of a whited village among 
trees upon a hill : Prpceeding on, we enter the 
pleafmg glpoQi qf this agreeable wajk, and 
come to a (N« 2 7) bench beneath a fpreading 
beech that over-hangs bgth walk and water, 
which has bee^ called the AiBgnatioJi feat, and 
has this infcriptipa op tl\e bs^cli of \% 

Nerine Galatea ! thymo mihi dulcior Hybte^ 
Candidior cygnis, hedera formofior alba ! 
Cum primum pafti repctent prafepia tauri, 
Si qua tui Corydonis babet te cura, venito. 

Here the path begins gradually to afcend beneath 
^ depth of ihade, by the fide of which is a fmall 
J^ybbling rill, cither fonmng. little peninfula's, 

rpllin§ 



55^ ADE5CRIPTIONOF 

rolling over pebbles, or falling down fmall caA 
cades, all under cover, and taught to murmur 
very agreeably. This very foft and penfive 
fcene, very properly ftiled the Lover's Walk, is 
terminated with an ornamented (N 2 8) urn Jinfcribed 
tp Mifs Dolman, a beautiful and amiable relation 
of Mr. Shenftone's, who died of the fmall-pox, 
about twenty-one years of age, iq tl^e foUo^iog . 
words on one fide : 

F£RAMABILI SVAE CONSOBRINA^ 

M. D. 

On the Other fide* 

AH MARIA 
PVELLARVM ELEGAN*riSSIMA, 

ah flore venvstatis abreptajj 

vale! 
hev qvanto minvs est 
cvm reliqvis versari, 

QVAM TVI 

meminisse'S 

The afcent from hence winds fbmewhat more 
ftceply to another (N^ 29) feat, where the eye 
is thrown over a rough fcene of broken and f urzy 
ground ; upon a piece of water in the flat, whofc 
extremities are hid behind trees and flirubs, amcmgfl 
which the houfe appears, and makes upon the whde 

no 
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no unpleafing pifture. The path ftill winds un- 
der cover up the hill, the fteep declivity of 
which is fomewhat eafed by the ferpentine, fweep 
of it, till we come to a fmall bench with this 
line from Pope's Eloifa ; 

** Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care \^ 

The opening before it prefents a folitary fcenc 
of trees, thickets, and precipice, and terminates 
upon a grieen hill, with a clump of firs on the 
top of it. • 

We now find the great ufe as well as beauty 
of the ferpentine path in climbing up this wood. 
The firft feat of which, alluding to the rural 
fcene before it, has the following lines from 
VirgiL 



<^m 



Hie latis otia fundis 



Speluncae, vivique lacus, hie frigida Tempe, 
Mugitusque bourn, moUesque fub arbore fomnL 

Here the eye looking down a flope beneath the 
fpreading arms of oak and beech trees, paflTes 
firft over fome rough furzy ground, then over 
water to the large fwelling lawn, in the center 
of which the houfe is difcovered among trees 
and thickets. This forms the fore ground. Be- 
yond 
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yood this appears a fwell of waile furzy laiK^ 
AxoMed With a cottage^ and a road that winds 
behind a farm-houfe^ and a fine clump df trees* 
The back fcene of all is a femidrcular range o( 
hills diverfified with wood, fcenes of cultiTaiiont 
and enclofuresp to about four or fire miles 
diftancci 

Still grinding up lAto the wdod, we come td 
a flight feat opening through the trees to a 
bridge of five piers, croffing a large piece of 
Water at about half a mile's diftance. The next 
feat looks down (toia a confiderable height, along 
the fide of a deep precipice, upon fome irregular 
and pleafiilg ground And now we tufn upon si 
fudden into a long ftrait lined walk in the wood^ 
arched over with tall trees, and terminating with 
a fmall ruflic building. Though the walk, as I 
faid, be! flrait-lined, yet the bafe riies and falls 
fo agreeably, as leaves no room to ceniure it's 
formality. About the middle of this avenue, 
which runs the whole length of this hanging 
Wood, we arrive unexpe&edly at a lofty (N* 30) 
gothic feat, whence we look down a flope, more 
confiderable than that before-mentioned, through 
the Wood on each fide. This view is indeed a 
fitie one : The eye firft travelling down over 
trell-variegatcd ground into die valley, where Is 

a^ large 
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A large piece of water, whofe floping banks givd 
all the appearattte of a noble riven The ground 
from hence rifes gradually to the top of Cleat 
Hill, at three or four miles dlftance, and the 
iandikip is enriched with a view of Hales Owen, 
the late Lord Dudley's houfe, and a large wood 
of l/)rd Lyttelton's. It is impoflible to give an 
adequate defcription of this view, the beauty of it 
depending upon the great variety of objeds, and 
beautiful fhape of ground ; and all at fuch a 
diftance ;is to admit of being feen diftin£dy. 

Hence we proceed to the (N« 31) ruftic 
building before-mentioned, a flight and unexpen- 
Cve edifice, formed of rough unhewn ftone, com* 
monly called here the Temple of Pan ; having a 
trophy of the Tibia and Syrinx, and this infcrip- 
tion over the entrance. 

Pan primus calamos cera conjunger.e pluret 
Edocuit ; Pan curat oves, oviumque magiflros« 

Hence mounting once more to the right through 
this dark umbrageous walk, we enter at once 
upon a lightfome high, natural terrace, whence 
the eye is thrown over all the fcenes we have 
feen before, together with many fine additional 
ones, and all beheld from a declivity that ap« 

proaches 
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preaches as near a precipice as is agreeable* 
In the middle is a (N* 32) feat with this in- 
fcription : 

DIVINI GLORIA RVUlS T 

To give a better idea of thi^^ by far the moft 
magnificent fcene here, it were, perhaps, beft to 
divide it into two diflinft pans — the noble con- 
cave in the front, and the rich valley towards 
the right — ^In regard to the former ; if a boon 
companion could enlarge his idea of a punch- 
bowl, ornamented within with all the romantic 
Icenery the Chinefe ever yet devifed, it would, 
perhaps, afford him the higheft idea he could 
poffibly conceive of earthly happinefs. He would 
certainly wifh to fwim in it. Suffice it to fay, 
that the horifon, or brim, is as finely varied as 
the cavity* It would be idle here to mention the 
Clee Hills, theWrekin, the Welfli Mountains, 
or Caer Caradoc, at a prodigious diftance ; which 
though they finifli the fcene agreeably, fhould 
not be mentioned at the Leafowes, the beauty 
of which turns chiefly upon diftinguilhable fcenes. 
The valley upon the right is equally enriched, 
and the oppofite fide thereof well fringed with 
woods ; and the high hills on one fide this long 
winding vale rolling agreeably into the hollows 

on 
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on the other. But thefe are a kind of objcfts, 
which, though really noble in the furvey, will 
riot ftrike a reader in defcriptidn, as they would 
SL fpe^iator upon the fyou 

Hence returning back into the ^ood, and 

croffing Pan's temple, we go direftly down the 

ilope, into another purt of Mr. Shenftone's grounds, 

the path leading down through very pleafiiig 

home fcenes of weil-fliaped ground, e^chibititig a 

mofl: perfeft concave and convex, till we come at 

a feat under a noble beech, prefenting a rich 

tafiety of fdre-groUnd, and at, pei^haps, half a 

mile's diftance, the gothic alcove on a hill well 

covered with wood, a pretty cottage under trees 

in the more diftant part of the concave, and a 

farm-houfe upon the right, all pifturefque ob- 

jefts. 

The (N" 3 3) next and the fubfequent feat afford 
pretty much the fame fcenes a little enlarged; 
with the addition of that remarkable clump of 
trees, called Frankly Beeches, adjoining to the 
old family feat of the Lyttelton's, and from 
Whence the prejfcnt Lord Lyttclton derives his 
title. 

VouIL . A a Wfi 
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We come now to an handfome (N*" 34) gothic 
fcrecn, backed with a clump of fi^, which throws 
the eye in front full upon a cafcade in the valley, 
ilTuing from beneath a dark ihade of poplars* 
The houfe appears In the center of a large 
fwelling lawn, buftied with trees and thicket. 
The pleafing variety of eafy fwells and hollows, 
bounded by fccnes lefs fmooth an4 cultivated, af*' 
fords the moft delightful pifture of domcftic re- 
tirement and tranquillity, 

W£ now defcend to a (N" 35) feat enclofedl 
with handfome pales, and backed with &s> in* 
fcribed to Lord Lyttelton. It prefents a beauti- 
ful view np a valley contrafted gradually, and 
ending in a group of moft magnificent oaks and 
beeches. The right hand fide is enlivened with 
two ftriking cafcades, and a winding ftream feen 
at intervals between tufts of trees and woodland 
To the left appears the hanging wood already 
mentioned,^ with the gothic fcre^n on the flope 
. in th? center. 

Wi ND I NG ftill downwards, we come to a (N» 3 6) 
fnrnll feat, where one of the offices of the houf<^ 
and a view of a cotts^ge on very high ground, is 
(een over the tops gf the. trees of the grove in the 

adjacent 
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kdjacent valley, giviag att agreeable mftance of the 
abrupt inequality of ground in i\n% romantic well* 
Vari^ated country. The next (N« 3 7) feat fhcws 
anQther face of the fame valley, the water 
gliding calmly atong betwixt two feeming groves 
withdut any cafcade, as a contrail to the former 
one where it was broken by cafcades. The fcene 
very fignificantly alluded to by the motto : 

** Rura mihi, et rigui placeam in valHbus anmcSji 
** Flumina ameni> filvasque inglorius ! ** 

We defeend now to a beautiful gloomy fcene, 
called VirgiPs Grove, where on the entrance "v^^c 
pafs by a fmall obeliik on the right hand with 
this infcription : 

p. VIRGILIO MARONI 
LAPIS ISTE CVM LVCO SAC£R ESTO* 

Before this is a flight bench, where fome of the 
fame objeds are feen again, but in a different 
point of light. It is not very eafy either to paint 
or dcfcribc this delightful grove: however, as 
the former has been more than once attempted, 
I will hope to apologize for an imperfeft defcrip- 
jion, by the diflS.culty found by thofe who have 
aimed to Iketch it with their pencil. Be it, there-* 
fore, firft pbfcrved, that the whole fcene is opakc 
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and gloomy, confifting of a fmall deep valley (k 
dingle ; the iides of which are inclofed mtji irre- 
gular tufts of hazel and other underwood ; and. 
the whole over-fliadowed with lofty trees rifing 
out of the bottom of the dingle, through which 
a copious flream makes h's way through mofly 
banks, enamelled with prim rofes, and variety of 
wild wood flowers. The (N* 38) firft feat wc 
approach is thus infcribed, 

CELEfiERRIMO POETAE 

lACOBO THOMSON 

PXOPE FONTES ILLI NON FASTIDITOS 

V* S« 
SEDEM HANC ORNAVIT. 

Qux tibi, quae tali reddam pro carmine dona ? 
Nam neque me tantum venientis fibilus auflri, 
Nee percurfa juvant fluftu tarn litora, uec quae 
. Saxofas inter decurrunt flumina.valles*. 

This feat is placed upon a fteep bank on the edge 
of the valley ; from which the eye is here drawn 
down into the flat l;»elow, by the light that glim- 
mers in front, and by the found of various caf* 
cades, by which the wiiading ftr^anj is agreeably 
broken.^ Oppofite to this feat the ground rifcs 
again in an eafy concave to a kind of dripping^ 

fountain, 
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fountain, where a finall rill trickles down a rude 
nich of rock work, through fern, liverwort, and 
aquatick weeds. The green area in the middle 
through which the ftream winds, being as well 
fliaped as can be imagined. After falling down 
thefe cafcades, it winds under a bridge of one 
arch, and then empties itfelf into a fmall lake 
which catches it a little below. This terminates 
the fcene upon the right, and after thcfe objefts 
have for fome time amufed the fpeftator, his 
eye rambles to the left, where one of the moft 
beautiful cafcades imaginable is feen by way of 
incident, through a kind of vifta, or glade, falling 
down a precipice over-arched with trees, and 
ilrikes us with furpri^e. It is ittippffible to cxprefs 
the pleafure which one feels on this occafion, for 
though furprize alone is not excellence, it may 
ferve to quicken the effefl: of what is beautiful. 
I believe none ever beheld this grove, without a 
thorough' fenfe of fatisfaftion ; and were one to 
chufe any one particular fpot of this perfcSly Ar- 
cadian farm, it fhouM, perhaps, be this ; although 
it fo well contrafts both with the terrace and with 
fome other fcenes, that one cannot wifli them ever 
to be divided. We now proceed to a feat 91 the 
bottom of a large root on the fide of a flopc, with 
liii§ infcription, 

A as O let 



r- 
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O let me haunt tWs peaceful fhade j 

Nor let ambition e'er inrade , 

The tenants of this leafy bower 

That {hun her paths, and fliglft her power. 

Hither the peaceful Halcyon flics 
From focial meads, and open /kies ; 
Pleased by this rill her courfe to fteei^ 
And hide her fapphirc plumage here. 

The trout bedropt with qrin^pn ftaiiK, 
Forfakes the river's proud domains ; 
Forfakes the fun's unwelcome gleam,. 
To lurk within this humble ftreauL 

And fure I hear the Naiad iky, 
*^ Flow, flow, my ftream, this devious way, 
^ Tho* lovely foft thy murmurs arc 
*^Thy vm^vt lovely cod and faiTi. 

^ Flow, gentle ftream^ nor let the vain 
'' Thy fmall unfully'd ftores difdain: 
* Nor let the penfive fagc repine^ 
^ Whofe latent coiarfe refembles thine* 

Ths 
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The view from it is a calm tranquil fcene of 
water, gliding through floping ground, with a 
iketch through the trees of the fmall pond be- 
low. 

The fcepe in this place is that of water fteal- 
ing along through a rude fequeftered vale, the 
ground on each fide covered with weeds and field- 
flowers, as that before is kept clofe-fhaven. Farther 
on we lofe all fight of water, and only hear the 
noife, without having the appearance j a kind of 
cffeft which the Chinefe are fond of producing 
in what they call th^ii: fcenes of enchantment* 
We now turn all on a fiidden upon the high 
cafcade which wc admired before in viita. The 
fcene around is quite a grotto of native (tone 
ruqning up it, roots of trees over-hanging it, 
and the whole ihaded over head. However^ we 
firft s^pproach upon the left a chalybeat fprin^» 
with an iron bowl chfiined to it, and this infcrip«- 
(ion upon a ftone, 

rONS FERRVGINEVS 
DIVAE QVAE SECESSV ISTO FRVI CONCEDlt.' 

Then turning to the right, we find a ftone feat 
making part of the aforefaid cave, with this 
well-applied infcription^ 

Ihtus 
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INTVS AQ>'AE DVLCI5, VIVOQyi; $EDILIA SA^O; 
NYMPHARVM DO^IVS. 

Which I have often heard Mr. Shenftonc term 
the definition of a grotto. We now wind up a 
(hady path on the left hand, and crolling the 
head of this cafcade, pafs befidc tfie river that 
fupplics it, in our way up to the houfe. On§ 
feat firfl occurs uijder a ftiady oak as we afcend 
the hill; foon after, we enter the Ihrubbery 
which half furrounds the houfe, where we find 

two feats thus infcribed, to two of his moll par- 

' • • * • » , 

ticular friends. The firft thus, 

AMICITIAE ET MERITIS 
RICHARDI GRAVES : 

« 

IPSAE TE, TITYRE, PINVS, 
IPSI TE PONTES, IPSA HAEC ARBVSTA VOCABANT . 

Apd a little further the other, with the following 
infcriptiou, 

AMICITIAE ET MERITIS 
RICHARD I }AGO« 

Frocn this laft is 911 opening 4own the valley 

ov(pr a large Hiding lawn, well e4ged with oaks^ 

to a piece of water croffiEi4 ^1 ^ qonfiderablQ 

I bridge 
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bridge in the flat— the ftccple of Hales, a vil- 
lage amid trees, making on the whole a yery 
pleafing pifture. Thus winding thf ough flower« 
ing ihrubs, belide a menagerie for idoves^ wc 
are conduced to the (tables. But let it not be 
forgot, that on the entrance into this flirubbery; 
the firfl qbjeA that fir ikes us is a Venus de Medi« 
pis, befide a bafon of gold fifli, encompafled 
round with flirubs, and illuftrated with the £qU 
lowing infcription. 



Semi 
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— — * Semi-redufla Venus.'* 

*T* O Venns, Venus here retir'd. 

My fober vows I pay : 
Kqc her on Paphian plains adnur'd 
The bdd, the pert, the gay. 

Kot her, whofe amorous leer prctaiFi 
To bribe the Phrygian boy ; 

Not her wh<y, clad m armour fail'd. 
To fave difaft'rous Troy. 

Frefh riiing from the foamy tide, 

She every bofom warms ; 
While half withdrawn Ihe feems to hide^ 

And half reveals, her charms, 

' » 

Learn hence, ye boaftful fons of taftc, 

ViTho plan the rural (hade j 
Learn hence to Ihun the vicious waftc 

Of pomp, at large difplay'd. 

Let fweet concealment's majgic ait 

Your mazy bounds inveft ; 
And while the fight unveils a part. 

Let fancy paint the reft. 

Let coy referve with coft unite 
To grace your wood or field ; 

No ray obtrufive pall the fight. 
In aught you paint, or biiilA 



^k^^A»%^ 



-> M 



THE LEAS OWES. 

And far be driven the fumpcuous glare 
Of gold, from Britifti groves ; 

And far the meretricious air 
Of China's vain alcoves. 

'Tis bafliful beauty ever twines 

The moft coercive chainj 
'Tis (he, that fov'reign rale declines. 

Who beft dderres to reign. 
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Written at a Ferme Omee, near Birnuagluii^ 

By the late Lady Luxbohovgh* 

V I A is Nature here bids plcafing fcenes arifc; 
1 And wifely gives them Cynthio to revifoj: 
To veil each blenulh ; brighten every grace j 
Yet ftill preferve the lovely parent's face. 
How well the bard obeys, each valley tells ; 
Thefe lucid dreams, gay meads, and lonely celbj 
Where modcft art in filence lurks concealed. 
While nature fliines fo gracefully reveaPd, 
That (he triumphant claims the total plan, 
Aiad, with freih pride, adopts the work of man. 



To 



1 •• ■»» 
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ToWiLLiAM Shenstone, Efq.at theLEASOWEs, 
By Mr. Graves of Claverton. 

* Vcllcm in amicitia Cc erraremus ! " Hor. 

SE E ! the tall youth, by partial fate's decree. 
To affluence born, and from reftramt fet free- 
Eager he feeks the fcenes of gay refort/ 
The mall, the rout, the play-hobfe, and the court : 
Soon for fome vamilht nymph of dubious fame. 
Or powder'd peerefs, counterfeits a flame. 

Sehold him now, enraptar'4 ^ear asd figh, 
Drefs, dance, drink, reyel, all ^ he knows not why; 
Till by kind hxc rellar'd to country air. 
He marks the rofes of fome rural fair : 
Smit with her uoa&^^ native charms, 
A real pafllon ibon his bofom warms; 
And wak' from idk dreams, he takesi a trtfen 
And tafles the genuine happineis of life* 

9 

Thus in the vacant feafon of the year. 
Some Templar gay begins his wild career. 
From feat to feat o'er pompous fcenes he flies» 
Views all with equal wonder and furprizc ; 
Till fick of domes, arcades, and temples growi^ 
He hies fatigued, not fatisfy'd, to town. 
Yet if fome kinder Genius point his way 
To where the Mufcs o'er thy I^eafowes ftray, 

Charift'd 
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Clharm*d with the fylvan beauties of the place, 
Wbeare art affumes the fweets of laature's facci 
Each hill, each dale, each confecrateci grove. 
Each lake, and falling ftream his rapture move* 
Like the fagc captive ia Caiypfo's grott. 
The cares, the pleafures of the world forgot. 
Of calm content he hails the genuine fphcre^ 
And longs to dweil a bli&ful hermit here. 



VERSES 



r 
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VERSES received by the pdft, from a LADY 

unknown, 1761. 

HEaith to the Bard in Leafowes happy groves ; 
Health, and fweet converfe vvith the mufe 

he loves ! 
The humbled votary of the tuneful nine, 

With trcimbling hand attempts her artiefs liti^ 

In numbers fuch as untaught nature brings ; 

As Bow, fpontaneous, like thy native fpringaf^ 

But ah ! what airy forms around me rife t 
The ruflet mountain glows with richer dies ; 
In Circling dance a pigmy crowd appear. 
And hark ! an infant voice falutes my can 
•* Mortal, thy aim we know, thy tafk approve } 
*^ His merit honour, and his genius love : 
" For us what verdant carpets has he fpread, 
" Where nightly we our myftic mazes tread ? 
•* For us, each (hady grove, and rural feat, 
•* His falling ftreams, and flowing numbers fweet : 
•* Did'ft thou not mark, amid the winding dell, 
** What tuneful verfe adorns the mofly cell ? 

* There every fairy of our fprightly train 

" Refort, to blefs the woodland and the plain. 
** There, as we move, unbidden beauties glow, 

• The green turf brightens, and the violets blow; 

**And 
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»* And there with thought fubiime we bleft the 

•* Nor we infiJirc, nov he attends, in Tain/' 

Go, fimple rhimer ! bear this nleflage true ; 
The truths that Fairies diftate none fliali rue. 
iSay to the Bard in Leafowe's happy grove, 
Whom Dryads honour, and whom Fairies love—- 
•* Content thyfelf no longer that thy lays, 
** By others fofter'd, lend to others praife .j 
^ No longer to the favouring world refufe 
** The welcome treafures of thy polifli'd mufe ; 
** The fcatter'd blooms that boaft thy valued name, 
" CoUefl:, unite* and give the wreath to fame : 
^ Ne'er can thy virtues, or thy verfe engage 
" More folid praife than in this happieft age, 
" When fenfe and merit's cherifht by the throne^ 
** And each illuftrious privilege their ^own. 
** Tho' modeft be thy gentle mufe, I ween, 
« O lead her bluftiing from the daify'd green, 
^ A fit attendant on Britannia's Queen. 

Ye fportiye elvefi, as faithful I relate 
Th' intrufted mandates of yoUr fairy*ftate, 
Vifit thefe wilds again with nightly care j 
So fliall my kine, of all the herd, repair 
In healthful plight to fill the copious pail ; 
My flieep lie pent with fafpty in the dale: 
V01.. IL Bb My 
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My poultry fear no robber in the rooft ; 
My linnen more than common whitenefs boaft : 
Let order, peace, and houfewifry be miiw ; 
Shenstone, be fancy, fame, and fortune thine, 

COTSWOULDIA. 

On the difcorcry of an echo at Edgbaj(ton, 

By . 

HA ! what art thou, whofe voice unknown 
Pours on thefe plains it's tender moan ? 
Art thou the nymph in Shenstone's dale. 
Who doft with plaintive note bewail 
That he forfakes th* Aonian maids, 
To court inconflant rilis and (hades ? 
Mourn not, fweet nymphs, alas, in vain 
Do they invite, and tho\i complain — 

Yet while he woo'd the gentle throng, 
"With liquid lay, and melting fong, 
The liftening herd around him ftray'd. 
In wanton frilk the lambkins play'd. 
And every Naiad ceas'd to lave 
Her azure limbs amid the wave. 
The Graces danc'd ; the rofy band 
Of fmiles and loves went hand in hand ; 

4 , And 
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And purple plcafures ftrcw'd the way 
With fwcctcft flowers : and every ray 
Of each fond Mufe with rapture fir'd ; 
To glowing thoughts his breaft infpir'd* 
The hills rejoiced, the valleys rung. 
All nature fmil'd while Shenstoke fung. 

So charm'd his lay; but now no more — 
Ah ! why doft thou repeat — * no more ?** 
Ev'n now he hies to deck the grove. 
To deck the fccne the Mufes love ; 
And foon again will own their fway, 
And thou refound the peerlefs lay. 
And. with inunortal numbers fill 
Each rocky cave, and vocal hill. 
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VERSES by Mr. Dod^ley on his firfl arrival 
at the LEASOWES, 1754. 



H 



Ow fhall I fix my wandVragcye? Where find 
** X X The fource of this cnchammcnt ? Dwells k ia 
** The woods? Or waves there not a magic wand 
** O'er the tranflucetit waters ? Sure, unfeen, 
•• Some favouring power direfts the happy lines 
« That iketch thcfe beauties ; fwells the rifing hilfo 
* And fcoops the dales to Nature's fineft forms, 
*' Vague, undctermrn'd, infinite ; untaught 
** By line or compafs, yet fupremely fair.^ 

So fpake Philenor, as with rapturM gaze 
He traversed Damon's farm; From diftant plainj^ 
He fought his friend's abode : nor had the fame 
©f that new-form'd Arcadia reached his car. 



And thus^the twain, as o'er each hill and dale;. 
Thro' lawn or thicket he purfu'd his way. 
•* What is it gilds the verdure of thefe meads 
" With hues more bright than fancy paints the flowr^s; 
*' Of Paradife ? What Nai'd's guiding hand 
** Leads, thro' the broider'd vale, thefe lucid rills,, 
** That murmuring as they flow, bear melody 
" Along their banks ; and thro' the vocal fhades, 
" Improve the mufic of the woodland choir ? 
**What pcnfivc Dryad cai^'dry on folemn grove, 

z •"Where 
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^ Where miinls coiiteiB{>I^tive, at clofe nf day 

'* Retiring, Mufe o'er Nature's various works, 

^ Her wonders yeneratc, or her fweets enjoy -* 

" What room for doubt ? Some rural Deity 

** Prefidingy fcatters o'er th' unequal lawns, 

^ In beauteous wildnefs, yon fair fpreading tree$; 

^ And» mingling woods and waters, hills and dales, 

^ And herds and bleating flocks, domeftic fowl^ 

^ And thofe that fwim the lake, fees rifing roun^ 

^ More pleafing landikips than in Tcmpe's talc 

•**^Peneus water'd. Yes, fome fylvan God 

^ Spreads wide the varied profpeft ; waves the woods, 

^ Lifts the proud hills, and clears thefhining lakes j 

^ While from the congregated waters pour'd, 

^* The burfting torrent tumbles down the fteep 

" In foaming fury ; fierce, irregular, 

^ Wild, interrupted, crofs'd with rocks and roots, 

" And interwoven trees ; till fooii abforb'd, 

" An opening cavern all it's rage entombs, 

^ So vaniih human glories ! Such the pomp 

" Of fwelling w^rriours, of ambitious kings, 

^ Who fret and ftrut their hour upon the ftagc 

•* Of bnfy life, and then are heard no*more* 

" Yes, 'tis enchantment all-r^And fee, the fpells, 
* The powerful incantations, magic verfe, 
** Infcrib'd on every tree, alcove, or urn, — 
^ Spells!— ^Incantations! — ah, my tuneful friend ! 

B b 3 . Thine 
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* Thine are the numbers ! thine the wondrous work !- 

* Yes, great magician ! now I read thee right, 

* And lightly weigh all forcery, but Thine. 

* No Naiad's leading (lep condu£b the rill ; 
'* Nor fylvan god prefiding ikirts the lawn 

^ In beauteous wildneft, with fair fpreading trees ; 

* Nor magic wand has circumicribed the fcene* 

^ 'Tis thine own tafte, thy genius that preGdes^ 
^ Nor needs there other deity, nor needs 
^ More pbtent fpclls than they/' Nomorethefwain, 
For lo, his Damon, o'er the tufted lawn 
Advaodag, lea4s him to the focial dome. 



VERSES 
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VERSES written at the Gardens of William 
Shenstone, Efquire, near Birmingham, 1756. 

« lUe terrarum mihi prseter omnes 
" Angulus ridet'* Hor, 

WOULD you thefe lov'd receffes trace. 
And view fair Nature's modeft face ? 
See herein every field-flower bloom ? 
O'er every thicket fhed perfume ? 
By verdant groves, and vocal hills, 
By moffy grotts, near purling rills. 
Where'er you turn your wondering eyes, 
Behold her win without difguife. 

What tho' no pageant trifles here, 
As in the glare of courts, appear ; 
Tho' rarely here be heard the name 
Of rank, or title, power, or fame ; 
Yet, if ingenuous be your mind, 
A blifs more pure and unconfin'd 
Your flep attends— Draw freely nigh, 
And meet the Bard's benignant eye : 
On him no pedant forms await. 
No proud referve Ihuts up his gate ; 

B b 4 No 
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No fpleen, no party views controul 

That warm benevolence of foul,- 

Which prompts the friendly generous part^ 

Regardlefs of each venal art; 

Regardlcfs of the world's acclaim j 

^nd courteous with no felfUh aim. 

Draw freely nigh, and welcome fin4, " 

If not the coftly, yet the kind. 

O he will lead you to the celli 

Where every Mufe and Virtue dwells. 

Where the green Dryads guard his woods. 

Where the blue Naiads guide his floods } 

Where all the Sifter-Graces gay. 

That {hap'd his walk's meandring way. 

Stark-naked, or but wreath'd with flowers, 

Lie flumbering foft beneath his bowers. 

Wak'd by the ftock-dove's melting ftrain. 
Behold them rife ! and, with the train 
Of nymphs that haunt the ftream or grovc^ 
Or o'er the flowery champion rove, 
Join hand in hand — attentive gaze-— 
And mark the dance's myftic maze* 

* Such is the waving liIwe, thejr cry, 

** For ever dear to Fancy's eye ! 

" Yon ftream that wanders down the dale, 

V The fpiral wood, the winding vale, 

i, The 
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'^. The path which wrought Fith hidden fldll, 
f Slow twining fcales yon diftaftt hiU 
f*^ With fir invefted— all coinbinc 
« To recommend the waving linz* 

« The wreathed rod of Bacchus fair, 
« The wringlets of Apollo's hair, 
^' The wand by Maia'^ offspring born, 
" The fmooth volutes of Amnion's horn, 
*' The ftrufture of the Cyprian dame, 
« And each fair female's beauteous frames 
« Shew, to the pupils of Defign, 
" The triumphs of the wavIKg line. 

Then gaze, and mark that union fweet. 
Where fair convex and concaV6 meet ; 
And while, quick fhifting as you ftray. 
The vivid fcfenes on fancy play ; 
The lawn, of afpeft fmooth and mild ; 
The forreft ground, grotefque and wild ; 
The fhrub that fcents the mountain gale ; 
The ftream rough da(hing down the dalcf, 
From rock to rock, in eddies toft ; 
The diftant lake in which 'tis loft ; 
Blue hills gay beaming thro' the glade ; 
Lone urns that folemnize the ftiade; 
j^weet interchange of all that charms 
)ii grove9, meads, dingles, rivulets^ farms! 



If 
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If aught the fair confbfion pleafe, 
Wi(h lading health, and lafting eafe. 
To him who form'd the blifsfiil bower. 
And gave thy life one tranquil hour ; 
Wifh peace and freedom — ^thefe poffeft, 
temperate minds fecures the reft. 



But if thy foul fuch blifs defpife. 
Avert thy dull incurious eyes ; 
Go fix them there, where gems and gold, 
ImproyM by art, their power unfold ; 
Go try in courtly fcenes to trace 
A fairer form of Nature's face: 
Go fcofn SIMPLICITY — ^but know. 
That aH our heart-felt joys below. 
That all which virtue loves to name. 
Which art configns to lafting famei 
Which fixes wit or beauty's throne, 
Derives its fource from h£& aloke* 

AUCADIO. 



To 
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To William Shenstone, Efq. in his Sickncfe. 

By Mr. WooDHOUsE. 



Y 



E flow'ry plains, ye breezy woods^ 
. Ye bowiers and gay alcoves, 
Yc falling ftfeams, ye filver floods. 
Ye grottoes, and ye groves ! 

Alas, my heart feels no delight, 

Tho' I your charms furvey ; 
While he confumes in pain the night. 

In languid fighs the day. 

The flowers difclofe a thoufand blooms^ 

A thoufand fcents diffufc; 
Yet all in vain they flied perfumes. 

In vain difplay their hues. 

Reftrain, ye flowers, your thoughtlefs pride. 

Recline your gaudy heads ; 
And fadly drooping, fide by fide. 

Embrace your humid beds. 

Tall oaks, that o'er the woodland fliade. 

Your lofty fummits rear! 
Ah why, in wonted charms arrayM, 

Expand your leaves fo fair ! 

For 
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for lo, the flowers as gayly fimlc^ 
As wanton waves the tree ; 

And tho' I fadly plsun the while,. 
Yet they regard not inc. 

Ah> ftould the fates an arrow kxk^ 
And ftrike the fatal wounds 

Who^ who ihalt then your fweets defeo^^ 
Or fence yimr beauties, ro^d ^ 

Btu hark> perhaps^ the pturay throng 
Have learnt my plaintive tale. 

And fbme fad dirge» or mc^rnfnl foog» 
Comes floating in the gale* 

Ah no! they chant a fprightly ftrahiii 
To footh an amorous mate i^ 

Unmindful of my anxious paiuj^ 
And his uncertain fate. 

I 

But fee> ttefe little murmuring rilfe j 

With fond repinings. rove ; 
And. trickle wailing down the hiils^^ 

Or weep along the grove. 

Oh mock* not if befide your ftrean^ 

You hear me too repine ; , 
Or aid with fighs your mournful them^ 

And fondly call him mine. 

Yc 
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Yc envious winds the caufe difplay. 

In whifpcrs as yc blow, 
Why did your treacherous gales tojvr^ 

The poifon'd Ihafts of woe? 

Did he not plant the fliady bower^ 
Where you fo blithely meet f 

The fcented (hrub, and fragrant flower, 
To make your breeass fweetf 

And nmft he leave the wood, the Sell, 

The dear Arcadian reign ? 
Can neither Tcrfe nor yirtue ihield 

The guardian of the plain ? 

Muft he his tuneful breath reiigq* 

Whom all the Mufes love ? 
That round his brow their laurels twine;^ 

And all his fongs approve* 

Prcferve him, mild Omnipotence! 
Our Father, King, and God, 
Who clear'ft the paths of life and fenfi^ 

Or ftop^ft. them at thy nod. 

* 

Bleft powV, who calm'ft the raging deep. 

His valued health reftore. 
Nor let the fons of Genius weep, 

Nor, let the Good deplore. 

Sut 
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But if thy boundlefs Wifdom knows 

His longer date an ill , 
Let not my foul a wi(h difclofe 

To contradidb thy will. 

For happy, happy were the change, 

For fuch a god-like nund. 
To go where kindred fpirics range. 

Nor lea?e a wiih behind. 

And tho' to fhare his pleafures here. 
Kings might their flate forego ; 

Yet muft he feel fuch raptures there. 
As none can tafte below. 

VERSES left on a Seat, the hand unknown, 

O Earth ! to his remains indulgent be, 
Who fo much care andcoft beftow'd on thee ! 
•Who crown'd thy barren hills with ufeful ihade. 
And chear'd with tinkling rills each filcnt glade ; 
Here taught the day to wear a thoughtful gloon^ 
Aijd there enlivened Nature's vernal bloom. 
Propitious earth ! lie lightly on his head. 
And ever on his tomb thy vernal glories fpreadi 
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COR YD ON, A PASTORAL* 

To the Memory of William Shenstone, Efq. 

I. 

COME, fliepherds, we'll follow the hearfe. 
And fee our lov'd Corydon laid: 
Tho* forrow may blemifh the verfe. 

Yet let the fad tribute be paid. 
They called him the pride of the plain; 

In footh, he was gentle and kind ; 
He mark'd in. his elegant ftrain. 

The Graces that glow'd in bis mind 

IL 

On purpofehe planted yon trees. 

That birds in the covert might dwell j 
He cultur'd his thyme for the bees. 

But never would rifle their cell. 
Ye lambkins that play'd at his feet. 

Go bleat — ^and your matter bemoan : 
His muiic was artlefs and fweet, 

His manners as mild as your pwn. 

III. 
No verdure fliall cover the vale. 

No bloom on the blofibms appear ; 
The fweets of the foreft fliall fail. 

And Winter dilcolour the year. 

No 
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Nd birds in our hedges {bill iing, .. ' 
(Our hedges fc^ voCal before) ^ 

Since he that J(bau(4 ^elc<]^me the fprmg*. 
Can greet the gay feafon no more. 

His Phillis was fond of his praife, 

Aifd poetg came round in a throng } 
They liften'd, and envy'd his lays, 

But which of them equall'd his fong ? 
Ye Ihepherds, henceforward be mut^. 

For loft is the paftoral ftrain ; 
So give mc my Corydon's flute. 

And thus-^let me break it in twain. . 

J* Cunningham. 
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